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I ANY lines of which we lo^'effrifanthor 
haunt the memory of, most of us ; and 
many delightful ideas centre round their 
remembrance which can be only recalled 
by the context ; nor can we recall these more readily 
than by a Dictionary of Quotations on a systematic 
plan, and as perfect as the compiler can make it. 
There are other books of quotations existing, but, 
these compilations generally are of large extracts 
taken hap hazard, which give the name of the author 
only, and the reader is left to wade through one or 
two volumes should he wish to verify a quotation. 
In the present work an exact reference of the chap- 
ter, act, scene, book, and number of the line is given, 
and the adherence to this plan cost, it is perhaps need- 
less to say, great labour aJnd much time. It is believed 
that no other work exists ia^h^. English language 
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at once so copious and so exact, although in such a 
work perfection is aiuiost impossible. Had the vrork 
consisted of three volumes instead of one enough 
would liave been found to fill them ; but it is felt 
that almost all the most known quotations have been 
gathered togetlier, and placed in a certain order. 

In order to make the body of the work itself an 
Analytical Index of its contents, certain prominent 
words which remain on the surface of the memorj' 
have been placed in italics ; thus, Lord P.ochesters 
line — 

“ The hist good man Trith the worst natured ninse," 

often attributed to Pope, will be found not only tvrice 
in the Index, but imder the italicised words, best 
good man in the body of the book. Moreover, in 
order that the loosest memory may be aivled, a very 
copious Index has been added, in which frequently 
the same quotation has been indexed four or five 
times under its most remembered phrases. 'Wherever 
it has been found possible the quotation lias been 
cut down to the bare words retamed on the memory ; 
it has been, however, impossible in one or two in- 
stances to avoid repetition. 

Another feature of the work to which the com- 
piler feels he may call attention is the parallel pas- 
sages— in some instances, as in quotations from 
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Milton and Wordsworth, in the very syllables used 

A^hich are added in the Notes. These could have 
been very largely added to, but it was felt that the 
purpose of the book should be always paramount in 
the mind of its compiler. 

The Editor has to return his acknowledgments to 
many gentlemen ; to the Editor of Notes avd Queries, 
the columns of which he has frequently availed him- 
self; to a work issued in America. by Mr. Bartlett, 
in which all tlie quotations from one antlior arc placed 
under the same name and Avho has omitted nearly 
twenty English authors here quoted from ; to Mr. 
G. Wharton Simpson, who has aided him by valuable 
passages and by looldng over many of the earlier 
proofs, and to other friends for kind hints and sug- 
gestions. The work has been a long time in hand, 
line has been added to line, and in its progress it has 
grown to its present dimensions, which arc larger 
than was at first contemplated. When It is stated that 
if each line given be reckoned as a quotation, and 
many lines contain two, there are nearly seven 
thousand in the volume, the difificulty as well as the 
value of exact reference will be seen, and it is to be 
hoped, placed to the account of the compiler by an 
indulgent public, as a set-off against the few errata 
it was almost impossible to avoid. 
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Of the many beauties contained within these covers 
one may be permitted to speak freely ; and of the 
great utility of the work there can, we imagine, be 
little question. It has gathered ivithin its pages 
much of that which refines, strengthens, exalts, de- 
lights, and teaches every one. It is, in fact, a Book 
of Wisdom, holding more beauties than any book by 
a single author; and it is a gathering from many 
minds, that can alone be possible in the tongue of 
the richest and fullest literature in the world. 


London, December, 1864. 



FAMILIAR WORDS. 


ABIM-ABBENT. 


with me from mora ’till eve, 

'itliout tliec I cannot live ; 

! with me when night is nigh, 

_ „ . 'Itliout thcc I dare not die. 

KnmiLi:, Chrhtm Year. 

Above all Grech, above all Eoman fame.'* 

Porn, Im. Ilor. bh, ii, ep. i. 1. k. 

Above the smohe and siir of this dim spot, 

Which men call earth. 

Miltox, Conm, 1. s. 

Abra rvas ready ere I called her name ; 

And though I called another, Abra came. 

Pmon, Sohnon, pt. ii. 

An abridgment of all that was pleasant in man. 

Gomsmith, On Garrick, BciaUation, 1. 



Absent in body, but present in spirit. 


3 Cor. V. 3. 


* Di^’den, on the death of Lord Hastings, wiotc, "Above any Greek 
or Eoman name.”— Ed. 



ABBOLJJTE-ACEim. 


How ahohtc th hiave is! we must speak by tbe card, or 
equivocation will undo ns. 

SnAns. Hamlet, act r. sc. i. 

They are the cAstracts and chronicles of the time. 

SuAKS. Hamlet, act ii. sc. !. 

Out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh. 

Matt. xii. 34, 

Hot aught so good, but, strained from that fair use, 

Eevolts from true birth, stumUing on aliise, 

Shaks. Romeo and Juliet, act ii. sc. 3. 

Aeoeigt a mirack instead of wit. 

See two dull Hues ivith Stanhope’s pencil writ. 

Ascribed-to Yookg in Mitforis Life. 
Behold, now is the accepted time. 

2 Cor. vi. 2. 

Wherein I spoke of most disasti’ous chances, 

Of moving accidents, by flood and field, 

Of hair-breadth ’scapes i’ the imminent deadly breach. 

SuAKS. OlMlo, act i. sc. i. 

Accommodated; That is, when a man is, as they say, ac- 
commodated ; or when a man is, — ^bei.ig, —whereby, — he may 
be thought to be accommodated; which is an excellent tiling. 

Sii.\KS. K. Henry IV, Part II, act iii. sc. 2. 
Dar’st thou, Cassius, now 
Leap in with me into this angry flood. 

And swim to yonder point ?~Upon the word. 

Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 

And bade him follow. 

Shaks. Julius Ccesar, act i. sc. s. 
What peaceful hours I once enjojmd ! 

How sweet their memory still! 

But they have left^an aMng void 
The world can nev^’ All. 


CowPEi!, Walking with God. 
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In those holy fields, 

Over ivhse acres miked those blessed feet, 

Which, fourteen hundred yCcars ago, were nailed 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 

Shaks. K. Henry IV, act i. sc. i. 

In after dinner talk 
Amss ^le walnuts and the wine. 

Tennyson, Miller's Dmightcr. 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma, or a hideous dream. 

Shaks. Mim Casar, act ii. sc. i. 

Honour and shame from no condition rise ; 

Act well your ^aH; there all the honour lies. 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. iv. 1. 193. 

You had that action and cownto’acteoji, which in the natural 
and in the political world, from the reciprocal struggle of dis- 
cordant powers, draw out the haimony of the universe, 

Buiiiu!, Speeches. 

This goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile pro- 
montory; this most excellent canopy, the air, look you, this 
brave o’erhauging finnament, this majestical I’oof fretted with 
golden fire, why, it appears no other thing to me, than a foul 
and pestilent congregation of vapours. What a piece of work 
is man ! How noble in reason ! how infinite in faculty ! in 
form and moving, how express and admirable ! in action, how 
like an angel ! in apprehension, how like a God ! 

SiUKS. Hamlet, act ii. sc, 2. 
Think that day lost whose low descending sun 
Views fi;om thy hand no nolle action done. 

Miscel Brit. Mus, Album. 

With devotion’s visage, 

And jiioMs action, we do sugar o’er 

The devil himself, Sbaks. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 1. 



AmOW‘-ABAM. 


Suit the ftcft’on to th ^ro5*(?,-thc md to the action. 

S«.\KS. Bamkt, act iii. sc. s. 

Actions of the last cge, are lih almnaes of the last year. 

Dexium, 27ie Sophy. 

His fictions ^ealc much stronger than my pen. 

CHuncniLL, Cmlidaie, 1. v.s. 

Only the actions ofihejnst 
Smell sweet and blossom in the dust. 

J. SuiRLET, Contention of Ajax and Vhjsses, sc. a. 

That best portion of a good man’s life, 

His littU, namelesS) nnrememherecl acts 
Of kindness and of love. 

WoimswoRTn, Tintern Bevisitcd, 

Our ads our angels are, or good or ill. 

Our fatal shadows that walk by us still. 

Jonx Fletciieb, Eonest Man's Forime. 

Ada I sole daughter of my house and heart. 

Bvnox, Childe HaMs Pilgrimage, can, ill. sfc. i. 

When Adam dolve, and Eve spauj 
'\Wio was then the gentleman? 

Hvme, Eist. of England, vol. i. chap. svii. note s. 

Adam the goodliest man of men since bom 
His sons, the fairest of her daughters Eve. 

lIlLTOX, bk. iv. 1. 53. 

Consideration like an angel came. 

And whipped the offending Adam out of him. 

Shaks. K. Ecnry Y, act i. sc. 1. 

In Adam's fall 
We sinned all. 

From the New England Primer. 
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They are Wee the deaf adder .that stbppetli her ear ; which 
will not hearken to the Toice of charmers, cliai’ming never so 
wisely, 

Ps. Iriii. i, s. 

So sweetly she hade me adieu, 

I thought that she bade me return. 

W. SiiEKSTONE, A Pastoral, part i. 

You have displaced the mirth, broke the good meeting, uith 
the most admired disorder. 

SnAKS. Macbeth, act. iii. sc. i. 
But thinks, admitted to that equal shj, 

His faithful dog shall bear him company. 

Pope, Essay on, Man, ep. i. I. in. 

As dreadful as the Manichean god, 

Adored through fear, sh'ong only to dcsti-oy. 

CowpEB, bk. T. irbiicr Morning Walk. 

He left a name, at which the world grow pale, 

To point a moral, or adorn a tale. 

Johnson, Vanity of Human Wishes, 1 . 221. 

A poet, naturalist, and historian, 

Who left scarcely any style of witing untouched, 

And touched nothing that he did not adorn.^' 

Johnson, Epitaph o?i Goldsmith. 

Give me a look, give me a face. 

That makes simplicity a grace. 

Eobes loosely flowing, hair as free; 

Such sweet neglect more taketh me, 

Than all tli’ adulteries of art; 

They strike mine eyes, but not my heart. 

Ben Jonson, The Silent Womn, act i. sc. 5. 

' Nulhm tetigit quod non omavit. The epitaph written by Johnson 
is in Latin, and is ^ven in Boswell’s Life. “Whatever he composed,” said 
Johnson at another time, “ he did better than any other man could.” 
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Oil . . . that mine achemry had written a hooJc. 

Johf xssi, 35. 

Be sober, and vigilant; hecanse your adversary, the devU, 
as a roaring lion, walketh about, seeMng whom be may devour. 

1 Peter, v. s. 


Sweet are the mes of adversity, 

"Wbicb, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a precious jewel in bis bead ; 

And this our life, exempt from pubbti haunt, 
rinds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 

Sermons in stones, and good in everything. 

Shaks. As You Like It, act ii. sc. i. 

Adversiifs sweet milk, philosophy. 

Shaks. Borneo and Miet, act iii. sc. 3. 

Entire affection hatelh nicer hands. 

Spessek, bk. i. can. viii. st. 4o. 

Now let ns thank the eternal power: convinced 
That Heaven but tries onr virtue hy affUction, 

That oft the cloud that ivraps the present hour, 

Serves but to brighten all our future days. 

JoiiK Bkowx, Barbarossa, act v. so. s. 

From Greenland’s icy mountains, 

From India’s coral strand. 

Where Afrids sunny fountains 
Boll down their golden sand. 

Hebbr, Missionary Hymn. 

Duncan is m his grave ! 

After life's fitful fever he sleeps well. 

Shaes. Macletk, act iii. sc. 3. 
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0, then, I see, Queen Mah hath been with you. 

She is the fairies’ Inid^vifeJ and she comes 
In shape no Ugger than an agate-stone 
On the forefinger of an aldennan. 

Drawn wth a team of little atomies 
Athwart men’s noses as they lie asleep. 

SflAES. Borneo and Jtdiet, act i, sc. 


The weariest and most loathed worldly life. 

That age, ache, and penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. 

SiiAKS. Measure for Measure, act iii. sc. i. 

And he that doth ravens feed, 

Yea, providently caters for the sparrow, 

Be comfort to my age, 

SnAKS. Mer. of Venice, act. H. sc. s. 

Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
Her infinite variety. 

SiiAKS. Antony and Cleopatra, act ii. sc. 

You’d scarce expect ou of my age 
To speak in public on the stage ; 

And if I chance to fall below 
Demosthenes or Cicero, 

Don’t view me with a critic’s eye, 

But pass my imperfections by. 

Large streams from little fountains flow, 

Tall oaks from little acorns grow. 

D. Evebeit, Lines from a School Declamation. 

The hawthorn bush, with seats beneath the shade, 

For taVcing age and whispering lovers made. 

Goldsmith, Deserted Village, 1. is. 



AGE. 


His liair just grizzled, 

As in a green old age, 

Dbtoes, (Edipus, act iii. sc.'i. 

He was not of an age, but for all time. 

Bek Jokson, To the Memory of Shahspem. 

In a good old age. 

Gen. XV. is. 

Therefore my age is as a hsty winter, 

Prosty, but kiudly. 

SuAKS. As Yon Like It, act ii. sc. 3. 

The age is grown so pichd, that the toe of the peasant 
comes so near the heel of the courtier, he galls his kibe. 

SnAKS. Hamlet, act v. sc. 1 . 

Tlie choice and master ^iriis of ^is age. 

SuAKS. TroSus and Cressida, act. iii. sc. 1 . 

See how the world its veterans rewards! 

A youth of frolics, an old age of cards. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. ii. 1. m. 

I saw her just above the horizon, decorating and cheering 
the elevated sphere she just began to move in; glittering like 

the morning star, full of life, and splendour, and joy 

. . . Little did I dream that I should have lived to see such 
disaster’s fallen upou her in a nation of gallant men, in a na- 
tion of meti of honour and of cavaliers. I thought ten thousand 
swords must have leaped from their scabbards to avenge even 
a look that threatened her with insult. But the age of 
cMvalry is gone. 

Burke, On the French Bevohition. 


How blest is he who crowns, in shades like these, 

A youth of labour with an age of ease. 

(ioinsurru, Deserted Tillage, 1. S9. 
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But an old age serene and hriglit, 

And lovely as a Lapland night 
Shall lead thee to % grave. 

TToanswoOT, To a Young Laiy, xxxvi. 

Age shakes Athena^s towers, but spares gray Marathon. 

Byhok, CMde Harolds Pilgrimage, can. ii. st. ss. 

She, though in full-blown flower of glorious bcautj'. 

Grows cold, even in the summer of her age. 

Dams, (Edipus, act iv. sc. i. 

Sound, sound the clarion, fill the fife, 

To all the sensual world pinclaitn, 

One crowded hour of glorious life 
Is worth an age without a name. 

Scott, Old Mortality, vol. ii. chap. xxi. 

Enflanicd with the study of learning, and tlic admiration of 
virtue ; stirred up with high hopes of living to be brave men 
and worthy patriots, dear to God, and famoits to all ages. 

Milton, Tract of Education. 

I the heir of all the ages, in the foremost files of time. 

Tjjxnvson, Locksley Hall. 

Once, in the flight of ages past, 

There lived a man. 

^ AIontgomery, The Common Lot. 

All the worWs a stage, ^ 

And all the men and women merely players ; 

They have their exits, and their entrances ; 

And one man in his time plays many parts. 

Hjs acts being seven ages. At fii’St, the infant, 

Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms : 


^ “ Muudus unirersus exercet histi-ionem”— Pet. Arbiter. 
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Then, the whining school-hoj, with his satchel, 

And shming morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school. And then, the lorer. 

Sighing like furnace, with a woeM hallad 
Made to his mistress’ eyebrow : Then, a soldier, 

Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard. 

Jealous in honour, sudden and qmck in quarrel. 

Seeking the bubble reputation 

Even in the cannon’s mouth : And then, the justice ; 

In fail’ roimd belly, with good capon lin’d. 

With eyes severe, and heard of formal cut. 

Full of wise saws and modem instances, 

And so he plays his part : The sixth age shifts 
Into the lean and slipper’d pantaloon; 

With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side; 

Bjs youthful hose well saved, a world too wide 
For his shrunk shank ; and his big manly voice, 

Turning again toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistles in his sound : Last scene of all. 

That ends this strange, eventful history. 

Is second childishness, and mere oblivion; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans everything. 

Shaks. You lib It, act ii. bc. j. 

Three Poets, in three distant ages bom, 

Greece, Italy, and England, did adorn; 

The first in loftiness of thought surpassed; 

The next in majesty, in both the last. 

The force of nature could not further go ; 

To make a third she join’d the former two. 

Detdes, Under Mr. Mlton's Picture. 

Yet I doubt not thrd the ages one increasing purpose mns, 
And the thoughts of men are widen’d with the process of the 
suns. 


TEsmou, Lochley Hall, Poems, p ns. 
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Such souls 

Whose sudden visitations daze the world, 

Vanish like lightning, hut tlicy leave behind 
A voice that in the distance far away 
Wakens ih slmiberkg ages. 

H. Tatloh, Van, Arieveldc, act i. sc. r. 

Come to the bridal chamber, Death ! 

Come to the mother’s, when she feels 
jFor the first time her first-bom’s breath ; 

Come when the blessed seals 
That close the pestilence are broke, 

And crowded cities wail its stroke; 

Come in consumption’s ghastly fom, 

The earthquake-shock, the ocean-stonn ; 

Come when the heart beats high and wann, 

With banquet-song, and dance, and wine ; 

And thou art terrible— the tear. 

The groan, the knell, the pall, the bier; 

And all toe /mow, or dream, or fear 
Of agony, are thine. 

Haileck, Marco Bozzaris. 


Where they do agree on the stage, theii’ unanimity is won- 
derful. 


SuERiDAN, The Critic, act ii. sc. 2. 


When he speaks. 

The air, a chartered lihertine, is still. 

SiiAKS. K. Hairy V, act i. sc. i. 

And, like a dew-drop fi.’om the lion’s mane. 

Be shooJc to airy air. 

SuAKS. Troilvs and Cressida, act iii. sc. 3. 

Ifor do mi saw the air too much with your hand, thus. 

Shaes. Hamlet, act iii. bc. 2. 
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The air is full of farewells to the dying, 



Ere he can spread his sweet leaves to the air, 

Or dedicate his beauty to the sun. 

Shaes. itonieo and Jiiliei, act i. sc. i. 

Our revels now are ended: these our actors, 

As I foretold you, were all spirits, and. 

Are melted into air, into thin air: 

And, like the baseless febric of this vision, 

The cloud-capped towers, the gorgeous palaces, 



Yea, all which it inherit, shall ^ssolve ; 

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded. 

Leave not a rack^ behind ; “We are such stuff 
As dreams are made on ; and our little life 
Is rounded ^vith a sleep. 

SnAKS. Tempest, act iv. sc. i. 

MocJdng the air with colours idly spread. 

Shaks. K, John, act v. sc. i. 

Beholding the bright countenance of truth in the quiet and 
still air of delightful studies. 

MuiTok, Eeastm of GmrcJi Government, bk. ii. 

I see tlicm walldng in an air of glory 
"Whose light doth trample on my days ; 
lly days which are at best but dull and hoary. 

Mere glimmeiing and decays. 

H. YACGKAy, They are all gone. 

Society became my glittering bride, 

And airy liojoes my children. 

WornswoRTH, bk. hi. 


^ So in the originaL 
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Tlie lover, all as frantic, 

Sees Helen’s beauty in a brow of Egj’pt. 

The poet’s eye, in a fine freusy rolling, 

Dotli glance from heaven to earth, fr-om carth.to heaven, 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forma of things nnknown, the poet’s pen 
Turns them to shapes, and gives to ainj nothing 
A local Jiahiiationf and a name. 

SiiAKS. Midsununa’s Night's Dream, act v. sc. i. 

A thousand fantasies 
Begin to throng into my memoiy. 

Of calling shapes, and beckoning shadows dire, 

And airg tongues, that sgllahle men’s names 
On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses. 

MiiiTOK, Comvs, 1. a)3, 

Where tlu’oiigh the long-drawn aisle and fretted vault 
The pealing anthem swells the note of praise. 

Gjuv, Eegg in a Country Churchyard. 
The hand that rounded Peter’s dome, 

And groined the aisles of Christian Borne. 

R. W. EimnsoN, The Problem, 
The sound must seem an echo to the sense : 

Soft is the strain when Zephyr gently blows, 

And the smooth stream in smoother numbers flows ; 

But when loud surges lash the sounding shore, 

The hoarse, rough verse shordd lilre the torrent roar, 

When Ajax strives some rock’s vast weight to throw. 

The line too labours, and the words move slow: 

Hot so, when swift Camilla scoura the plain 

Hies o’er th’ unbending com, and skims along the main. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. 1. sos. 
Why should a man, whose blood is warm within, 

Sit like his grandsire cut' in alabaster? 

SiUKS. Mer. of Venice, act i. sc. i. 
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I have a kind of alacrity in sinking. 

SiiAKS. Merry Wives of Windsor, act. iii. sc. 5, 

A needless Alexandnne ends the song, 

That, like a wounded snake, drags its slow length along. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. 1. 336. 

Alike all ages. Dames of ancient days 
Have led their children through the mirthful maze, 

And the gay grandsire, sHII’d in gestic lore, 

Has frisk’d beneath the burden of threescore. 

Goldsmith, Traveller, 1, 231. 

Hor scar that whiter skin of hers than snow, 

And smooth as mommental alabaster. 

Shaks. Othello, act v. sc. 2, 

All nahire is hit art, unknown to thee ; 

All chance, direction, which tliou canst not see; 

All discord, harmony not undei-stood: 

AH paiiial evil, universal good ; 

And spite of pride, in erring reason’s spite, 

One truth is clear ; Whatever is, is right. 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. i. 1, 250 , 

Or shear swine, all erg and no wool. 

BcTLEn, Epitaph on Skaks, pt. i. can. i. 1. 632, 

Of which all Europe rings, from side to side. 

Miltox, Sonnet, xsii. 

All in the Downs the fleet was moored. 

J. Gat, Black-eyed Susan. 

Wliat though the field be lost, 

All is not lost; the unconquerable will, 

And study of revenge, immortal hate. 

And courage never to submit or jneld. 

kiLTox, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. ids. 
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Ploweiy oratory lie despised. He aserilied to tlie interested 
views of themselves or their relations, the declarations of pre- 
tended patriots of whom he said, AR those men have their 
price. 

Sir E. Walpole, Frmti Cox^s Mm. of Walpole, vol. iii. p. bcd. 

All ihafs hight must fade, — 

The brightest still the fleetest j 
All that’s sweet was made 
But to he lost when sweetest. 

lIoORE, Nat, Airs. 

Prove all things; hold fast that which is good. 

I These, v. si. 

All things that are, 

Are with more spirit chased than enjoyed. 

SnAKS. Mcr. of Venice, act ii, sc. c. 

I am made all things to all men. 

1 Cor. ix. 22 . 

And we know that all things work together for good to them 
that love God. 

Rom. viii. sa. 

All men think all men mortal but themselves. 

Yobkg, Night Thoughts, Night i. 1. ass. 

All thoughts, all passions, all delights. 

Whatever stirs this mortal fi’ame, 

All are hut ministers of Love, 

And feed his sacred flame. 

Coleridge, Love, vol. i. p. us. 

Still in thy right hand cany gentle peace, 

To silence envious tongues: he just, and fear not; 

Let all the ends thou aim'st at he thy country's, 

Thy God’s, and tnith’s. 


Sham. K. Henry VIII. act iii. sc. 2. 
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Por all we Icnow 

Of what tJie lilessed do above, 

Is, that they sing ami that they love.^ 

Waimb, Song to CldoHs, beriming “ Wlule I listen to thy roice.” 

As headstrong as an allegory on the hanks of the Nile. 

SuEBiDAif, The Eivals, act v. sc. 3. 

Thou hast left behind 

Powers that will work for thee,— air, earth, and skies ; 
There’s not a breathing of the common wind, 

That will forget thee ; &mi hast great allies; 

Thy friends are exaltations, agonies. 

And love, and man’s unconquerable mind. 

WoBDSffORiH, Son, to Toumint L’Omrture, pt. i. s. 


Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way. 

Gomsjiitu, Deserted Vill 1. no. 


The Almighty Dollar. 


W. Irving, The Creole VilUage, 


These as thy change, Almighty Father, these 
Are but tlie varied God ! The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. v 

Thomson, Hgmn, 1 . 1. 

Although I enter no# 

Yet round about the spot 
Ofttimes I hover. 

TnACia:r.AT, MisceJ, i. p. 02. 


But when thou doesl alms, let not thy left hand know what 
Matt. vi. 3. 


^ Thus quoted in Lady ftachel Bussell’s “ Letter to Earl Galway, 
on Friendship:”— 

" All wc kraw they do above, 

Is that they sing and that they love.”— En. 



ALONE-ALPS. 
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And all ive met was f ah' and good, 

And all was good that time could bring, 

And all the secrets of the spring 
Moved in the chambers of the blood. 

Tessysoit, In Mmoriam, xxiii. 

Alone, tliat worn-out word, 

So coldly spoken and so idly heard, 

Yet all that poets tell or grief hath known 
Of hearts laid waste, dwells in that word alone. 

Bulwee, New Timm. 

Then, never less alone than when alone. 

Eogees, Human Life. 

They are never alone that are accompanied with nolle 
thoughts. 

Sir P. Sidney, Areadia, bk, i. 

Alone, alone, all, all alone, 

Alom on a wide, wide sea. 

CoiERiDGE, The Ancient Mariner, pt. iv. 

It is not good that the kan should he ahne. 

Gen. ii, ib. 

We carved not a line, and we raised not a stone. 

But we left him alom with Ids glory I 

C. Wolff, The Burial of Sir J. Moore. 


I am Alpha and Omega, the 
first and the last. 


and the end, the 


O’er many a frozen, many a fiery Sp, 

Bocks, caves, lakes, fens, bogs, dens, and shades of death. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1 . C20. 

Hills peep o’er hills, and Alps on Alps arise. 

PoFE, Ess. on Criticism, pt. ii. 1. R 2 . 
C 
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ALBASGEID-AMBITION. 


For it was in the golden prime 
Of good Haroun Alraschid. 

TmTSON, Bee. of tJie Arabian Nights. 

Strike— for yovr altars and j'onr fires ; 

Sti'ike— for the green graves of your sires ; 

God, and your native knd ! 

Rvileck, Matfo Bozzario. 

Let me not to the marriage of true minds 
Admit impediments. Love is not love 
Which alters when it alteration finds. 

SiiAKS. Sonnet, cxvi. 


I would not live alway. 


Job vii. 10. 


Pretty ! in amber to observe tiie forms 
Of hairs, or straws, or gi^s, or worms ! 

The things, we know, are neither rich nor rare, 

But wonder how the devil they got there. 

Pope, Ep. to Dr. Arbuthnot, 1. loo. 


Fling away ambition ; 
By that sin fell the angels. 


SnAESFE.A.RE. 


But wild ambition hoes to slide, not stand, 

And fortune’s ice prefers to virtue’s land. 

Dryden, Absalom and AehitopJid, pt. i. 1 . los. 


When that the poor have cried, Ciesar hath wept: 

Amhition should be made of sterner stuff. 

SiUKS. Julius Casar, actiii. sc. 2. 

Praise enough 

To fill the ambition of a private man, 

That Chatham’s language was his mother-tongue. 

CowPER, The Task, bk. ii. 1 . 23s. 



AMBITION-APE. 
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Here may rei^ secure, and in my choice 
To reign is worth ambition, though in Hell ; 

Better to reign in Hell, than serve in Heaven. 

Milton, bk. i. 1. 253. 


I have no spur 

To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o’eiieaps itsctf, 

And falls on the other. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act i. sc. 7. 


I had most need of blessing, and Amen 
StncJc in my throat. 

md. act ii. sc. 2 . 


Amend your ways and j’onr doings. 


Jcr. vii. j. 


I stood among them, hvi not of them. 

Bykon, ChUdc Harold's Pilgrimage, canto iii. st. ij3. 



A maid whom there were none to praise. 
And very few to love. 


TTordswortii, Lvcg. 


Still amorous, and fond, and hilling, 

Like Philip and Mary on a shilling. 

Botlek, Hudihras, pt. iii. can. i. 1. os?. 

Give anvjfle room, and verge enough. 

The characters of Hell to trace. 

Gray, The Bard, pt. ii. st. i. 


Though he endeavour it all he can, 

An ape will never be a man, 

George Witheb’s EvMems, First Lotterie, Emblem i4. 
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ANARQE-ANGEL. 


Eeligion blusliing. veils her sacred fires, 

And unawares morality expires, 

Nor public flame nor private, dares to shine : 

Nor human spark is left, nor glimpse divine. 

Lo ! thy dread empire, Chaos, is restored; 

Light dies before thy uncreating word : 

Thy hand, great Anarch! lets the aaiainfall; 

And universal darkness biuies all. 

Pope, Sat. Ep. and Odes of Horace, bk. iv. 1. wst. 

And m with Naturh heart in time concerted harmonies. 

MoTiiEKWELii, Jeank Morrison. 

All his successors, gone before him, have done’t; and all 
his ancestors, that came after him, may. 

Shaks. Memj Fim of Windsor, act i. bc. i. 

Where ddest Night 
And chaos, ancestors of nature, hold 
Eternal anarchy amidst the noise 
Of endless wars, 

MiIiTON, Paradise Lost, bk, ii. 1. bm. 
A very ancient andfsh-lUce smell. 

Shaks, Tempest, act ii, sc. 2 , 

I mil feed fat the amient grudge 
I beai’ him. 

SiiAKS. Mer. of Venice, act i. sc. 3. 

Oh, woman ! in our lionra of ease. 

Uncertain, co}’, and h.-rd to please, 

And variable as the shade 

By the light quivering aspen made; 

When pain and anguish wring the brow, 

A ministering angel thou ! 

Scott, Mamian, can. ri. st. so. 



ANGEL. 
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A guanlmi-ongi o’er Im life presiding, 

Doubling liis pleasiu’es, and bis cares dividing. 

Eogers, Human Life. 

The accusing spirit, which flew up to heaven’s chancery 
with the oath, blushed as he gave it in ; and the recording 
angel, as he wrote it down, dropped a tear upon the word and 
blotted it out for ever. 

L. Stekke, Tristram ShaiAg, vol. iv. cli. s. 

Angels and ministers of grace defend us ! 

SiUKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. i. 

Angels are hriglii still, though the brightest fell. 

S11.VKS. Macbeth, act iv. sc. 5. 

Her angeVs face, 

As the great ej'e of heaven, shjnied bright, 

And made a sunshine in the shady place. 

Sr£.vs£R, bk. i, can. iii. st. 4. 

Hush ! ray dear, lie still and slumber; 

Hohj angels guard thy bed! 

Heavenly blessings without number 
Gently falling on thy head. 

"Wots, a Cradle Hymn. 

And yet, as angels in some brighter dreams. 

Call to the soul when man doth sleep ; 

So some strange thoughts transcend our wonted themes, 

And into glory peep. 

H. Vaughan, They are all yonv. 

As far as angeVs hen. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1 . .w. 

So dear to heaven is saintly chastity. 

That, when a soul is found sincerely so, 

A thousand liveried angels lackey W. 


Milton, Comus, 1 . 453. 



ANGELS. 


Angels listen when she speah, 

She’s my delight and mankind’s wonder, 

But my jealous heart would break 
Should wo live one day asunder. 

RocnESTEE, Poms. 

But man, proud man ! 

Dress’d in a little brief authority ; 

Most ignorant of what he’s most assured. 

His glassy essence,— like an angry ape. 

Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven. 

As mah the angels weep. 

SuAKs. Measure for Measure, act ii. sc. e, 

0 woman ! lovely woman ! Nature made thee 
To temper man ; we had been brut^ without you. 

Angels are painted fair, to look like you : 

There’s in you all that we believe of heaven j 
Amazing brightness, purity, and truth. 

Eternal joy, and everlasting love. 

T. OiTWAT, Venice Preserved, act i. sc. i. 

Besides, this Duncan 

Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like at^els, trumpa-tongtied, against 
The deep damnation of his taking-o£ 

SnAKS. Macbeth, act i. sc. r. 

Cease, every joy, to glunmer on my mind. 

But leave— oh I leave the light of Hope behind ! 

What though my winged hours of bliss have been, 

Like angel-visits, few and far hdween. 

T. Campbell, Pleas, of Hope, pt. ii. 1. sfs. 

We are ne’er like angds till mir passion dies. 

The flonesf Whore, pt. ii. act i. sc. 2. 



AFGJSLS-AmUIM, 


How fading are the joys we dote upon ! 
Like apparitions seen and gone; 

But those which soonest take their flight 


Like angeVs visits, short and bright, 

Mortality’s too weak to bear them long. 

J. Norris, The Parting. 


Stalked off reluctant, like an ill-used ghost. 

Not to return; or if it did, in mts 
Like those of angels, short and far heiioem. 

E. Blair, The Grave, pt. ii. 1 . sso. 


In pride, in reasoning pride, our error lies ; 

All quiet their sphere, and rush into the skies. 

Pride still is aiming at the blessed abodes, 

Men would be angels, angels imdd he gods. 

Pope, Ep, i. 1 . 123. 

A countenance mora 
sorrow than in anger. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2. 


0, what a deal of scorn looks beautiflil 
In the contempt and ang&i' of his lip ! 

Shaks^' Twelfth Night, act iii. sc. 1. 

Angling is somewhat like Poetry, men are to be bom so. 

I. Waltok, The Complete Angler, pt. i. ch. 1. 

Be ye angry, and sin not: let not the sun go down upon 
your wrath. 

Eph. iv. 26. 

One fire bums out another’s burning, 

One pain is lessen’d hy anothePs anguish. 

Shaes, Borneo and Juliet, act i. sc. 3. 
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Awamm-ANTums, 


In Misery’s darkest cavern known, 

His useful care W'as ever nigli, 

Where hopeless Amfmh poured liis groan, 

And lonely W^ant retired to die. 

Jonsson, Epitaph on Eohert Levett. 

Nor grandeur hear with a disdainftd smile 
The short and simple anmls of ^e poor. 

Gkat, Elegy in a Country Churchyard. 
Can storied um, or animated bust 
Back to its mansion call the fleeting breath ? 

lUd. 

Ye Gods ! annihilate hut space and time, 

And make two lovers happy. 

POPF, Martinus Scrihlerus, ch. ii. 
Let not the heavens hear these tell-tale women 
Bail on the Lord^s anointed. 

SnAKs. Kii^ Bich. III. act iv. sc, i, 

By happy chance we saw 
A twofold image ; on a grassy hank 
A snow-white ram, and in the crystal flood, 

Another and the same. 

WoRDSWOitTH, Excursion, bk. ix. 

Anotheris sword has laid him hw, 

Another’s and another’s ; 

And every hand that dealt the blow, 

Ah ! me, it was a brotlier’s ! 

CAJiPEEUi, O'Connor's Child, st. lo. 
A soft answer turneth away wrath. 

Proverbs, sv. i. 

The Christmas bells from hill to hill 
Answer each other in the mist. 

Tekstso.'.', In Memoriam, sxviii. 
Bor my voice I have lost it with holloaing, and singing of 
anthems. 


Seaks. K. Hen. TV. pt. ii. act i. sc. i. 
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The AntJiropojpJiaffi, and men \7l10se heads 

Do grow beneath their shoulders. These things to hear 

"Would Desdemoiia seriously incline. 

SuAKS. OiMlt), act i. sc. 3. 

Canst thou not minister to a mind diseas’d ; 

Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow ; 

Ease out the Avritteu troubles of the brain ; 

And, widi some sioeet oMwious antidote, 

Cleanse the stuff’d bosom of that perilous stuff, 

Which weighs upon the heart. 

Sinuis. Macbeth, act v. sc. 3. 

Antm vast, and desarts idle. 

SiiAKS. Othello, act i, sc. 3. 

For ivJiat is ivovtli in anyilmg, 

But so much money as’t will bring? 

Butler, Hudibras, pt. ii. can. i. 1 . 403 . 

How charming is divine philosophy ! 

Hot harsh and crabbed, as dull fools suppose ; 

But musical as is Apllds lute, 

And a pei’petual feast of nectared sweets, 

Where no crude arnffeit reigns. 

Milton, Comvs, 1 . 410. 

I have planted, Ajpolhs watered; but God gave the increase. 

1 Cor. iii. 6 . 

Hot she with trait’rous kiss her Master stung, 

Hot she denied him with unfaMifiil tongue; 

She, when apostles fled, could danger brave. 

Last at his cross, and earliest at his grave. 

Barrett, Woman. 

4nd prove their doctrine orthodox, 
jy Apostolic blows and Jcnocdcs. 

Butler, Hudibras, pt. i. can. i. 1 . 225, 



APPAREL-APPETITE. 


Every true man’s apparel fits your tliief. 

Shahs. Measure for Measure^ act iv. sc. 2. 

Costly tliy Labit as thy purse can buy, 

But not express’d in fancy; rich, not gaudy: 

For the apparel ofi proclaims the man. 

Shaes. Hamlet, act i. sc. 3. 

I have mark’d 

A thousand Hushing apparitions start 
Into her face ; a thousand innocent shames 
In angel whiteness bear away those Hushes. 

Shaes. Much Ado ahovt Nothing, act iv. sc. i. 

Judge not according to the appearance. 

John, vii. 24. 

And then to hreaJcfast, wiili 
What appetite you have. 

Shaes. K. Henry VIII. act iii. sc. 2. 
Appetite comes with eating, says Angeston. 

F. E.U3ELAIS, bk. i. ch. 5. 

Ifow, good digestion wait on appetite, 

And health on both! 

Shaes. Macbeth, act iii. sc. 4. 

Wh}', she would hang on him, 

As if increase of appetite had grown 
By what it fed on. 

Shaes. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2. 

0, who can hold a fire in his hand, 

By thinking on the fi’osty Caucasus ? 

Or cloy the hungnj edge of appetite. 

By bai’e imagination of a feast? 

Shaes. K. Richard II. act i. sc. 3. 



AFPLA UP-APPB 0 Vim 
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I would a^Jaid ilm to the v&ry ccJio, 

That shoifld applaud again. 

Sham. Macbeth, act r. sc. a. 
He kept him as the of his eye. 

Dent, xxxii. lo. 

A goodly apple rotten at the Imrt; 

0, what a goodly outside falsehood hath ! 

SuAKS. Merchant of Venice, act i. sc. a. 

There is small choice in rotten apples. 

SiiAKS. Taming of the Shrew, act i. sc. i. 

A word fitly spoken is like apples of gold in pictures of 
silver. 

PtOV, XXV. 11. 

With all appliances and means to hoot. 

Sii-VKS. K. Henry IV. Part II, act iii. sc. i. 

Diseases, desperate grown, 

By despe^'ate appliance are reliev’d, 

Or not at all. 

SnAKS. Hamlet, act iv, sc. a. 
The sense of death is most in appr^iension; 

And the poor beetle, that we ti'ead upon, 

In corporal sufferance finds a pang as groat 
As when a giant dies. 

SiiAKS. Measure for Measure, act iii. sc. i. 
The apprehension of the gooa, 

Gives but the greater feeling to the worse. 

Shaks. K. Diehard II, act i. sc. a. 
Approbation from Sir Hrihert Stanley is praise indeed. 

T. Moeton, a Cure for the Heart-ache, act v. sc. 2 . 

An elegant sufficiency, content, 

Betirement, rural quiet, friendship, hooks. 

Ease and alternate labour, useftd life. 

Progressive virtue, and approving Heaven. 


Thompson, Spring, 1. iiei. 
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APRIL-AMMT. 


0, how this spring of love rcsetnhleth 
The uncertain qlonj of an A]}ril day. 

SiiAKs. Tm Gendemt’n/of Verona, act i. sc. 3. 

Thirty days hath November^ 

April, June, and Septemier, 

February hath twenty-eight alone, 

And all the rest have thirty-one. 

MsccUaneous. 


Porn, the Sape of the Loek, can, i. 1. isi. 


All t\\Q perfumes ofArahkynH not sweeten this little hand. 

SnAKS. Macbeth, act v. sc. i. 


Farewell, farewell to thee, Arahfs daughter, 

Mooke, The Fire Worshippers. 

“Arcades amh,” id est^blackguards both. 

BraoK, Bon Juan, can. iv. st. 03 . 


All her original brightness, nor appeared 
Less than Archangel ruined, and the exc^ 

Of glory obscured. 

Miltos, Paradise Lost, lie. i. 1. ssi. 


Insatiate archer I coidd not one suffice? 

Thy shaft flew thrice ; and tlirice my peace was slain ; 

And thrice, oi'e thrice yon moon had ffled her horn. 

Yookc, Night Thoughts, night i. 1. 213 . 

Every man is architect of Ms own fortune, 

Miscdlancous. 


At length hm’st in the argent revelry, 

With plume, tiara, and aU rich array. 

AnxTS, St. Agnes. 



ABGUE-AEMOUB. 
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Yet I argue not 

Against Heaven’s hand or will, nor bate a jot 
Of heart or hope; hut still hear up and steer 
Eight onward. 

Miltos, Somet sxii. 

In arguing, too, the parson owned his skill. 

For e’en though vanquished, he could argue still ; 

TiHiile words of learned length and thundering sound 
Amazed the gazing rustics inngcd around ; 

And still they gazed, and still the wonder gi*cw 
That one small head could caiTy all he knew. 

Goldsmith, Deserted Village, 1. ai. 
Hot to know me, argues yourselves unlcnoion, 

The lowest of your throng. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ir. 1. 630 . 
He draweth out the thread of liis verbosity finer tlian the 
staple of his argument, 

SiLVES. Love’s Labour’s Lost, act r. sc, i. 
Presume to lay their hand upon the arJc 
Of her magnificent and atofid cause. 

CowPEB, The Task, The Timepiece, bk. ii. 
Than a successive title, long and dark. 

Drawn from the mouldy rolls of Noah’s arle. 

DnvDEN, Absalom and Achitophcl, pt. i. 1. 301 , 

Ean on imhattled armies dad in iron. ’ 

Milton, Sampson Agonistes, 1. w. 

“ Our armies swore terribly in Flanders,” cried my uncle 
Toby, “ but nothing to this.” 

L. Steenb, Tristram Shandy, vol. lii. chap. xi. 
How happy is he bora or taught. 

That serveth not another’s will ; 

Wliose armour is his honest ilmigU, 

And simple truth his utmost skill. 

SiE H. WoTTON, The Character of a Happy Life. 
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ARMOUBEBS--ABT. 


The hum of either army stilly sounds, 

That the fix’d sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other’s watch: 

Fh’e answers fire j and through their paly flames, 

Each battle sees the other’s umber’d face : 

Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs 
Piercing the night’s dull ear; and from the tents, 

The amounrs, accompUsUng tJie hughts, 

With busy hammers closing rivets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

SnAKS. K, Senry Y. act iv. chorus. 

Ams and th man I sing, who forced by fate, 

Ifor less by Juno’s unremitting hate, 

Darnns’s Trans, of Yirg. Mn, i. 

Of seeming arm to make a short essay, 

Then hasten to be drunk, the business of the day. 

DnTOEN, Cy»m and Iphigenia, 1. 

Eyes, look your last! 
ilrnw, tah your last etribrace ! 

Sbaes. Romeo and Juliet, act v. sc. s. 

Terrible as an army wiih banners. 

Song of Solomon, n, lo. 

I have shot my arroio o’er the house. 

And hurt my brother. 

SiLVES. Hamlet, act v. sc. z. 

Some Oupid Mis with arrows, some with traps. 

Stuns. Much Ado About Nothing, act iii. sc. i. 

Th’ adorning thee with so much art 
Is but a barWous skill ; 

’Tis like the poisoning of a dart, 

Too apt before to kill. 


UuwiiET, 77ie Waiting Maid. 



AET-ABTB. 
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And snatcli a grace heyovd ffie reach of art. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. i. 1, im, 

True ease in writing comes from art, not chance, 

As those move easiest who have learned to dance. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. I. le:. 

For art may err, hut Nature cannot miss. 

Dryden, Tlie Cock and Fox, 1. an. 

The course of Nature is the art of God. 

Young, Night Thoughts, night k. 1. lar. 

Ah is long, and Time is fleeting. 

Longfellow, A Psalm of Life. 

To me more dear, congenial to my heaii;. 

One native charm, than all the gloss of art. 

Goldsmith, Descried Vdlage, 1. 253 , 

The last and greatest art, the art to hlot. 

Pope, Sat, Ep, and Odes of Horace, hk. ii. ep. i. 1 . 280. 

The only art hr guilt to cover. 

To hide her shame from every eye, 

To give repentance to her lover, 
ind wing his bosom is — ^to die. 

GoLDSMirn, Megy on a Mad Dog, chap, .vsiv. 

With curious art the brain, too finely wrought. 

Preys on herself, and is destroyed by thought. 

CnuKcniLL, Ep, to William Hogarth. 

3o full of artless jealousy is guilt, 

[t spills itself in fearing to be spilt. 

Soaks. Hardet, act ir. sc. 5. 

ithens, the eye of Greece, mother of arts 
And eloquence. 


Mimok, Paradise Regained, bk. iv. 1 . 240. 



ARTS— ASHES. 


Of all those arts in which ilw wise excel, 

Nature’s chief mastci’picce is miting well. 

SuEFTIELD, Ess. ofPoCtrtJ. 

We spent them not in toys, in lusts, or wine ; 

But search of deep philosophy. 

Wit, eloquence, and poetry, 

Arts which I loved, for thej', my fiicnd, were thine. 

Cowley, On the Death of Mr. IF. Eamy. 

./Is I ley a thinJeinge, a tliinkingc, a thinldnge, 

Merry sang the bird as it sat upon the tree. 

T. Lsgoldsby, Last Verses. 

As good as a play. 

dn Exelamalm cf Charles II. when in Parliament attending 
the Discussion of Lord Doss's Divorce Bill, 

As he thinJeeth in his heart, so is he. 

Prov, xsiii. 7. 

.4s it fell upon a day, 

In the merry month of ]\Iay, 

Sitting ill a pleasant shade, 

T^Tiich a grove of myrtles made. 

S. BArJii’iELD, Address to the Nightingale. 

Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust. 

The Burial Service. 

E’en from the tomb the voice of nature cries, 

E'en in our ashes, live their wonted fres. 

Giliy, Ekgg in a Country Churchyard. 

Snatch from the ashes of your sires 
The embers of their former fires, 

Am i he who in the strife exphes 
Will add to theirs a name of fear. 

That T’yu’anny shall quake to hear, 
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And leave liis sons la hope, a fame 
They too will rather die than shame ; 

For freedom’s battle once begun, 

Bequeathed by bleeding sire to son, 

Though baffled oft is ever won, 

Byron, TIic Giaour. 

And how can men die better 
Than in facing fearful odds, 

For the ashes of his fathers. 

And the temples of his gods. 

Macaulay, Lays of Ancient Rome. 

Ashj and it shall U given you, seek, and ye shall find ; 
knock, and it shall be opened unto you. 

Matt, vii. r. 

AsJe not of me, love, what is love ! 

Ask what is good of God above— 

Ask of the groat sun what is light— 

Ask what is darkness of the night — 

Ask sin of what may be forgiven — 

Ask what is happiness of Heaven- 
Ask what is folly of the crowd — 

Ask what is fasliion of the shroud — 

Ask what is sweetness of thy kiss — 

Ask of thyself what beauty is ; — 

And, if they each should answer I ! 

Let me, too, join them with a sigh ; 

Oh ! let me pray my life may prove 
"When thus, with thee, that I am love. 

P. J. Bailey, Festus. 

And what its worth, asJc death-heds ; they can tell. 

Young, Night Thoughts, night ii. I. si. 

Aslc me no questions, and I’ll tell you no fibs. 


GrOLDSMirn, She Stoops to Conquer, act iii. 
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ASK-^ASSUME. 


Tell it not in Gatli : publisli it not in th streets of AsJcelon. 

2 Sam. i. 20 , 

Dear God ! the verif houses seem asleqj; 

And all that mighty heart is l}ing stiU 1 

WoRDSTVOttin, MisgeU. Sonnets, pt. ii. xxxri. 

Here she lies, a pretty bud, 

Lately made of flesh and blood; 

'\^nio, as soon fell fast asleep, 

As her little eyes did peep. 

Give her strewings, but not stir 
The earth that lightly covers her. 

Herrick, Hesperides, Ep. xcviii. 

Swell bosom with thy fraught. 

For ’tis of Aspklt^s tongues ! 

SiuKS. Othello, act iii. sc. s, 

^^Hiat, will the aspiring blood of Lancaster 
Sink in the ground? 

SnAKS. Henry VI. Part III. act v. sc. 6. 


Cudgel thy brains no more about it, for jour dull ass will 
not mend his pace wth beating. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, act v. sc. i. 

Egrcgiously an ass. 

SiiAKS. Othello, act ii. sc. i. 


0, that he were here to write nu down an ass. 

Shaks. Bliich Ado About Nothing, act iv. sc. ii. 

If it were done, wdien ’tis done, then ’twere well 
It were done quickly. If the assassination 
Could trammel up th'' consequence, and catch. 

With his surcease, success ; that hut this blow 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here. 

SuAKS. Macbeth, act i. sc. 7. 

Assume a virtue, if you have it not. 

SuAKS, Hamlet, act iii. sc. i. 
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ni make ffs?ifwiicc doid)le sure, 

And take a bond of fate. 

SiuKS. Macheth, act iv. sc. i. 

A combination, and a form, indeed, 

"Where every God did seem to set his seal, 

To give the n'orld assurance of a man. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, act iii. sc. a. 

An undevout astronomer is mad. 

Toi’kg, Night Thoughts, ni"lit ix. 1. :n. 

An athish laugh's a poor exchange 
For Deity offeiidcd! 

Benss, Ep, to a Young Friend. 
Fortli from liis dark and lonely hiding-place, 

(Portentous sight!) the oivlet Atheism, 

Sailing on obscene ndngs athwart the noon, 

Drops his blue-fringed lids, and holds them close, 

Aud hooting at the glorious sun in Heaven, 

Ones out, “ Where is it?” 

CoLnniDGE, Fears in Solitude. 
By night an atheist half-helieves a God. 

Youkg, Night Thoughts, night v, 1. nr. 
"ll^Tth grave 

Aspect he rose, and in his rising seemed 
A pillar of state ; deep on his front engraven 
Deliberation sat, and public care ; 

And princely counsel in bis face yet shone, 

Majestic though in ruin. Sage he stood, 

With Ailantean shovMers, fit to bear 
The weight of mightiest monarchies j his look 
Drew audience and attention still as night 
Or summer’s noontide air. 

Miltok, Paradise Lost, bk. 11. 1. kb. 

The attempt, and not the deed, confounds us. 

Shaks. Macheth, act ii. sc. 2 . 



36 


ATTEMPT-AXE. 


Attempt the end, and never stand to doubt, 

Nothing’s so hard but search will find it out. 

Lovelace, Seek and Knd 

To dance attendance on thdr lordship’s pleasures. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry VIII. .ict v. sc. 2. 

Still govern thou my song, 

Urania, and fit audience find, dvoufjh few. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bli, lii. 1 . 20. 


And never brought to min’ ? 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And days 0’ lang syne? 


Bimss, Awld Lang Syne. 


We defy augury. 


SnAEs. Hamlet, act v. sc. 2. 


As thou these ashes, little Brook! wilt bear 
Into the Avon, Avon to the tide 
Of Severn, Sevei’n to the naiTOw seas. 

Into the main ocean they, this deed accursed 
An emblem yields to friends and enemies, 

How the bold Teacher’s doctrine, sanctified 
By truth, shall spread throughout the world dispersed, 

WosnswoETii, To Wiciliff. 

Aivalce, arise, or he for ever fallen. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1 . 330. 


I cannot tell what you and other men 
Think of this life ; but for my sin^e sen, 

I had lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of such a thing as I, myself. 

Shakb. Julius Cesar, act i. sc, 2. 

And now also the a.ve is laid unio the root of the trees. 

Luke iii. 0. 
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Then I see a raovcliant over-poKto to his customers, heg- 
giag them ro take a little brandy, and tb-owing his goods on 
tiw counter, thinks I, that man has an axe to (jnntl 

Bekj. Ptt-U’KLiN, Poor Pkhard. 

Tlien Freedom from her mountain height 
Unliirled lier standard to the air, 

8hc lore tlie azure robe of night, 

Ami set the stare of glory there. 

She mingled with its gorgeous dyes 
The milky baldric of tlie skies, 

And striped its pure, celestial white, 

With streakings of the morning light, 

J. R. Draio:. 




BABBLEB-BAQKINQ. 


ABBLED of grem fields. 

Shaks. K. Henry V. act ii. bc, 3. 

Cold on Canadian hills or Minden’s plain, 
Perhaps tlie parent monraed her soldier slain j 
Bent o’er hr hahe, her eye dissolved in dew ; 

The big drops, minglingwith the milk he drew, 

Gave the sad presage of his future years 
The child of misery, baptized in tears. 

J. Lanohoeke, the Country Justice, pt. i. 



Bahy lingers, waxen touches press me from the mother’s 
breast. 


Tesmysok, LocMey Ball. 


Wlien I said I would die a hadkehr, I did not think I 
should live till I were married. 

Shaks. Much Ado About Nothing, act ii. sc. s. 


Bade and side go hare, go bare. 

Both foot and hand go cold ; 

But, belly, God send thee good ale enough, 

Whether it be new or old. 

Bp. StiIiIi, Gammer Gvrton's Needle, act ii. 


Call you that backing of your friends ? a plague upon such 
hacking. 


Shaks. K. Henry IV. Part I. act ii. sc. i. 




BACK— BALLAD. 


Tlic man that hails yon Tom or Jack, 

And proves by thumps upon your hade 
Ho^v lie esteems your merit ; 

Is such a friend that one had need 
Ee very much his friend indeed 
To pardon or to bear it. 

CowPEn, Friendship. 

With his hade io tliefidd, and liis feet to the foe. 

Campbell, LochieVs Farnwi^. 

High on a throne of royal state, which far 
Outshone the wealth of Ormuz and of Ind, 

Or where the gorgeous East with richest hand 
Showers on her kings barbaric pearl and gold, 

Satan sat exalted, by merit raised 
To that bad eminence. 

Muffon, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. 1 . 

Sufferance is the badge of dll our tribe. 

SuAKS. Mer. of Venice, net i. sc. 3. 

Behold, the nations are as a drop of a bucket, and are 
counted as the small dust of the balance. 

Isaiah xl. is, 

Thou art weighed in the balances, and art found wanting. 

Dan. V. 3i, 

The noise of life begins again, 

And ghastly thro’ the drizzling rain 
On the bald street breah die blanJc day. 

Tennvsox, In Memoriam. 

Thoughts shut up, want air, 

And spoil like bales unopened to the sun. 

Young, Night Thoughts, Night ii. . 400. 

A ballad to the wandering moon. 

Tennyson, In Memoriam, can, kxxriii. v. 6, 
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BALLAd-BANK. 


I had rather he a kitten, and cry mew, 

Than one of these mu metre haBad-mortgers, 

Shaks. K. Henry IV. Part I. act iii. sc. i. 

I knew a very wise man that believed that, if a man were 
permitted to make all the ballads, hneed not care who shoiM 
mah the laws of a nation. 

Araiffiw FtBrcHEn, of Saltovn. Letter to the Marquis of 
Montrose, the Earl of Rothes, ^c. 

Thespis, the first professor of om.' art. 

At country wakes sung hdUads from a cart, 

Dryden, Prologue to Lee's Sophonisha. 
There’s something in a flying horse, 

Thwe’s something in a huge balloon, 

Wordsworth, Peter Bell, Prologue, st, i. 

Is there, is there halm in Gilead?— t&W me— tell me I 
implore. 

Poe, The Raven, 

Is there no halm in Gilead? is there no physician there? 

Jer. viii. n. 

Methonght, I heard a voice cry, “ Sleep no more !” 

Macbeth does murder sleep ! the innocent sleep ; 

Sleep, that knits up the ravelled sleave of cai-e. 

The death of each day’s life, sore labour’s bath, 

Balm of hurt minds, great natoe’s second course, 

Chief iiourisher in life’s feast. 

Shaks. Macbeth, jict ii. sc. i. 

My deatli and life. 

My bane and antidote, are both before me. 

Addison, Cato, act v. sc. i. 

The law of aU that dread Bie devU. 

Wordsworth, The Idiot Boy. 
I Imw a banlc, whereon the wild tlijune blows, ^ 

Where ox-lips and the nodding violet grows. 

SiiAES. Midsummer Night's Dream, act ii. sc. 2. 
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Banish Jaclc, and banish all the world. 

SiiAKs. K. Henry IV. Part I, act ii. sc. i. 

Praiso the power that hath made and preserved us a nation ! 
Thou conquer we must, when our cause it is just, 

And this he our motto, “ In God is our trust !” 

And the star-spangled banner, 0, long may it wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave ! 

F. S. Key, The Star-spangled Banner. 

Hang out our banners on the out\rard walls ; 

The cry is still : They come. Om- castle’s strength 
"Will laugh a siege to scorn. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act v. sc, 5, 

I feel like one 
Who treads alone 
Some banqiiet-liall deserted. 

Whose lights are fled, 

Wliose garlands dead. 

And all hut he departed. 

Moore, Oft in the Siilhj Night, 
She comes a-rechoning when the bangmUs o’er, 

The di'cadful reckoning, and men smile no more, 

J. Gay, The What Hye Call’t, act ii. sc, 9. 
W'’ho breaks his birth’s invidious bar. 

And grasps the skirts of happy chance. 

And breasts the blo^vs of circumstance, 

And grapples with his evil star. 

Teksyson, LiMemwiam, can. Ixiii. v. 2 . 
There were his young barbarians all at play. 

There was their Dacian motlicr— he, their sire, 

Butchered to make a Roman holiday. 

Byron, Chtlde Hardds Pdgtimage, can, iv. st. in. 
Say, shall my little baric attendant sail. 

Pursue the triumph, and partake the gale? 

ForE, Ep. iv. 1. 390, 



42 


BMK-*BATED. 


I sit witliin a lielmless harle, 

And with my heart I muse. 

TEKfJYsoir, In Memmam, can. iv. v. i. 

Inspiring bold John Barleycm'n, 

What dangers thou canst make us scorn. 

E. Burks, Tam O’Shanter. 

Upon my head they placed a fruitless crown, 

And put a lamn sceptre in my gripe; ' 

Thence to be wrenched wth an unlineal hand, 

No son of mine succeeding. 

SuAKS. Ma(ibeth, act iii. sc. i. 
Is lass in Jcind, and bom to be a slave. 

CovTEii, Talle Tall:. 

Base is the slave that pays. 

SnAKS. K. Henrij V, act ii. sc. i. 

To what base nses we may return, Horatio 1 

SuAKs. Hamlet, act v. sc. i. 

Is there no baseness we would hide. 

No inner vileness that we di’ead? 

Tekktsok, In Memoriam, can. 1. v. i. 

She finds the baseness of her lot. 

Half jealous of she knows not what. 

Ibid. can. llx. v. 3. 

He is but a bastard to the time, 

That doth not smack of observation. 

Shake. K. John, act i. sc. i. 

And topples round the dreary west 
A looming bastion fringed with fire. 

Texnysok, In ilfe?nonaffi, xv. 

In a bondman’s key, 

With ‘bated hxath, and whispering humbleness. 

Sh-'ks. Mer. of Venice, act i. sc. s. 
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lYlien sorrows come, they mnc not single sines, 

Bxd in latkilions ! 

SuAics. Hamkt, act iv. sc. 

Yc mariners of England, 

That guard our native seas ! 

AVhose flag lias braved a thousand years 
The battle and the breeze. 

CAin’DELL, Yc Mariners of England. 
For Freedom’s battle, once begun, 

Bequeathed by bleeding sire to son, 

Though batfled oft, is ever won. 

Btron, The Giaour, 1. is. 

How arc the mighty fallen in the midst of the haitk! 

2 Sam. i. 25 . 

The race is not to the swift, nor the haitk to the strong. 

Eccles. si. I. 


Heard so oft 

In worst ejctrcmcs, and on theyjcn7o?(s edge 
Of batik. 

Miltos, Paradise Lost, bk. i. ). srs. 
TiTio battled for the true, the just. 

Tenkysos, In Memoriam, can. Iv. v. s. 
Battle’s maanifemily-stern array! 

Bykox, Chdde Harolds Pilgrimage, can. iii. st. 2S. 
Soothed with the sound, the king grew vain ; 

Fought all his battles o’er again; 

And thrice he routed all his foes ; and thrice he slew the slain. 

Drydex, Alexander's Feast, 1. cg. 


The battles, sieges, foitunes, 
That I have passed. 


SiiAKS. Othello, act i. sc. s. 

With battlements, that on their restless fronts 
Bore stars. 


"WoRDswosTn, The Excursion, bk. ii. 
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BAY— BEADLE. 


I’d ratlier be a dog, and bay the moon, 

Than such a Eoman. 

'SiiAKS. Jidiiis CtBsar, act iv. s. 3. 

In wds, as fashions, the same rule will hold, 

Alike fantastic, if too new or old : 

Be not the first by whom the new are tried, 

N'or yet the last to lay the old aside. 

Pope, An Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. 1 . 

Be of good cheer : it is I, be not afraid. 

Matt, siv. sr. 

Be plain in dress, and sober in your diet ; 

In short, my deary, kiss me ! and be quiet. 

Lady M. W. Momcu.* 

Be thii familiar, but by no means vulgar. 

The friends thou hast, and their adoption tried. 

Grapple them to thy soul with hooks of steel. 

SiiAixS. Hamlet, act i. sc. 3. 

Be to her viHnes very hind; 

Ee to her faults a little blind. 

PniOE, An English Padlock, 

Be wise to-day; ’tis madness to defer. 

Tooso, IfigU Thoughts, night i. 1. ssio. 

Be wise with speed; 

A fool at forty is a fool indeed. 

Yocko, Love of Fame, satire ii. 1. 232 . 

Be wisely worldly; but not worldly wise. 

Fs.i\cis QoAHZ.Es, Emblems, bk. ii. 2 . 

A very beadle to a hmorovs sigh. 

SiiAKS. Love's Labours Lost, act iii. sc. 1. 


® Called by her “A Summary of Lord Lyttelton’s Advice to a Lady." 
« The counsels of a friend, Belinda, bear !" &c. 
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Ilciiolil tlie cliikl, by J^ature’s kindly law, 

PlcaEcd with a rattle, tickled with a straw: 

Some livelier plajlhiug gives his youth delight, 

A little louder, but as empty quite ; 

Scarfs, garters, gold, amuse his riper stage, 

And leads and pvaycr-looh are the toys of ago: 

Pleased with this bauble still, as that before. 

Till tired he sleeps, and life’s poor play is o’er. 

Pope, Ep. ii. I. 

Should such a man, too fond to rale alone, 

Bcar^ lih the Turh, no brother near the throne. 

PorE, Ep. to Dr. Arbttthot, Prol, to the Satires, 1. 2 or. 

Ye Gods it doth amaze me, 

A man of such a feeble temper slioidd 
So get the start of the majestic world, 

And hear ihemhi alone. 

SiiAKs. Jitlivs Cesar, act i. sc. c. 
Loose his heard, and hoary hair 
Streamed like a meteor to die ti-oublcd air. 

GitVY, The Bant, pt. i. st. 2. 
And dar’st thou then 
To heard the lion in his den. 

The Douglas in his hall? 

Scott, Marmion, can. vi. st. n. 

’Tis merry in hall 
When hoards wag all, 

Thom. Tusseu, FiveBmd. Points of Good Jlnsbandrg, ch, slvi. 
Let dogs delight to bark and bite. 

For God hath made them so ; 

Let hears and lions growl and fight, 

For ’tis their nature too. 

I. Watts, Divine Songs, song xvi. 
It is a familiar least to man, and signifies— love. 

SuAKS. Merry Wives of Windsor, act i. sc. 1. 
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BEAST-BEAUmUL. 


More upward working out the heast. 

And let the ape and tiger die. 

Tekstsos, In Memorian, can. cxrii. v. l. 
A rigJiteoits man regankth the life of his beast; hut the 
tender mercies of the wicked are ciiiel. 

Proverbs, xii. ic. 

A beast, thai wants discom'se of reason. 

SiiAKS, Handet, act i. sc. 2. 

Renowned Spenser, lie a thought more nigh 
To learned Chaucer, and rare Beaumont lie 
A little nearer Spenser, to make room 
For Shakspeare in your threefold, fourfold tomh. 

Wnj<. Basse, On Shakspeare. 

Soul of the age ! 

The applause, delight, the wonder of our stage ! 

My Shakspeare rise I I will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer, or Spenser, or bid Beawmnt lie 
A liMh further, to make thee a room. 

Ben Jonsok, To the Memory of Skaks. 
So stands the statue that enchants the world, 

So bending tries to reil the matchless boast, 

The mingled beauties of exvMng Greece, 

TnousoN, The Seasons, Summer, 1 . 1342. 

Foil meaner beauties of the night, 

That poorly satisfy our eyes 
More by your number than your light! 

Siu H. WoTTOK, To his Mistress the Queen of Bohemia, 
She’s beautiful; and therefore to be wooed: 

She is a woman ; and therefore to be won. 

Shaks, King Benry VI, Part 1. act v. sc. 3. 

Beautiful as sweet; 

And young as beautiful ; and soft as young ; 

And gay as soft ; and innocent as gay ! 

Young, Night Thoughts, night iii. 1 . si. 
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If &od hath made this world so fair, 

"inicre fin and death abound, 

How hmutiful beyond mmjian 
paradise he found. 

J. Montgojierv, The Earth full of God's Goodness. 

Beaniiful tyrant! fiend angelical. 

SuAES. Romeo and Juliet, act ill. sc. 2. 

Tiie air and harmony of shape express, 

Zine hj degrees, and beautifully less. 

Prior, Hennj and Emma. 
And hcaiiUj immortal malces from the tomb, 

Beattie, Hermit. 

A tlmg of beauty is a joy for ever; 

Its loveliness increases ; it will never 
Pass into nothingness. 

J. Keats, Endpnion, 1. 1 . 
Tis beauty calls and glory leads the way. 

Nath. Lee, Alexander the Great, act ii. sc. s. 

Fair tresses man’s imperial race ensnare, 

And beauty draws n with a single air. 

Pope, The Rape of the Lock, can. ii. 1 . 2?. 

Fills the air around widi beauty. 

Byroe, CkUde Harddis Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. a. 

To give unto them beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for 
mom’uing, the gament of praise for the sphit of heaviness. 

Isaiah, hi. s. 

He hath a daily beaviy in his life, 

SnAKS. Othdlo, act v. sc. 1. 

Underneath this stone doth lie 
As mxicli beauty as could die; 

A’S'hich in life did harbour give 
To more vhtue than doth live. 

Bee Joesoe, Epitaph on Elizabeth. 
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BEAUTr-BEAUTTS. 


Beauty is tridli, truth beauty,— that is all 
Ye know on earth, and all ye need to know. 

' J. Keats, Ode on a Grecian Urn. 

He who hath bent him o’er the dead 
Ere the first day of death Is fled, 

The first dark day of nothingness, 

The last of danger and distress, 

Before Decay’s effacing fingers 
Have swept the lines where beauty Ungers. 

Braoif, The Giamr, 1. os. 

For where is any antlior in the world 
Teaches such beauty as a womards eyel 
Learning is but an adjunct to ourself, 

Smucs. Lm's Labour's Lost, act iv. sc. s. 

She luaVcs in beauty, like the night 
Of cloudless climes and stany sides; 

And all tliat’s best of dark and bright 
Meet in her aspect and her eyes ; 

Thus mellowed to that tender light 
"Vniich Heaven to gaudy day denies. 

Braon, Hebrm Melodies. 

There shall be Love, when genial warm appears, 

Like pensive Beauty smiling in her tears, 

Campbell, Pleasures of Hope, pt, ii. 1. as, 

’Tis beauty truly blent, whose red and white 
Nature’s own sweet and cunning hand laid on. 

SnAKS. iTwelfth Night, act i. sc. s. 

To sigh, yet feel no pain, 

To weep, yet scarce know why ; 

To sport an hour with Beauty’s chain, 

Then throw it idly by. 


JIooKE, The Blue Stoching. 



BEAUTTS—BEGGAB. 


Bmity’s emign yet 

Is crimson in % lips, and in tliy cheeljs, 

And dentil’s pale flag is not advanced there. 

Shaks. Borneo, and Juliet, act v. sc. 3. 

"WTicre none admh’e,'’tis useless to excel; 

TF7iC3'£ MM an beam, ’tis vain to he a belle. 

Moohe, Soliloquy on a Beauty in the Country. 

Misery acquaints a man with straiige bedfellows. 

Shaks. Tempest, .act ii. sc. a. 

Cos. Pray now, what may be that same bed of honour. 
Kite. Oh, a mighty large bed ! bigger by half than the 
great bed at Ifcj’c— ten thousand people may lie in it together, 
and never feel one anodier. 

G. Pabquhab, r/<6 Becmiting Officer, act i. sc. i, 

How doth the little busy bee 
Improve each shining hour, 

And gather honey all the day, 

Prom every opening flower. 

I. Watts, Divine Songs, song sx, 

Wiere the bee such, there suck I; 

In a cowslip’s bell I He. 

SiiAKs. Tempest, act v. sc. 1. 
lago. To suckle fools, and chronicle small beer. 

Des. 0 most lame and impotent conclusion ! 

Shaks. Othello, act ii. sc. i. 

Sweet is every sound, 

Sweeter thy voice, but every sound is sweet ; 

Myriads of rivulets hunying through the lawn, 

The moan of doves in immemorial elms, 

And rnmnuning of innumeredle bees. 

Tennysok, The Princess, can. vii. 

When King Cophetua loved the beggar maid. 

Shaeb. Borneo and Juliet, act ii. sc. 

E 
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BEQGAB^BBLIBF. 


Silence in love kwrays more woe 
Than words, though ne’er so witty; 

A heggar that is dimh, you hmo, 

May challenge doiilhpity. 

Sir W. Kaleigh, The Silent Lover. 
For her own persob, 

It leggared all description. 

Shaks. Antony and Cleopatra, act ii. sc. i. 

There’s hegganj in the love that can be reckoned. 

Ibid, act i. sc. i. 

A beggarly account of empty boxes. 

Shaks. Borneo and Juliet, act v. sc. i. 

The beggarly last doit. 

CowPER, 77je Task, hk. v., Winter Morning Walk. 
When beggars die, there are no comets seen; 

The heavens themselves blaze forth the death of princes. 

Shake. Jvlm Casar, act ii. sc. 2. 
Begone, dull care, I prithee begone fi’om me ; 

Begone, dull care, thou and I shall never agree. 

From Plawobd’b Musical Cmpanion. 
And often did beguile her of her tears. 

Shaks. Othdlo, act i. sc. 3. 

Faery elves, 

Whose midnight revels, by a forest side, 

Or fountain, some belated peasani sees. 

Or dreams he sees, while ovei'head the moon 
Sits arbitress. 

MaTOK, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. isi. 
When night 

Darkens the streets, then wander forth the sons 
Of Belial, flown with insolence and wine. 

MiLTOiV, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. soo. 
Stands not within ths prospect of belief. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act i. sc. 3. 
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Cut the sound of the clmrcli-gohiff Ml 
Tliosc vollcj's and rocb never heard, 

Xcver sighed at the sound of a knell, 

Or smiled Avhcu a sabbath appeai-cd. 

Cowraii, JJnes supposed to be written by Alexander Selh'rk. 

Silence that dmclfd hell; it frights the isl,e 
From her propriety. 

SiLUis. Othello, act ii. sc. 3. 
Yet the fii'st bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing office 5 and his tongue 
Sounds ever a fter as a sudden hell, 

Keinembered knoHing a departed friend. 

SiLUCS. King Henry IV. Part IL act i. sc. 1, 

How see that noble and most sovereign reason, 

Like simt hells jangled, out of tune and harsh. 

• SiiAKS. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 1. 

The hell invites me. 

Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a knell 
That summons thee to heaven or hell. 

SiiAKS. Macbeth, act ii. sc. 1. 
The hell strikes one. We take no note of time 
But fi'om its loss. To give it then a tongue 
Is wise in man. 

Todkg, Night Thoughts, night i. 1 . .w. 
I^’’hose God is their heUy, and whose glory is in their shame. 

Philemon, iii. lu. 

Every Jack-slave hath Lis helly-fidl of fighting. 

SuAKs. Cymbdine, act ii, sc. i. 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 

Beneath the Goodhow far— hat iav above the Great. 

Ghay, The Progress of Poetry, pt. iii. st. 3. 

Beneath the milk-\ohite thoni that scents the evening gale. 

Bukks, Th Cotter's Saturday Night. 
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SENGS— BETTEB. 


And there a chancellor in cmhrjo. 

Will. Shekstoke, The Schoolmistress. 


There’s a bower of roses by Bendemeer’s stream. 

Thomas Moore, The Veiled Prophet of Khorassan, 

They fool me to the top of my bent. 

Shaks, Handet, act iii. sc. 2. 

Trom the still-^exed Bermoodies. 

SiUKs. Tempest, act i. sc. 2. 
I come to plucic your hemes, hareh and crude, 

And, with forced fingers rude, 

Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year. 

Milto.>i, Lycidas, 1 . 3. 


Two lovely berms moulded on one stem. 

SiUKS. Midsummer Night’s Dream, act iii. sc. 2. 

The best good man with the worst miured muse. 

Rochester, An AUimon to the Tenth Satire of the 
First Book of Horace, 

The best in this kind are hut shadoios. 

SiiAKS. Midsummer NigMs Dream, act r. sc. 1. 

They say, best men are monMed out of faults. 

SiiAES. Measure for Measure, act v. sc. 1. 


The best of men. 

That o’er wore earth about him was a sufferer; 

A soft, meek, patient, humble, tranquil spirit. 

The first true gentleman that ever breathed. 

Thomas Dekker, Tfte Honest Whore, pt. i. act i. sc. 12. 

Better a dinner of herbs where love is, than a stalled 01 
and hatred therewith. 

Proverbs, sv. iT. 

I could have better spared a better man. 

Sdaks. King Henry IV. Part I. act r. sc. i. 



BETTER-BIBLE. 
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Veiily 

I EFcar ’tis letter to he lowly horn, 

And range ^ith Inimble liTere in content, 

Tiian to be perked up in a glisteiing gidef, 

And wear a golden sorrow. 

SuAKS. King Hennj VIIL act ii. sc. s. 
’Tis letter to hive loved and lost, 

Than never to have loved at all. 

TEKNYS0^’, In Memoriam, sxvii. 

Tbougb bis tongue 

Dropt manna, and could make tbe worse 
Appear tbe letter reason. 

MrwoK, Paradise Lost, kk. ii. I. us. 
Bolus arrived, and gave a doubtftd tap,* 

Between a single and a doiMe rap. 

Coi/E)[A5, Broad Grins, 

And as tbe soldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He called them untaught knaves, unmannerly. 

To bring a slovenly, unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and Ms nobility. 

Soaks. King Henry IV. Part I, act i. sc. s. 
Beware of desperate steps, Tbe darkest day, 

Live till to-morrow, will have passed away. 

CowPEB, The Needless Alarm, moral. 

Beware 

Of entrance to a quaml; but, being in, 

Bear’t that tb’ opposed may beware of thee. 

Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice: 

Take each man’s censure, but reserve % judgment. 

Soaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. 3 . 
Under which Icing? Bezondan, speak, or die. 

Soaks. K. Henry IV. Part II. act v. sc. 3. 
The doctrine of chances is the Bihh of die fool. 

Times Newspaper. 



64 


BIBLES-BIRDS. 


BiUes laid open, millions of surprises. 

Suckling, Sin. 

The dawn is overcast, the morning lowers, 

And heavily in clouds brings on the day, 

The great, the important day, hig ivitli ihefate 
Of Gato, and of Rom. 

Addison, Cato, act i. sc. i. 

And so I penned 

It doTO, until at last it came to be, 

For length and breadth, the bigness wUeli you see, 

Busyas, Apology for his Book. 
Strongly it hears us along, in meUing and limitless billows, 
Notlung before and nothing behind but the sky and the ocean. 

Coleridge, The Homeric Hexameter. 
And binding Nature fast in fate. 

Loft free the human will. 

Pope, Universal Prayer. 

Some say, that ever ’gainst that season comes 
Wlierein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated, 

This bird of dawning singeth all night long; 

And then they say no spirit dares stir abroad ; 

The nights are wholesome ; then no planets strike, 

No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm, 

So hallowed and so gracious is the time. 

SuAKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. i. 

For a bird of the air shall carry the voice, and that which 
had wings shall tell the matter. 

Eccles. X. 25. 

Sweet bird, that shwr-’st the noise of folly, 

Most musical, most melancholy ! 

Milton, H Penseroso, 1. ci. 
For time will teach thee soon the truth. 

There arc no birds in last yearns nest! 

Longfellow, It is not always May, 
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Oiir Ihih is iv.t a sleep mid a forgetting. 

TToKDswoKTn, Intimations of Immortality, st. s. 

Vrhilc man is growing, life is in decrease ; 

And cradles I’ock ns nearer to the tomb. 

Our Ih'tli is notlimg but oue death begun. 

Youxg, Night Thoughts, night v. 1. nr. 

If ladies be but young and fair, 

Tlioj have the gift to know it; and in bis brain, 

■\Tliicb is as dry as the remainder biscuit 
After a voyage, be bath strange places crammed 
"Witb obseiTation. 

SuAKS. As You Like It, act ii. sc. r. 

Scarce can a bishopric forepass them bye, 

But that it must be gelt in privacy, 

SruxsER, Prosopopoia, or Mother Hubbard's Tale. 

There was a state without king or nobles ; there was a 
church without a bishop; there was a people governed by 
grave magistrates which it had selected, and equal laws which 
it had framed. 

Choate, Speed before the New England Society, 
New York, Dec. a, isu. 

Of all the griefs that harass the distressed, 

Sure the most bitter is a scornful jest. 

Johnson, London, 1. ico. 

But hushed be every thought that springs 
From out the bitterness of things. 

WOETSWOBTH, Epitaph and Elegiac Pieces, siii. 

Blade spirits and white, 

Eed spirits and gi-ay, 

IMingle, mingle, mingle. 

You that mingle may. 


Shaks. Macbeth, act iv. sc. i. 



66 


BLACK-BLANK. 


The sun had long since in the lap 
Of Thetis taken out his nap, 

And, like a lobster boiled, the mom 
Prom llacTc to reel began to turn. 

Butleb, Hudihras, pt. ii. can. ii. 1. !9. 

Give yon a reason on compulsion? if reasons were &s plenty 
as hlacJchm'ies, I would give, no man a reason on compulsion. 

SnAKS. K, Henry IV. Part L act ii. sc, 4. 

Besides ’tis known he could speak Greek, 

As naturally as pigs squeak ; 

That Latin was no more difficile. 

Than to a hlackbird 'Us to whistle. 

Butleb, Hudihras, pt. i. can. i. 1. n. 

A plague of sighing and grief! it blows a man up Wee a 
bladder. 

Shaks. K. Henry IV. Part 1. act ii. sc. 4. 

Whose wit in the combat, as gentle, as bright, 

Ne’er carried a Jmi't-stain away on its blade, 

Moobe, On the Death of Sheridan. 

And he gave it for his opinion, that whoever could make 
two ears of corn, or two blades of grass, to grow upon a spot 
of ground where only one grew b^ore, would deserve better 
of manldnd, and do more essential service to liis country, than 
the whole race of politicians put together. 

Swift, Gullivefs Travels, Brobdignag, ch. 7. 

How happy is the blameless vestaVs lot ! 

The world forgetting, by the world forgot. 

Pope, Eloisa to Abelard, 1. 207 . 

Diifce. And what’s her history? 

Viola. A blanic, my lord. 

Shaks. Twdftk Night, act ii. sc. 4 . 



BLAST-BLEST. 
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Once more unto tlic breach, dear friends, once more; 
rir close the v.-all up with our English dead ! 

In peace, there’s nothing so becomes a man 
.iS modest stillness and humility ; 

But when the Hast of war blows in our ears, 

Then imitate tlie action of the tiger : 

Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood. 

SiiAivS. K. Henry V. act iii. sc. i. 

0 Heaven ! he cried, my Heeding country save. 

Campbell, Pleasures of Hope, pt. i. 1 . 350. 

It is more Hessed to give than to receive. 

Acts, XS. .Ti. 


Bksses his stars, and thinks it luxury. 

Addison, Cato, act i. sc. t. 

My Hessing like a line of light. 

Is on the waters day and night. 

Tek.stson, In Memoriam, can. svii. v. j. 
Blessings he with them, and eternal praise, 

Wlio gave us nobler loves, and nobler cares, 

The poets, who on earth have made us heirs 
Of truth and pure delight by heavenly lays ! 

Wordsworth, Personal Talk, st. 1. 
How blessings brighten as they talre their flight ! 

Young, Night Thoughts, night ii. 1 . co2. 
For blessings ever ivait on virtuous deeds, 

And though a late, a sure reward succeeds. 

Will. Congreve, The Horning Bride, act v. sc. 12 . 
Hope springs eternal in the human breast; 

Man never is, but always to be blest. 

The soul, uneasy, and confined from home, 

Eests and expatiates in a life to come. 

Lo, the poor Indian ! whose untutored mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind. 

Pope, j^.'i. I. b3. 
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BLEST-BLISS. 


I die— but first I have possessed, 

And come wbat may, I have been blest. 

Byhos, The Giaour, 1. iiw. 

Blesi paper mdit! last and best supply! 

That lends cormption lighter wings to fly. 

Pope, iii. 1. 39. 

Be that blind bard, who on the Ohian skand, 

By those deep sounds possessed with inward light. 

Beheld the Iliad and the Odyssey, 

Kise to the swelling of the voiceM sea. 

CoiEEmGE, Fatiey in Nubihs. 

I was eyes to the blind, and feet was I to the lame. 

Job, sxix. 15. 

Ye blind guides, which strain at a gnat, and swallow a camel. 

Matt, xsm, n. 

The school boy heat. 

The blind hysterics of the Gelt. 

Tenktson, In Memoriam, can. viii. 

And if the blind lead the blind, both shall fall into the ditch. 

Matt. xy. 14. 

The blind old man of Scio’s rocky isle. 

Byron, The Bride of Abtjdos, can. ii. st. 2. 

Domestic happiness, tJmt only bliss 
Of Paradise that hast surnved the fall I 

CoffPEE, Ihe Task, The Garden, bk. iii. 

Alas 1 by some degree of woe 
TFe every bliss mnd gain; 

The heart can ne’er a transport know. 

That never feels a pain. 

Lyttelton, Song. 

Very, very vain, my weary search to find 
That bliss which only centres in the mind. 

Goldsmith, The Traveller, 1. 423. 
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Tlifit inward eye 
■'p'hich is ihe Uiss of solitude. 

TTonnswoRTii, I Wandered Lonely. 

Biie^ was it in that dmen to he alive, 

Euj to Lc young was Ycry heaven. 

WoEDS^voRTii, The Prelude. 

‘Well may your hearts believe the truths I tell ; 

'Tis vhiue makes the bliss, where’er we dwell. 

TV. CoLLixs, Eclogue i. 1. 5. 

The 1ml fid blockhead, ignorantly read, 

With loads of learned lumber in his head. 

Pope, An Essay on Criticism, pt. hi. 1. 53 . 

You cannot got blood out of a stone.^' 

Old Proverb. 

Scn.«atlons sweet, 

Fdi in the blood, and felt in along the heart. 

WonnswoRTir, Tmtern Abbey, 

Tlie blood will folloio when the Icnife is driven, 

The flesh will quiver where the pincers tear. 

Toukg, The Revenge, act v. sc. 1 . 

"We understood 

Her by her sight ; her pure find eloquent blood 
Spoke in her cheeks, and so distinctly wrought. 

That one might almost say her body thought. 

Da. J. Donne, Funeral Elegies on the Progress of the Soul. 

"What can ennoble sots, or slaves, or cowards? 

Alas ! not all the blood of all the Eoioards. 

Pope, Ep. iv. I. as. 


* Nemo potest undo yestimenta detrahere.— ioim Proverb. A 
Scotch saying similar to this is, “ It is ill takin’ the brecks off a High- 
landman,” i.e. he has no breeks. — ^En. 



BLOOD-BLOOM. 


The hlood of the martyrs is the seed of the Church. 

Miscellaneous. 

For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood. 

Shake. As You Like It, act ii. bc. s. 

The blood more stirs 

To rouse a lion, thau to start a hare. 

Shaes. K. Henry IV. Part I. act i. sc. 3. 


And weltenng in his blood; 


Deserted, at his utmost need, 
By those his former bounty fed ; 


Deydek, Aler. Feast, 1 . re. 


"ViTioso sheddeth mau’s blood, by man shall his blood be 
shed. 

Gen. is. e. 


Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague the inventor : this even-handed justice 
Commends the ingredients of our poisoned chalice 
To our own lips. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act i. ec. 7. 

For his chaste muse employed her heaven-taught lyi’e 
None but the noblest passions to insphe. 

Not one immoral, one corrupted thought, 

One line, wliich dying he could wish to blot. 

Lord Lyttemok, Prologue to Tlwmson's Coriolanus. 

O’er her warm cheek, the rising bosom, move 
The bloom of young Desire, and purple hght of Love. 

Gray, The Progress of Poesy, pt. i. st. 3. 
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B'^ov:. v:iwL ard craclc your chceh! rage! Wow! 

SiiAKS. King Lear, act iii. sc. 

IToretlitary liondsmen ! know yc not, 

V.'liO wonid be free, tlicmsclvcs -tmist strilce the How? 

Bykox, Cliildc Harolis Pilgrimage, c«in. ii. st. rc. 

Elow, Uovj, thou winter wind, 

Thou art not so unkind 
As man’s ingratitude. 

SnAKs. As You Like It, act ii. ec. i. 

0 “ darkly, deqdy, Icaviifidly hhie,” 

As some one somewhere sings about the sky. 

Bvnox, Don Juan, can. iv. st. no. 

The sea, tlie sea, the open sea ! 

The hliiC; the fresh, the ever free! 

B. ¥. Procter, The Sea. 

0 wad some power the giftic gic us, 

To see ourscls as ithers sec us ! 

It wad//’f/« monie a hhnder free us, 

And foolish uotion. 

Burns, To a Louse. 

In. men this hlunder still you find. 

All think their little sot mankind. 

Hiurwin More, The Bos Blctt. 

It is a Ihmder: it is more than a crime, it is a political 
fault, words which I record because they have been repeated 
and attributed to others, 

J. Poucii]s,/ro7n his Memoirs. 


But ’neath yon crimson tree. 



Nor mark, within its roseate canopy, 
Her Unsh of maiden sham. 


Bbtaut, Autumn Woods. 
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Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greatness ! 

This is the state of man. To-daj- he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow blossoms, 

And bears his hlv^Hui}^ honours thick upon him : 

The third day comes a frost, a killing frost. 

Shaks. K. Emry VIIl. act iii. sc. 2 . 

Boast not thyself ofto-mrroio; for thou knowest not what 
a day may bring forth. 

Prov. xxrii. i. 

Such is the^patmt’s hast, where’er we roam, 

His fii’st, best country ever is at home. 

Goibsmitii, The Traveller, 1, ju - 

Vessels large may venture more, 

Fbankiin, Poor Bichard. 

And sat upon a rock, and hhhedfor a whale. 

W. King, Upon a Giant's Angling. 

To be, or not to be, that is the question 
Whether ’tis nobler in the mind, to suffer 
The sling's and arrows of outrageous fortune j 
Or to take arms against a sea of troubles. 

And, by opposing, end them?— To die,— to sleep,— 

Ho more and, by a sleep, to say we end 
The heartache, and a thousand natural shocks 
That flesh is heir to, — ^’tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished. To die ; — to sleep ; — 

To sleep ! perchance, to dream ay, there’s the rub ; 

For iu that sleep of death what dreams may come, 

Wlien we have shuffled off this mortal coil, 

Must give us pause: There’s the respect, 

That makes calamity of so long life ; 

For who would bear the whips and scorns of time. 

The oppressor’s wrong, the proud man’s contumely, 




BOBKIJ—BONE. 
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TL’’' pi'.ags of clcspi'cd love, tlie law’s delay, 

Ti.e insoicucc of office, and the spurns 
j’hr.t patieiil mciife of the unworthy takes, 

''Vlion he himself ini3;ht his quietus make 
With a Ian hdl-hi^ who would fardels bear, 

To evunt and sweat under a weary life. 

Lilt that the dread of something- after death,— 

The undiscovered country, from whose bourn 
Wo traveller rctui-ns— puzzles the will; 

And makes us rather bear those ills we have, 

Tiian fly to others that we know not of? 

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all ; 

And tliiis the native hue of resolution 
Is sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought; 

7 tnd entorprizes of great pith and moment, 

With this regard, their currents turn awry, 

And lose the name of action. 

Su-uts. Hamht, act Hi. sc. i. 

For of the soul the body form doth tali 
For soul is form, and doth the body make. 

Spjdxsee, Hj/mn in Honour of Beauty, 1, uj. 

Is it so mminated in the hondf 

Shaks. Mer, of Venice, act iv. sc. i. 

"'^10 is here so base, that woidd he a hondman? 

If any, speak; for him have I offended. 

SiLVKs. Julius Ccesar, act Hi. sc. s. 

Bone and shin, tivo millers thin, 

Would starve us all, or near it ; 

But be it known to Skin and Bone, 

That Flesh and Blood can’t bear it. 

BraoN, Ep. on Tm Monopolists. 
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MMS-BOOK. 


I\l11 fathom five thy father lies; 

Of his him are, coral made; 

Those are pearls that were his eyes; 

Nothing of him that doth fade 
But dotii suffer a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange. 

Shaks. Tempest, act i. sc. !, 
Eor ye are like unto whited sepulchres, which indeed appear 
beautiful outward, but are within jfttS of dead mr^s hones. 

Matt, xxiii. 2 t. 

The evil that men do, lives after them; 

The good is oft interred with fhdr hmes. 

Sum. Julius Caesar, act iii. sc. i. 

An old man, broken with the storms of state, 

Is come to lay his weary hones among ye ; 

Give him a little earth for charity! 

Shaks. Henry 7111. act it. sc. 3. 
Some say, compared to Bmoncini, 

That Mynheer Handel’s hut a ninny; 

Others aver that he to Handel 
Is scarcely fit to hold a candle. 

Strange all this difference should he 
’Twixt Tweedledum and Tweedledee. 

Swift, On the Feuds between Handel and Bononcm, 

Wlien yet was ever found a mother 
Who’d give her hoohy for another. 

Gat, The Mother, Nurse, and Fairy. 

My hoolc and heart 
Must never part. 

Misedl. From the New England Primer. 

As good almost MU a man as MU a good hooJc; who kills 
a man, kills a reasonable creature, God’s image; hut he who 
destroys a good hook, kills reason itself. 

Miltok, Areopagitica. 



BOOK-BOOKS. 


Go 


III' hadi novor fed of the dainties that are bred in a boolc. 

SiiAKS. Love's Labour's Lost, act iv, sc. 
Y<iur fiU'C, my thane, is as a look, where men 
aIov I’cad strange matters. 

SinVKS. Macbeth, act i. sc. s. 

Doughs are daily rifled 
Ijv the gusty tliieves, 

And the hook of Kature, 

Gcitetli short of leaves. 

Hood, The Seasons. 

A good hook is the precious Ufe-hlood of a master-spirit, 
embalmed and treasured up on pm’pose to a life beyond life. 

Milton, Areopagitica, 

Often hare I sighed to measure 
Dy myself a lonely pleasure, 

Sighed to ildnJc I read a hook, 

Only read, perhaps by me. 

Words wonra, ( To the Snudl Cdandine) From Poems of Fancy, 
'Tis pleasant, sure, to see one’s name in print; 

A book’s a hook, although there’s nothing in’t. 

Bvron, English Bards aiid Scotch Reviewers, 1. si, 
Books cannot always please, however good ; 

Minds are not ever craving for their food. 

Ch^be, The Borough, letter xxiv. Schools. 
He might have been a clever man by nature, but he laid so 
many hooks on Ms head that his brain had not room to move. 

Eobert Hall, Life. 

Of maJdng many hooks there is no end; and much study 
is a weariness of the flesh. 

Eccles. xii. 12. 

The painful warrior, flimoused for fight. 

After a thousand victories once foiled. 

Is from the hooks of honour rased quite. 

And all the rest forgot for which he toiled. 

SiiAKS. Sonnets, son. xxv. 



66 BOOKS-BOBES. 

Learning hath gained most by those hoh hy wlmli th 
printers Ime hst. 

FuMiER, {The Virtuous Lady) Of Booh. 

Up ! up ! my friend, and quit your looh, 

Or surely you’ll grow double ; 

Up ! up ! my friend, and clear your looks ; 

Why all this toil and trouble? 

WoEDSwouTK, The Tables Turned. 

Som hooks are to he tasted, others to be swallowed, and 
some few to be chewed and digested. 

Bacon, Ess. i. Of Studies. 

The spectacles of hooks, 

Detokn, Essay on Dramatic Poetry. 

My only hooks 
Were woman^s looks, 

And foU/s all they’ve taught me. 

Moore, The Time Tve Lost, ^c. 

Books luMcdi are no hooks. 

Lamb, Detached Thoughts on Booh. 
Here the heart 

May give a useful lesson to the head. 

And Learning wiser grow without Jm hooks. 

Cowpbr, bk. vi. Winter Walk at Noon. 

Her pretty feet, like snails, did creep 
A little out, and then, 

As if thoj played at Bo-peep, 

Did soon draw in agmn. 

Herrick, On her Feet. 

Society is now one polished horde, 

Formed of two mighty tribes, the and hored. 

Bvron, Don Juan, can. xiii. st. ss. 
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A’mI Md tliaj iw'cr hrcn horn, 

'^Ylin read to doubt, or read to scorn. 

Scott, The Monastcri/, vol. i. cli. 12. 

B'irn in a gnmt, in the kitchen bred. 

Bruos, A Sketch. 

Full many a gem of purest ray serene, 

The dark unfathomed caves of ocean hear ; 

Full many a flower is born to bhsh unseen, 

.iVnd waste its sweetness on the desert air. 

Gilvt, Megg in a Country Churchyard. 

I was not horn under a rhyming planet. 

SiiAKS. Measure for ilfcctiure, act v. sc. 2. 

In the lost battle, 

Borne down by thefying, 

'Where mingles war’s rattie 
'Vi'’ith groans of the dying. 

Scott, Marmion, can. iii. st. 10. 

Is either a borrower nor a lender be. 

For loan oft loses both itself and friend ; 

And boiTOwing dulls the edge of husbandry. 

This above all, — To thine ownself be true ; 

And it must follow, as the night the day, 

Thou canst not then be false to any man. 

Soaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. 3. 

27o farther seek his merits to disclose, 

Or draw his frailties ft'om their dread abode, 

(There they alike in trembling hope repose,) 

The bosom of Ms Father and his God. 

Guay’s Elegy, The Epitaph. 
Com home to men’s business and bosoms. 

Bacon, Dedication to the Essays, Ed. 1615 . 

My bosom’s lord sits lightly in his throne. 

Shaks, Borneo and Juliet, act v. sc. 1. 



BOSOM-BOUNTY. 


0 losom, hlaclc as death! 

0 limed soul : that struggling to be fi’ce, 

Art only more engaged. Help, Angels, make assay ! 

Boiv stiMom hiee>, ! and heart with strings of steel 
Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe. 

Shaks, Hamlet, act hi. sc. a. 

Meadows trim with daisies pied, 

Shallow brooks and rivers wide : 

Towers and battlements it sees, 

Bosomed high in tufted trees. 

Maros, r Allegro, 1. ?s. 

Solid men of Boston, make no long orations ; 

Solid men of Boston, drink no deep potations. 

Mobris, Bdly Pitt and the Farmer. 
One that would peep and hotanke 
Upon his mother’s gravef. 

WoRDswonrn, A Poet's Epitaph, st. 6 . 
And hoth were young, and one was beautiful. 

Byron, The Dream, st. 2. 
Both were so young, and one so innocent, 

That bathing passed for nothing. 

Byron, Dm Juan, can. ii. r. iJ2. 
Bless thee, Bottom.^ hlesstlue! tJiou art translated. 

SiiAKS. Midsummer HigMs Dream, act hi. sc. i. 
Not stepping o’er the hounds of modesty, 

Shaks. Borneo and Juliet, act iv. sc. 2. 
A youth, to fortune and to fame unknown; 

Bair science frowned not on his humble birth, 

And melancholy marked him for her own. 

Large u>as his hounty, and his soul sincere. 

Heaven did a recompense as largely send ; 

He gave to misery (all he had) a tear. 

He gained from Heaven (’twas all he wished) a friend. 

Gray’s Elegy, The Epitaph. 
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jT'rc- lies what once was r\[atthcw Prior; 

Tl;.' f-on of Adam and of Eve : 
t.'au Bovi’hd or Kussaii claim higher? 

Pnion, Epitaph on Himself. 

A:id tliat it was a groat pitj, so it was, 

Thi? villahious saltpeti-c* slioiild be digged 
Out of the hvjcls ofihe liarmla^s earth, 

’\^Tiieh many a good tall fellow had destroyed 
So cowardly ; and but for those vile guns 
He u’ould himself have been a soldier. 

SiiAics. K. Henry IV. Part L act i, sc. 3 . 

Thus far into the lowels of the land 
Have v/e marched on without impediment. 

SiiAus. K, Richard HI. act v. sc. s. 

There St. Tohii mingles with myfrkwlhj howl, 

The feast of reason and the flow of soul. 

Pope, bk. ii. sat. i. 1 . 127. 

Or ever the silver cord be loosed, or the (joldm howl he 
hrohn, or the pitcher be broken at the fountain, or the wheel 
broken at the cistern. 

Ecclesiastes, cli. sii. v. c. 

Ah, happy years ! once more who ivoxild not he a hoy ? 

Bykon, Childe Harolds Pilyrimage, can. ii. st. 23. 

Though the deep heart of existence beat for ever Wee a hoxfs. 

Tennysox, Lochshy Hull. 

And when with envy time transported, 

Shall think to rob us of our joys, 

You’ll in your girls again be com’ted, 

And I’ll go wooing in my hoys. 

Percy’s Reliques, Winefreda. 
The time hath been, a hyisli blushing time, 

"Wh&u modesty was scarcely held a crime. 


CuAS. CHUBcniLE, Timcs, 1. 1 . 



70 BOZBAESBAim. 


Who is this that eometh from Edom, Tvith dyed garments 
from BozrcJi. 

Isaiah, cL kiii. v. i. 

0, 1 could play the woman with mine eyes, 

And braggart iviffi my tongtie! 

SfliKs. Ma^etk, act iv. sc, s. 
Is this a dagger which I see before me, 

The handle toward my hand? 

Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling as to sight ; or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind; a false creation 
Proceeding from the Imt oppressed Ifrcnnl 

Ibid, act ii. sc. i. 


Shall quips, and sentences, and these paper bullets of th 
brain awe a man from the career of his humour? 

Sum. Mucdi Ado About Nothing, act. ii. sc. s. 
Brain him with his lady’s fan. 

Sum. K. Eeanj IV. Tart I, act ii. sc. s. 


Sum. Macbeth, act i. sc. 7. 


This is the very coinage of your brain. 

Snm. Eamld, act hi. sc. 4. 
Within the book and volume of my brain. 

Ibid, act i. sc. s. 


Cudgel thy brains no more about it. 


0 that men should put an enemy in their mouths, to steal 
away their brains. 

Sraes. Othello, act ii. sc. 3. 
The times have been, 

That, when the brains were out, the man would die, 

And there an end; but now they rise again. 

With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 

And push us from our stools. 


Sum. Macbeth, act iu. sc. 4. 
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Clarot h the liquor for hoys, port for men: hut lie who 
j'.rj'irca to he ff hero wvsi drinh hmndii. 

.lonsso-v, Boswdl’s Life of Johnson, 
evil mamers live in brass; their virtues 
‘W'c write in water. 

SiiAics. K. Ilcnrij VIII. act iv. sc. 2. 
As sowuling brass, or a tinkling cymbal. 

1 Cor. xiii. 1. 

IS^ne but the brave deserves the fair. 

Drydex, Alexander's Feast, 1 . 15. 
Eow sleej^ the bmve who sink to rest, 

By all their country’s mshes blessed? 

CouiKS, Ode in 1740. 

The combat deepens. On ye brave, 

IVho rush to glory, or the grave ! 

Campbell, IJohenlindcn. 

But to ray mind,— though I am native here, 

And to the manner born,— it is a custom 
More Imovrcd in the breach, than the observance. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, net i. sc. 4. 

As quick as lightning, in the breatJi, 

Just in iheftlace where Jmour’s lodged, 

As wise philosophers have judged, 

Because a kick in that place more 
Hurts honour, than deep wounds before. 

Butler, Hudihras, pt. vi. can. iii. I. locr. 
Gets him to rest, crammed with distressful bread. 

SiiAKS, K. Henry V. act iv. sc. 1. 
Stolen waters are sweet, and bread eaten in secret is pleasant. 

Prov. ix. 17 , 

Jlfaw shall not live by bread alone. 

Matt. iv. 4. 

Cast thy bread iifon the waters; for thou shalt find it after 
many days. 


Eccles. xi. I. 



72 BMAK-BMATE. 

Break, hnak, Imk, 

At the foot of thy crags, 0 sea! 

But the tender grace of a day that is dead 
Win never come hack to me. 

Tenn'ysok, Poems. 

You may as well say— that’s a valiant flea, that dare eat 
his breakfast on lip of a lion. 

Shaks. K. Henry V. act iii. sc. r. 

He that has light ivitJiin liis own dear breast 
May sit i’ th’ centre and enjoy bright day ; 

But he tliat hides a dark soul and foul thoughts, 

Benighted walks under the mid-day sun. 

Milton, Comus, 1. mi. 

What stronger breastplate than a heart untainted? 

Thrice is he aimed that hath Ms quarrel just ; 

And he but naked, though locked up in steel, 

"Whose conscience with injustice is comipted. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry IV, Part II, act iii. sc. j. 

Ill fares the land, to hastening ills a prey, 

Where wealth accumulates, and men decay. 

Princes and lords may flourish, or may fade, 

A breath can mice them, as a breath has made; 

But a bold peasantry, their country’s pride. 

When once destroyed, can never be supplied. 

Goldsmith, The Deserted Village, 1. 5i. 

■^Tien the good man yields his breath 
(For the good man neva’ dies). 

Montgojiekt, The Wanderer of Switzerland. 

One more unfortunate 
Weary of breath, 

Eashly importunate. 

Gone to her death. 


Hood, Ke Bridge of Sighs, 
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/r.ii! r.ll ilic lan<lfca]>e — earth, and skj', and sea — 

B,\rdhcs ^Ih 0 hrhjlil-ojcd face tliat laughs out openly, 

Lnifiii IlcxT, llimini, can. i. 

Bva-iJiCS {Itn'c ih nmu with soul so dead, 
never to himself hath said, 

This is my otni, my native land ? 

Scott, The Lay of the Last Mvisircl, can. vi. st. i. 

Iviug Stephen was a worthy peer, 

His hrcechs cost Mm hut a eroivn; 

He held them sixpence all too dear, 

"With that he called the tailor— lown. 

Sn.\KS. Othclk, act ii. sc. s. 

Home, thou hast lost the h'ced of noble bloods. 

Sians. Jtdius Casar. act. i. sc. ?. 


United yet divided, twain at once, 

So sit two Icings of Brentford on one tlu’one. 

CowpER, The Task, bk. i. The Sofa. 

Behold, how good and how pleasant it is for brethren to 
dwell together in unity. 

Psalm cmiii. i. 

Brevity is the soul of wit. 

SiiAss. Hamlet, act. ii. sc. 3. 

0 hove full of briars is this worJeing-day world. 

SiiAKs. As You Like It, act i. sc. 3. 

Too poor for a bribe, and too proud to importune ; 

He had not the method of making a fortune. 

Gbat, On his own Character. 

Sir, he made a chimney in my father’s house, and the 
bricks are alive at this day to testify it. 

SiiAKS, King Henry IV. Part II. act iv, sc. 2 . 



14: BBIdE-BBIQHT. 

Beautiful Venice ! bride of the sea. 

J. E, Carpentbi!, Songs. 
I stood in Venice, on the Bridge of Sigh; 

A palace and a prison on each hand. 

Bthok, Childe Harold's Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. i. 
Hamlet. Is this a prologue, or the posy of a ring? 

Ojfhelia. ’Tis brief, my lord. 

Handet. As woman’s love. 

SiUKS. Hamlet, act iii. so. 2 . 
Brief as the lightnmg in the coUied night, 

That, in a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 

And, ere a man hath power to say, — ^Behold ! 

The jaws of darkness do devour it up ; 

So quick bright things come to confusion. 

Shaks. Md. Night's Dream, act i. sc. 1. 
“ Forward the Lighi Brigade! 

Charge for the guns !” he said : 

Into the valley of death 
Bode the Six Hundred. 

Tekstsoit, Charge of the Light Brigade. 
By heaven methinks it were an easy leap, 

To pluck bright honour from the pale-faced moon ; 

Or dive into the bottom of the deep. 

Where fathom-line could never touch the ground. 

And pluck up drowned honour by the locks. 

Shaks. King Henry IV. Part I. act i. sc. 3. 

It were all one. 

That I should love a bright particular star, 

And think to wed it ; she’s so much above me ! 

Staks. Alls Well that Ends Well, act i. sc. 1 . 
Bright Apollo’s lute strung with his hair. 

Shaks. Laoe's Lahmds Lost, act ir. sc. a. 
There’s not in the wide world a valley so sweet. 

As that vale in whose bosom the bright ivaters meet. 

Moohe, The Meeting of the Waters. 
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Br'fihryt ami leaf are the som of the mormvg! 
on oiir darkness and lend ns thine aid. 

HrBER, C/iris(mas Htimn. 

Brl'rhf-qfccl Fancy y hovering o’er, 

Senrtors from licr pictured urn 
Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn. 

Gr,vy, The Progress of Pocsij, part ii. fit. s. 

Britaimia needs no hdiveirh, 

Xo towers along tlie steep ; 

Her march is o’er tlie mountain-waves, 

Her liomc is on the deep. 

Campbeui, Yc Mariners of England. 
Kulo Brirannia, Britannia rules the imves; 

Britons never will be slaves. 

Di’er, Alfred, act ii. sc. s. 

Broad-based iqwn her people’s will, 

And compassed bj the inriolate sea. 

Te.kntsok, Dedication of Poems, 
An honest man, close buttoned to the chin, 

Broadcloth wiihont, and a warm heart within. 

CowpER, Epistle to Joseph Hill 

Standing, with reluctant feet. 

Where the Irooh and river meet, 

Womanhood and childhood fleet. 

Longfellow, Maidenhood, 

The moon looks 
On many brooks, 

Tlie broolc can sec no moon but this. 

Moohe, WhUc Gazing on the Moon's light. 
A noise like of a hidden brook 
In the leafy month of June. 

CoLKRroGE, The Ancient Mariner, part v. 
Oh for a seat in some poetic nook. 

Just hid with trees and sparkling with a brook. 

Hunt, Politics and poetics. 
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Affliction’s sons are brothers in diskess ; 

A hroiJier to nlkve, hw exquisite the bliss. 

Bunxs, A Wintej^s Night. 

His ancient, trusty, drouthy crony; 

Tam lo’ed liim like a vera hriilier, 

They had been fou for vreeks together. 

Buuss, Tam o'Shanter. 
Men, my hrothers, men the workers, ever reaping something. 


Tejoi'tson', Lochley Hall 


Sweet are the pleasures that to verse belong, 

And doubly sweet a hothrliood in song, 

EIeats, Epistles. 

Monastic hothrliood, upon rock aerial. 

WoHDSwoimi, The Excursion, bk. iii. 


Am I my hothr’s keeper? 


Gen. iv. 9. 


Where sits our sulky, sullen dame, 

Gathring hr hotos like gathering storm, 

Nursing her wrath to keep it warm. 

Burks, Tam o’ Shunter. 


A hruised reed shall he not bimk, and the smoking fla.v 
shall he not quench. 

Isaiah, slii. s. 

For Brutus is an lionourahh mn; 

So ai’e they all, all honourable men. 

Shaks. Julius Cmar, act iil, sc. 2 . 


The earth hath hvhbles, as the water has, 

And these are of them. 

Shaes. Macbeth, act i. sc. 3. 

A solitary shriek, the hMling cry 
Apf some strong swimmer in his agony. 

BraoN, Dan Juaa, can. ii. st. S3. 
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7 I r ■-1,1 onkni Ivd'd, the iroii-hound bucket. 

T j;‘ ino^.-'-covci’Cil bucket, which liuug in tlie well. 

WonDswoRTn. 

reveries so airj, from the toil 
' )l ({I'oppiiia hvvhts info empty ioells, 

Aud growing old in drawing nothing up. 

CowPER, The Task, bk iii. The Garden. 

Thou knowest my old ward ; here I lay, and thus I bore 
my point. Four rogues in hiicicmm let drive at me. 

SiLVKS. K. Htnnj /F. Part I. act ii. sc. 4, 

Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade, 

Eoath came with friendly care ; 

The opening hid to Heaven conveyed, 

And bade it blossom there. 

CoiiEKiDGE, Epitaph mi an Infant. 
■Wlicrc, where was Eoderick then ? 

One hhsi a,jmi Ms hvgle horn 
Were worth a thousand men. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. iv, st. ib. 
Oar bugles sang truce, for the night cloud liad lowered, 

And sentinel stars set their watch in the sky. 

Campbell, The Soldier’s Dream. 
1 built my soul a lordly pkasiire-liouse, 

"Wherein at ease for age to dwell. 

I said, 0 soul, make merry and cai’ousc, 

Dear soul, for all is welL” 

Tekntson, Palace of Art. 

He knew 

Himself to sing, and build the hfty rhyme. 

Milton, Lyddas, I. lo. 

He huildeil better than he knew. 

E,merson, The Problem. 

Built God a church, and laughed His word to scorn. 

CowPEK, Retirement. 
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Buik m the eclipse, and rigged with curses dark. 

Miltox, Lycidas, 1. loi. 
The royal navy of England hath ever been its greatest de- 
fence and ornament; it is its ancient and natural strength, — 
thi floating bvlwarJc of our island. 

Sir W. Blackstose, Commentaries, vol. i. p. fls. 
Which have borne the burden and heat of ike day. 

Matt. XX. 12. 

For every man shall bear kis own burden. 

Gd. vi. 5. 

But touch me, and no miruster so sore; 

Whoe’er offends, at some unlucky time 
Slides into verso, and hitches in a rhyme; 

Sacred to ridicule his whole life long. 

And the sad burden of some mmj song. 

Pope, bk. ii. sat. i. I. re. 

That blessed mood, 

In which the burden of die mysteag, 

In which the heavy and the weary weight 
Of all this unintelligible world, 

Is lightened. 

WoRDSWORTn, Tintern Abbey. 
And the grasshopper shall be a burden. 

Eedes. xii. 5 . 

Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 

SiiAES. Much Ado About Nothing, act iv. sc. 2. 

Mislike me not for my complexion. 

The shadowed livery of the burning sun. 

SnAKS, il/cr. qf Venice, act ii. sc. 1 . 

The light aerial gallery, golden railed, 

Burnt like a fmge of fire. 

Tennyson, Palace of Art. 

Let me not burst in ignorance I 

Shaes. Bamlet, act i. sc. 4. 
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f'-Vii'i vyiiC nn'di ;jo hvsh. 

SiiAKs. vis You Lih It, epilogue. 

iSiHricioii ahvays haunt,? the guilty mind ; 

The ill >cj doth fear each bvsh an officer. 

SiiAKS. K. Henri/ VI. Part III, act v. sc. c. 

Towered cities please us then, 
xVnd the husy him of men, 

ilitm, V Allegro, 1. nr. 

Satire or sense, alas I can Sponis feel, 

Tilio hroaks a Intterfly iipon a ivheell 

Pope, Prol. to the Sat, 1. soj. 

She brought forth huiter in a lordly disk 

Judges, v. 25, 

On Fortune’s cap we’re not the very button. 

Sieves. Harriet, act ii. sc :. 

By foreign hands thy dpng eyes were closed, 

By foreign hands thy decent limbs composed, 

By foreign hands thy humble grave adorned, 

By strangers honoured, and by strangera mourned. 

Pope, To the Memory of an Unfortunate Lady, 



CABINEB-C^SAn. 


ABINED, mhbed, mijlned, bound in 
To saucy doubta and fears. 

SuAKs. Machetli, act iii. sc. i. 

A Oadmean victory.^ 

Greek Proverb. 

Imperial Gcssar, dead, and turned to clay 
Might stop a bole to keep the wind away. 

Su.iEs. Samlet, act r. sc. i. 

Ccesar had Ms Brutus— Omiha the First his Cromwell— 
and George the Third— (“ Treason!” cried the Speaker) may 
profit by their example. If this be treason, make the most 
of it. 

Patrick Hekht, Speech, 1765. 

Put a tongue 

In mnj ivound of Gcesar, that should more 
The stones of Kome to rise and mutiny. 

Shaks. Julm Ceesar, act iii. sc. 2. 

Sot that I hved Gcesar less, but that I loved Rome more. 

Ibid, act iii. sc. 2. 


* Such a victory as +hat in which the conquerors suffered as much 
as the defeated, called so from the victory of tlie Thebans (i.e. Cadmeans ) 
over the celebrated seven 

Ivy-iarAnun SI rn nvfAoxh, Kaijush n; hsmi rom 
CwXftlSUS'l lyEVETO.— II eKODOTUS, i. 166. 





OJSSAB-OALEDOFIA. 


Ono self-approving hour whole years outweighs 
Of stupid stai-ers and of loud huzzas : 

And more true joy llarccllus cjuled feels, 

Thau Ocmr vjiih a senate at his heels. 

Pope, Essay on ilfan, cp. iv. 1. bi. 
But yesterday, the mrd of Gcmr might 
Have stood agdnst the world; now lies he there, 

' And none so poor to do him reverence. 

. Soaks. Julius Casar, act iii. sc. 

Cwsm^s wife Aenild le ahve sitspeion. 

Luionousifs PiOTAiicn, Fit. Ca^. di. w, 
Stone walls do not a prison make, 

Nor iron hars a cage; 

Minds innocent and quiet take 
That for an henuitoge. 

liOTEUcr, To Althea, from Prison. 
God the first garden made, and diefint &tg Cain.^ 

Conm, The Garden, Ess, v. 

My cah is dmgh 

SuiAKS. Taming of the Shrew, act v. sc. i. 
Sir Tohg, Dost thou tliink, because thou art virtuous, there 
shall he no moro cakes and ale? 

Clown. Tes,hy Smnt Anne; and ginger shall ho hot i’tho 
mouth, too. 

SuAKs. Twdfih Night, act il. sc. 

0 Caledonia! stern and wild, 

Meet muse for a poetic child ! 

Land of hrown heath and shaggy wood ; 

Land of the mountain and the flood. 

Scott, Lay of the Last hfinstrel, can. vi. si. s. 


* Qod made the country, and man made the toirn. 

Cowrin, The Tosh, bk. i. 
9 



OALF-ijASdlD. 


Thou wear a Kou’s hide ! doff it for shame, 

And Imvg a ealfs sicm on those recreant limbs. 

Siuss. K. John, act iii. sc. i. 

Ay, call it hhj yromd, 

The soil wlierc fimt tliey trod, 

They have left inistaiiied what there they found — 

Freedom to worship G-od. 

Hejiaks, The Landing of the Pilgrim Fathers in New England. 

The steady temper, Fortins, 

Can look on guilt, rebellion, fraud, and Cmsar, 

In the calm Ihjhts of mild philosophy. 

Addisox, Cato, act i. sc. i. 


Be thou as chaste as ice, as pure as snow, thou shall mt 
escape calumny. 

SnAKs. Bamht, act iii. sc. i. 

Or call him up that left half told 
The story of Camhuscan hold. 

Miktok, II Penseroso, 1, lOJ. 

In King Camhyse^ vein. 

SiiAKS. K. Bcnrtj IV. Part I, act ii. sc. i. 

It is easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle, 
than for a rich man to enter into the kingdom of God. 

Matt, six. 24. 

Can any mortal mixture of earth’s mould 
Breathe such divine, enchanting ravishment? 

JIllTOX, Comics, I. 214. 

Can such diings he, 

And overcome us like a summer’s cloud, 

Without our special wonder? 

SnAKS. Macbeth, act iii. sc. 4, 


No, let the candied tongue lick ahsui-d pomp j 
And crook the pregnant hinges of tlie kuee, 
Where thrift may follow fawning. 
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"■ r f.'.]' that little cavP-’ ihrovs his heams! 
a good deed in a naughty vorld. 

iSiiAKs, itlcr. (f Vtiiicc, act v. tc. i, 

'".;-inonw. and to-niorrou-, and to-monw, 

Gv'jOos in this petty pace from day to day, 

To the last syllahlc of recorded time ; 

And all our yesterdays have lighted fools 
The tvay to dusty death. Out, out, brief candle! 

Life's hut a talking shadow ; a poor player, 

Tliai struts and frets his hour upon the stage, 

And then is hoard no more ; it is a talc 
Told )\v an idiot, full of sound and fury, 
tSignifyng nothing. 

(Sjiaks. Muckth, act v. sc. i. 

The caahrs of a calm world and a long peace. 

Sn.UvS. K. Henri/ IV. Part I, act iv. sc. c. 

I eaiiMt but remember sneh things were. 

That were most precious to me. 

Sjliks. Macbeth, act iv. sc. s. 

0 that this too, too solid flesh would melt, 

Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew ! 

Or that the Everlasting had not iked 

Ilis canon \jainst self slaughter! 0 God! 0 God ! 

How weary, stale, fiat, and unprofitable 
Seem to me all the uses of this world ! 

SiiAics. Hamlet, act i. sc. :. 

And they were, canojgied by the blue slcy, 

So cloudless, clear, and purely beautiful, 

That God alone was to he seen in Heaven. 

Bykok, The Dream. 

A very riband in the cap of youth. 

SuAES. Hamlet, act iv. sc. r. 
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CAPTAIN-OABES. 


And simple truth miscalled simplicity, 

And capivc good attending captain {U. 

SiL\KS. Sonnets, son. kvi. 

That in the capinin’s bid a clvohric word, 

■\^Tiich in the soldier is flat blasphemy. 

Shaks. Measure for Measure, act ii. sc. 

I would rather sleep in the corner of a little country 
churchyard, than in the tomb of aU the Oapiilets. 

Bueke, Letter to Matt. Smith. 

For wheresoever the carcass is, there will the eagles be ga- 
thered together. 

Matthew, xsiv. 2 S, 

Care to oiir coffin adds a nail, no doubt, 

And every grin, so merry, draws one out. 

Dr. Wolcot, Expostidary Odes, ode xv. 

I am sure care’s an enemy to life. 

SuAKS. Twelfth Night, act i. sc. s. 

By sports like these are all thdr cares beguiled; 

The sports of children satisfy the child. 

Goldsmith, The Travdler, 1. 163. 

Full little knowest thou that hast not tride, 

Wliat hell it is in suing long to bide ; 

To loose good dayes that might be better spent, 

To wast long nights in pensive discontent; 

To speed to-day, to be put back to-monw; 

To feed on hope, to pine with feare and sorrow. 

$ * $ :i: 

To /j’ft thy soxde widt crosses and mth cares ; 

To eat thy heail; thi’ough comfortlesse dispahes ; 

To fawne, to crowche, to waite, to ride, to ronhe, 

To spend, to give, to want, to be undonne. 

SpEfSEi:, Mother Halberd! s Tale, 1. t’S. 
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' I'-jis hi' vniai iu every nld inp.ii’s eve. 

Sii.'iiH. Eoiiiio and Jvlitt, act ii. «c. -j. 

the aueicnls 

?‘;_Y v.-isely; liPTC a (arc o' ilC main chance, 

-i-'d \iyk before 3’0ii ere yon leap, 

"(;r as you .sow. y’ai'e lilce to rcap. 

BoTJjUit, Hudihra^, pt ii. can. ii. 1. .’ai. 

i'ow fitted the halter, now imvcmd flic cart, 

AikI often took leave ; hut v;as lotli to depart. 

Matt. Pkioii, T/ic Thief and the Cordelier. 

(•jcc, what a rent the envious Gasca made ! 

SiiAus. Jidius Casar, act iii. sc. 

Lot mo liavc men about me, that arc fat; 

Pleck-lioadcd men, and such as sleep o’ nights ; 

Tond’ Cossiiis has a lean and hinffry look; 

He thinks too much: such men are dangerous. 

Ihid, act i. sc. 2, 

I have S'’/ nvj life vpn a cast. 

Aid I will SI and the hazard of the die. 

SmvKS. King Richard III. act v. sc. 1 . 

For a man’s house is Ms castle. 

Sir E. Cokr, Third Inslitutc, p. ici, 

"Wlio shall decide, when doctora disagree, 

And soundest casuists douU, like jmu and me? 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. Hi. 1. 1 . 

But thousands, die vnthout or this or that, 

Dio, and endow a college or a cat. 

Ibid. 1. M. 

Letting I dare not wait upon I would, 

Like the poor cat i’ the a^e. 


SiiAES. Macbeth, act i. sc. 7 . 



GAT~CATO. 


Let Hereules himself do tirhat he mayj 
The cat will mm, and dog will have his day. 

Smics. Hanilet, act v, sc. i, 

Mur. We ai'e men, my liege. 

Mac. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act iii. sc. i. 

The sounding cataract 
Haunted me like a passion ; the tall rock, 

The mountain, and the deep and, gloomy wood, 

Their colours and their forms, were then to me 
An appetite, a feeling and a love. 

That had no need of a remoter charm 
By thoughts supplied, nor any interest 
UnboiTOwed from the eye. 

WoBBSwom, Tiiitern, Abbey. 

Motionless torrents ! sUmf cataracts ! 

CoiBBmQE, Hymn in the Vale of Chamouni. 

Til tklcle your eatastrophe. 

SiUKS, Ebig Henry IV. Part II. act ii. sc. i. 


The play’s the thing 

MTierem I’ll catch &ie conscience of the king. 

SiiAss. Hamlet, act ii. sc. 2. 


Learn of the little nautilus to sail, 

Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. iii. 1. irr. 

Better fifty years of Europe than a cycle of Cathay. 

TiSiVYsOK, Locksley Hall. 


Heroic, stoic Cato, the sententious, 

Wlio lent his lady to his friend Hortensius. 

Btroe, Don Jvan, cant. vi. st. r. 
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llio.-e nlano : but ovoij Icn-cnd fair 
■'Vi-icii the supreme Caitcusiiin wind 
C.'.r-'C'i nut of nature. 

Tm'Ysos, Palace of Art, 

i'jinian?, countrymen, and lovers ! hear me for my cause ; 
tad be silent that you may hoar. 

Shaks. Jiilitts Cecsar, act iii, sc. 2 . 

8hall I a.sk the brave soldier, who fights by my side 
In the cause of manlcind, if our creeds agi'ee? 

Moore, Come send round the Wine. 

i) life ! how pleasant in the morning, 

Young rancy's rays the hills adorning ! 

Cold, ])ausing caution’s lesson scorning, 

We frisk away 
Like schoolboys at th’ expected warning 
To joy and play. 

Burks, Ep. to James Smith, 

And silent as the moon, 

When she deserts the night, 

IJid in her vacant interlunar cave, 

MiIiTOK, Samson Agonistes, 1. 87. 

’Twas caviare to the geraeral. 

SuAKS. Hamlet, act ii. sc. 2 . 

He sees that this gi'eat round-about, 

The world, with all its motley rout, , 

Church, army, physic, law. 

Its customs, and its businesses, 

Is no concern at all of liis. 

And says— trhat says hel Qaw, 

CowPER, The Jackdaw, 

To whom the angel, with a smile that glowed 
Celestial rosy red, love’s proper hue. 

MiiiTOK, Paradise Lost, bk. viii. 1. cis. 



QEMBB US-CEAMBEE. 


You are iiot like Cerhem, three geiUhmm at once, are j'ou? 

SnnsiBAir, The Rivals, act ir. ac. 2. 



Not the king’s crown, nor the deputed sword. 

The inai-shal’s truncheon, nor the judge’s robe, 

Become them with one half so good a grace. 

As mercy does. 

Shaks. Measure for Measure, act ii. sc. 2, 

0 thou ! whatever title please thine ear, 

Dean, Drapier, Bickerstaff, or GruDiver? 

^Vliether thou choose Gervankf serlon air, 

Or laugh and shake in RabeW easy-chair? 

Porn, The Dundad, bit. i. 1 . 21. 

Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing ; more than any 
man in all Venice. Hjs reasons are as two grains of wheat 
hid in tivo hisheJs of dwff: you shall seek all day ere you 
find them ; and, when you have them, they are not worth the 
search. 

Snm Mer. of Venice, act i. sc. 1. 

There is no flock, however watched and tended, 

But one dead lamb is there ! 

Tliere is no fireside, howsoe’er defended, 

But has one vacant chair. 

LokgpbIiLOW, Resignation. 

Stretched on the radc of a too easy chair, 

And heard thy everlasting yawm confess 
The pains and penalties of idleness. 

•Pope, The Dundad, bk. iv. 1. M 2 . 

The chamher where the good man meets his fate, 

Is privileged beyond the common walk 
Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of heaven. 

locito, Night Thoughts, night ii. 1. gs. 



CUAjIPAGXE-OHAOS. 


"’c njccJ. tvilli cmmimpc onH a thidw, at last. 

^ Lawi si. tv. lIo,VTA(in:, The Lorcr. 

j\ lu'-ty i-lttm ilwt nfl iMdes Onfate 

Of ■iim'ireJa, 

TnoMsox, The SeamSf ]. isij. 

A dniip (ximc ctCi‘ the spirit of my dream. 

Btrox, The Dream, st. s. 


Ta'A elmtyc of many coloured life he diw, 

Exhausted worlds, and then imagined new. 

JoiiKSOX, {Prdogae on the tpemny if the Drury 
Lane Theatre.) 


Lot the groat world spin for ever down the ringmy grooves of 
cluir>(j(. 

'hssumu, jMkdcy Ball. 


Tlie sky is diaugcd ! and svdi a dmnge I Oh night, 

And storm, and darkness I jc are wondrous strong, 

Yet loToly in your strength, as is tilie light 
Of a dark eye in woman I For along, 

Fi'om peak to peak the rattling erags amoiig, 

Leaps the lire thundei’. 

Btbox, (^ilde Eanlds Hyrmage, can. iii. st. e. 

]&Iy lungs began to'civw Hike elmtieleer. 

SsAEB. Aa You nke It, aet ii. sc. r. 

Sonorous metal blowing mortiid sounds; 

At which the uniTcrsol host up sent 
A shout that tore hell’s concave, and beyond 
Ydfbiei the leign of Ghaos and oU night. 

Minroir, Paradise Lost, bk. i. I. mo. 


But I do love tliee I and when I love thee not 
Dims is come agam. 


SnAXB. OMiv act iii. sc, i. 
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GSAOS-GHABM. 


CJmos of iliougU and passion all confused ; 

Still by himself abused or disabused; 

Created half to rise, and half to fall ; 

Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all ; 

Sole judge of tnith, in endless error hurled ; 

The glory, jest, and riddle of the world. 

Pope, Essaj/ on Man, ep, ii. 1 , 13. 
I have my character behind me. 

SnEnrojiM, School for Scandal, act ii, sc. j. 

’Tis from high life high characters are drawn ; 

A saint in crape is twice a saint in lawn. 

Pope, Essaij on Man, ep. i. 1 . 135. 

“ Charge, Chester, ^mrge! on, Stanley, on !” 

Were the last words of Manmon. 

Scott, Marmion, can. vi. st. as. 
Wherever God erects a house of prayer, 

The Devil always builds a tdiapel there; 

An ’twill be found upon examination, 

The latter has the lai’gest congregation. 

Depob, The True Born Englishman, pt. i. 1 . 1. 

The primal duties shine aloft, like stars ; , 

The charities, that soodie, and heal, and bless, 

Are scateed at the feet of man, like dowers, 

WoBDS^voBTii, Excursion, blc. ix. 

Chanty shall cover a midiitude of sins. 

i Peter, iy. a. 

He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity. 

SiLVKS. K. Henry IV. Part II. act iv. sc. i. 

I bear a chamed life. 

Siiaks. Macheth, act v. sc. t. 
Hast thou a charm to stay the morning star 
In his steep course? 

CoiiEniDGi!, Hymn in the Vale of CImmoimi. 



CHAU CHEAT. 


fl] 


ait'^cc the mhl, Init merit triiis the soul. 

Port- Tlte Ritpt ofiltc Lock, mn. t. 1. au 

7 1 ' - liqipy couhl I Ikj \rilh either, 

"I'.’iMo t'viJicr (fear cJiamcr amuj. 

G.\y, Bf-ffpa/s Opera, net i. fc. i. 

Yiliethcr the charmer xhner H, or saint it, 

If lolly gi'ovr romantic. I must paint it. 

Pope, Moral Eisaps, cp. ii. 1. 

Tims when I shun Seylla, pur father, 

I fall into ChanjMis, yoar mother, 

Sn.VKS. ATcr. of Venice, net iii. sc. 5. 

TIic clwrirst moul is prodigal enough, 

Tf Mic unmask her beauty to ilic moon. 

SiiAKS. Honda, act i. sc. a. 

Early, bright, transient, elmie as mnihy dew, 

She sparkled, was exhaled, and went to heaven. 

Yocso, Hipht Thoughts, night v. 1. coo. 

I ihought of Chattcrlon, Ute marvellous boy. 

The sleepless soul that perished in his piidc ; 

Of him who walked in gloiy and in joy, 

Following hi.s plough along the mountain-side. 

WoROSwoirni, Bcvalutioa and ladepcndencc, at. 7. 

The cheap d^em of mt}om,^ii6 nuraeof manly sentimont 
and heiwc cntciprizc is gone. 

BumcE, On the French Recdulian. 

Wlmn I oonridcr Vfe, ’t/s aU a elmt. 

Yet fooled witli hope, men favonr the deceit; 

Trust on, and iliink to-morrow will repay ; 

To-morrow’s fidsier than the former day ; 

Lies worse j and while it sop, ** Wo shall bo blest 
With some new joys,” cuts off what we possessed. 

Strange cozenage ! none would live post years again, 

Yet all hope pleasure m what yet remain ; 
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CEEATEB— CHEEK. 


And from the dregs of life think to receive 
What the first sprightly running could not give. 

Dbtdhs, Atimgzehe, act iv. sc. i. 
Doubtless t\iQ pleasure is as great 
Of being cheated as to cheat. 

BmEft, Hudibras, pt. ii. can. iii. 1. 1 . 

She never told her love, 

But let concealment, like a worm i’the hud. 

Feed on her damask cheeic: she pined in thought. 

And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 

She sat, like Patience on a monument, 

Smiling at grief. 

Shaks. Twdfth Night, act ii. sc. i, 

He that loves a tmj cheeic, 

Or a coral lip admires, 

Or from star-like eyes doth seek 
Fuel to maintain his fires; 

As old Time makes these decay, 

So his fiames must waste away. 

Carew, Disdain Returned. 
Her beauty hangs upon the e^ieek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Ethiop’s ear. 

Seaes. Romeo and Juliet, act i. sc. s. 

Or bid the soul of Oipheus sing 
Such notes, as warbled to the string. 

Drew iron tears down Phto*s (^leek. 

Miltos, R Penseroso, 1. los. 
See, how she leans her cheek upon her hand ! 

0, that I were a glove upon that hand, 

That I might touch that Me! 

Shaks. Romeo and Juliet, act ii. sc. 

’Tis now the summer of your youth: Time has not eropt 
the roses from your cheek, though sorrow long has washed 
them. 


Moobe, The Gamester, act iii. sc, i. 



OMEBBFUL—GEEBUBIM. 


So didst tliott irard on life’s common naj, 

In cheerfid godlhuss. 

WoBDSiroRTn, Someta to Natmal Indepaulcnee and 
Ukriff, pt, ii, u. 

A man lie seems of cieci/iiZ yesterdays 
And conddent to-morroirs. 

TfouDswonni, Tk Exmaon, bk. rii. 
ThoiujM die moon ms made of green cime. 

It^uiEUis, bk. i. c. 

And prove tliat she’s not made of green cheese. 

Botieb, HadStras, pt. ii. can. iii. 1. ns. 
So TO grew together, 

Ldce io a dodh dierry, seeming parted. 

SniKS. Jlidsuimer Nighfs Dream, act iii. sc. :. 
There is a garden in her fecc, 

"Wliere roses and white lilies grow ; 

A hcavcnlj paradise is that place, 

IVhcrein all pleasant hnits do flow. 

There ehemes giw, that none may buy 
Till cherry ripe themselves do cry.» 

B. Aiiiso.v, Becreaiioiis, ikc. 
Look how the floor of Heaven 
Is thick inlmd with patincs of bright gold. 

There’s not the smaflest orb which thou behold’st, 

But in liis motion like an ongd suigs, 

Still quiring to the young-eyed dtei'uhmis-: 

Such harmony is in immortal souls; 

But, whilst tliis muddy vesture of decay 
Doth grossly dose it in, we cannot hear it. 

Shaks. Mer. of Venice, act v. sc. i. 


* Herrick, who pablisbcd his Hesperidcs in 1048, hac a sons which 
NcU^Gwyime used to sing. 

Cheny ripe, ripe, ripe I ciy, 
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GHEST-GEILD. 


The whitewaslied ^rall, the nicely sanded floor, 

The varnished clock that clicked behind the door, 

The chest contrived a double debt to pay, 

A bed by night, a <^test of drawers hy day. 

GoLBSMirn, The Deserted Village, 1 . 227. 

Pacing through the 'forest, 

Chewing the food of sweet and Uttar fancy. 

SnAKS. As You Like It, act iv. sc. iii. 

What, all my p'etty (diickems, and their dam, 

At one fell swoop? 

Shaks. Macheth, act ir. sc. s. 

To swallow gudgeons ere they’re catched. 

And mint their Mchens ere thefre hatched. 

Butler, Hvdibras, pt. ii. can. iii. 1. 923. 

Vain was the chi^% the sage’s pride! 

They had no poet, and they died. 

Pope, Imitations of Horace, bk. iv. ode 9, 

If there’s a hole in a’ your coats, 

I rede you tent it; 

A chieVs aimng you taking notes, 

And, faith, he’ll prent it. 

Burns, On Capt, Grose’s Peregrinations through Scotland. 
I have seen 

A curim child, who dwelt upon a tract 
Of inland ground, applying to his ear 
The convolutions of a smooth-lipped shell; 

To which, in silence hushed, his very soul 
Listened intensely; and his countenance soon 
Brightened with joy; for from within were heaid 
Miumurmgs whereby the monitor expressed' 

Mysterious union with its native sea. 

Wordsworth, The Excursion, bk. iv. 



CniLB. 


'05 


On parent knees, a nahd mii-lmi eliiUl, 

'Weeping tliou sat’st while nil around thee smiled ; 

So live, that sinking in % Inst long sleep, 

Calm thou mny’st smile, while all ai’ound thee weep. 

Sm W. JosK, From the Permn. 

A simple fIdM, 

That lightly draws its breath, 

And feels its life in eveiT limb, 

Wint should it know of death? 

WoBnnvouTu, Fc are Smn. 
And listens like a three years' ehM. 

IVoKiiFWOitTii, JJnes added to the Anient Mariner. 
It is a viise father that hiows his own child. 

SiiAKS. Met, of Veitia, act ii. sc. t. 
Grief fills the mm vp of my ahsnit child, 

Lies in liis bed, walks up and donm wlb me; 

Puts on his pretty looks, repents his words, 

Eemembers mo of all his gracious parts, 

Studs out his racant gannents with his fonn. 

> SiiAKS. King John, net iii. sc. <> 

Wlien I was a chfld, I spah as a child. 

1 Cor. siii. ii. 


The child is father of the man. 

Woiffiswontn, Mg Heart Leaps Up, 
Tlio elidd is not mine ns the first tvas, 

I cannot sing it to rest, 

I cannot lift it up, father. 

And bless it upon my breast. 

J, E. Lotolv, The Changeling. 
Yes, child of suffering, thou inayst well be .sure, 

He who ordained the sabbath loves the poor! 

Howies, Urania. 

Love is a boy by poets styled, 

Then spni'c the rod and the child. 

Buiuai, Hudibras, pt. ii, can, i. 1. sc. 
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CHILD— OHILDREK 


How sharper than a serpent’s tooth it is, 

To have a thanhhs 

SiLVKS. King Lear, act i. sc. 4. 
Train xvp a child in the way he should go; and when he 
is old, he will not depart from it. 

Prov. xsii. 6. 

But the cliikVs sol) cnrsetli deeper in the silence 
Than the sti'ong man in his wrath. 

E. B. Bbowking, Crtj of Children. 
I have had playmates, I have had companions, 

In my days of chUdJiood, in my joyful school-days. 

All, all are gone, the old familiar faces. 

Lamb, Old Familiar Faces. 

0, ever thus, from cUWiood’s hnr, 

I’ve seen my fondest hopes decay; 

I never loved a tree or flower. 

But ’twas the first to fade away. 

Moobe, The Ere Worshippers, 
Her children rise up and call hr hlmed. 

Prov, 3sxi. 28 . 

As children gathering pehbles on the shore. 

MitTOK, Paradise Regained, bk. iv. 1. sso. 
Tine, I talk of dreams; 

Which are the children of an idle hrain, 

Begot of nothing but vain fantasy. 

SnAES. Romeo and Juliet, act i. sc. i. 

Men are but children of a larger growth. 

Dridee, Ml for Love, prologue. 

Soids made of fire, and children of the sun, 

With whom revenge is virtue. 

loTOG, The Revenge, act v. sc. 2 . 
For the children of diis world are in their generation wiser 
than the childran of light. 


Luke, xvi. 8. 



QEILDBES-OnOOSE. 97 

Sacliel ^ve^iiig far hr diSdrm, and would not be com- 
forted, because they arc not. 

Shu, il. IS. 

Old wislios, ghosts of broken plans, 

And pliantom hopes assemble; 

And that diMs heart withiu Eie man's 
Begins to more and tremble. 

Tia-svsox, Will. Waterpreof. 
Of cMU poverty tlus ejfeet is worst, 

That it dotli place us pi-oximate to sin 
To suftcr the contagion. 

Ilu.v Fiiiaum, 2Vie Authoi^i Story. 
'We hare heard the Eiimes at midnight. 

Sum K. Hairy IV, Part IL act iii. sc. !. 

Ho cometh unto you with a tale winch holdcth children from 
play, and old men from the cMmneif-eorner, 

Sni P. SinxEV, The Bifcm of Poesy. 

Gorgons, and hydras, and chinuras dire. 

llaTox, Paradise Lost, bk, ii. 1. css. 

The soul’s dark cottage, battered and decayed. 

Lets in new light through chinks Quit time has made; 
Stronger by wcabess, wiser men become. 

As they draw near to their eternal homo. 

W.auEa, Verses apoii Ids Hiciiie Poesy, 

Her lips were red, and one was thin. 

Compared witli that urns next her duu; 

Some lee had stmig it smlg. 

Sm J. SvcELiKG, On a Wedding, 

Misses ! the talc that I relate 
This lesson seems to carry— 

Chose not alone a proper mate, 

But proper time to marry. 

CowFEB, Pairing Time Anticipated, 



CSQOBB-QEETSOLITE. 


And c7wow your author as you choose.your friend. 

Roscoiuiojr, Translated Verse. 

There’s not a string attuned to mirth, 

But has its chord in mhnMy. 

Hood, Ode to Melancholy, 

There is in souls a sympathy with sounds; 

And as the mind is pitched, the ear is pleased 
With melting airs, or martial, brisk, or grave ; 

Some chord in unison with what we hear 
Is touched within us, and the heart replies. 

How soft the music of those village hells, 

Palling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadence sweet. 

CowTEB, bk. vi. Ftnfer Walk at Noon. 

We kind o’ thought Christ went agin war andpllage, 

And that eppyletts wom’t the W mark of a Saint. 

Lomi/, Biglow Papers. 

But its Cfwrus Christian dooty, 

This ere cuttin’ folks’s throats? 

Lomi, Siglow Papers. 

A Christian is God Almighty's gentleman. 

J. C. Habe, Guesses at Truth. 

A Christkn is the highest style of man. 

Young, Night Thoughts, night iv. 1. i8S. 

Christians have humed each oQier, quite persuaded 
That all the Apostles would have done as they did. 

Braojf, jDon Juan, can. i. st. ts. 

At Christmas play, and make good cheer, 

Por Christmas comes hut once a year. 

Tusseh, Five Hundred Points of Good Hnshandry, chap. sii. 

One entire saH perfect chrysolite. 

Shaus. Othello, act v. sc. 2 . 



GHUJK’lJ-GLAim 


oy 


l.n'ifh (t chn’cJi 1c Go(I, aiul not to fame, 

’’.'ill never mark llic marble with liis name. 

Poi’E, Moral Eiffwis, pp, iii. ]. m, 

i?)w. Courage, man! the hurt cannot be nnicli. 

Jicr, ZTo, 'tis not so deep as a n'cll, nor so wide as a 
diarli~door; hut 'tis enough, 

iiiiAKg. Borneo and Jvlkt, act iii. sc. i. 

‘Tis now tlic very witching time of niglit 

When clnnxhiflrds yawn, and hell itself breathes out 

Coiiragiou to the world. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, net iii. sc. 2, 

and dispel ye spectre-doubts, that roll 
Chmman darhuss o’er the parting soul 1 

Campbell, Pleasures oj Hope, pt, ii, I, jos. 


The purpose firm, is equal to the deed : 

Yfho docs the best hU cirannstance alloivs, 

Does well, acts nobly ; angels could no more. 

Yoroo, Ni(jht Thoughts, night ii. 1. w. 

Far from (jay cities and the ways of men. 

Pope, Odyssey, bk. .^iv, 1. ao. 


Before man made its citizens, great Ifaturc made us men. 

Louxll, The Capture. 

Ye are the light of the world. A city that is set on an hill 
cannot he hid. 

Matt. r. ij. 


Give me an ounce of civet, goc j^aiiiccary, to sweeten my 
imagination. 

SuAKS. iT. Tear, act iv. sc. e. 
From yon blue heaven above us bent, 

The grand old gardener and his wife 
Smile at the claim of long descent. 

Tekkyson, Lady C^ara Vere de Vere. 
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QLAPPEB-GLOCK. 


Have always been at daggers-drawing, 

And one anotlier chjpper-chvomg. 

Bctier, Hiidibras, pt. ii. can. ii. 1. 79. 

For wheresoe’er I turn my mvished eyes, 

Gay gilded scenes and shining prospects rise, 

Poetic fields encompass me around. 

And still I seem to tread on classic ground. 

Addisok, a Letter Jrom Italy. 

Happy he 

With such a mother ! feith in womankind 
Beats with his blood, and trusts in all things high, 

Comes easy to him, and though he trip and fall, 

He shall not hlind his sovd loith clay. 

TBXsrsoif, The Pnwfess, can. vii. 

This is the porcelain clay of human kind. 

DsmiN, Don Sebastian, act i. sc. i. 

0 fiery soul, which working out its way, 

Fretted the pigmy body to decay. 

And o’er informed the tenement of day. 

DamEK, Absalom and Achitophel, pt. i. 1. ise. 


As dear as a ivhistle. 


Braox, The Astrologer. 


With dink of hammers closing rivets up. 

CiBBEit, Richard III. altered, act v. sc. i. 


Of no distemper, of no blast he died, 

But fell like autumn fruit that mellowed long ; 

Even wondered at, because he di’opt no sooner. 

Fate seemed to wind nim up ibr fourscore years. 

Yet fr’eshly ran he on ten winters more, 

Till, like a dock worn out with eating time. 

The wheels of weary life at last stood still. 

Devdek, CEdipus, act ir. sc. i. 



CLOCK-CLOUDS. 
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ri ih ?ai»l V^nifral Prycc, 

A:' pl*e ojMjiictl the door to her Inishniid's knoclc. 

'rton paused to give him a piece of advice — 

You nasty ranuint, look at the clock ! 

Bauum, Legends, p. ss. 

At. hat to die. and go ure know not whore; 

To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot: 

This sensible waitn motion to become 
A Jcneoflrd clod; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in ficiy floods, or to reside 
In thrilling repdons of tliick>nbbed ice; 

To be imprison^ in the viewless winds, 

And blown with restlcsa violence round about 
The pendant world. 

SiiARs. Mmmfor iTmm, act iii. sc. i. 
ChiVmf ihpalpnhh and familiar 
'Vilth golden exhalations of the dawn. 

CoLEninoE, The Death ef WaUaistan, act i. sc. i. 
At the close of th doij, when the hamlet is still, 

And mortals the sweets of foigetflilncss prove, 

Tilien naught bui the torrent is hcaid on the hill, 

And nought but tlio nightingale’s song in the grove. 

BnviTiE, 77ie Hermit, 

A cloud of witnmes. 

Hd. xii. 1. 

Sehold, thm-e orisetha little cM out ofihesea, like a 
man’s Irnnd. 

i Kings, sviii, 4i, 

Was I deceived, or did a sable dmd 
Turn forth her alver lining on the night? 

Minrov, Comas, I. si. 

I(ow is the winter of our discontent 
hladc glorious summer by this sun of Tork ; 

And all the eZouds HuU lowered upon our bouse. 

In the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 
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OLUBS-OOLR 


Witli spots quadrangular of diamond form, 

Ensanguined lieaiis, dubs typicd of strife, 

And spades, the emblem of untimely graves. 

CowpER, The Task, bk. ir. Winter Evening. 

Go call a coach, and let a coach he called. 

And let the man who ealleth he the caller ; 

And in his calling let him nothing call, 

But coach ! coach ! coach ! 0 for a coach, ye gods ! 

H. Caret, Chrononhotonthologos, act ii. ec. 4. 

Therefore, if thine enemy hunger, feed him ; if he thirst, 
give him drink: for in so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire 
on his head. 

Bom. sii. so. 

For thou shalt heaj^ cods of fire upon his head. 

PrOV. SXV. 22 . 

Old Grimes is dead, that good old man, 

We ne’er shall see him more : 

He used to wear a long black coat, 

All luttomd down before. 

Aibert 6. Gkeeki, Old Grimes. 
Often the cocJcloft is empty, in those which 
Nature hath built many stories high. 

Fuli£b, Andronim, ad. fin. i. 


Coffee, which makes the poliHekn wise. 

And see through all things with his half-shut ej'es. 

Pope, The Eape of the Lock, can. iii. 1. iir. 


Coigne of vantage. 


Shaks, Macbeth, act i. sc. o. 


I would that I were low laid in my grave ; 

I am not worth this coU that’s made for me. 


Sears. K. John, act ii. sc. i. 


The cold in dime are cold in blood. 

Their love can scai’ce deserve the name. 

Eybob, The Giaour, 1. m 



COLD-COLUMN. 
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1. Li: cnld. ih' changed, perchance the dead anew, 

'the niounictl, the loved, the lost — too many ! yet how few ! 

Bvnox, Childc Harold's Pilgrimage, can, iv. st. n. 

At cold wafers to a ihirstij soul, so is good news from a far 
cuuntry. 

Prov. XXV. :.i. 

Such is the aspect of this shore ; 

'Tis Greece, bat living Greece no more ! 

So cnldhi sweet, so deadly fair, 

V\'e start, for soul is wanting there. 

Bynox, The Giaovr, 1. m. 

^^Iiilc stands ih Colisetm, Rome shall stand ; 

^Mien falls the Coliseum, Rome shall fall ; 

And when Rome falls, the world. 

Byrok, Childe Harolds Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. w. 
The river Rhine, it is well known, 

Doth wash mv.r ciig of Cologne; 

Rut tell me, nymphs ! what power divine 
Shall henceforth wash the river Rhine ! 

Coleridge, Coloj^ie. 

"i^Tiy, man, he doth hestrklc the narroiv ivorld 
Lih a Colossus; and we petty men 
"Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourselves dishonourable graves. 

SiUKS. Jnliii& Cesar, act i. sc. 2. 

Hail, Colimhia! happy hnd! 

Hail, ye heroes ! heaven-born land ! 

"Wlio fought and died in freedom’s cause. 

J. Hoi’iunson, Had Colvmlia. 
How stir the hre, close the shuttera fast. 

Let fall the curtains, wheel the sofa round, 

And while the bubbling and loud hissing urn 
Thmvs wp a steamy column, and the cups, 

That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each. 

So let us welcome peaceful evening in. 


CowPER, The Task, bk. iv. Winter Evening. 
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GOME^OOMMBWATOnB. 


Sport, that wrinkled care derides, 

And Laughter holding both his sides, 

Com, and trip it as yon go, 

On tlie light fantastic toe. 

Milton, L' Allegro, 1. si. 

Qme as the winds come, when 
Forests are rended; 

Come as the waves come, when 
Navies are stranded. 

Scott, Pibroch of Donald Dim. 

Come, gentle Spring! ethereal mildness, come I 

J. Thomson, The Seams, Spring, 1. 1. 

Show his eyes, and grieve his heart ! 

Gome lih shadows, so depart. 

Soaks. Macbeth, act iv. sc. i. 

Come live with me and he my love. 

And we will all the pleasures prove. 

That valleys, groves, and hills, and fields, 

Woods, or steepy mountains, yield. 

C. Marlowe, The Passionate Shepherd to his Love, 

Gome one, come aU! this rock shall fly 
From its firm base as soon as I. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. v. st. lo. 

Gome what, crnie may. 

Time and the hour runs through the roughest day. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act i. sc. s. 

Miserable comforters are ye all. 

Job, xvi. % 

’Tis the sunset of life gives me mystical lore. 

And coming events cast their shadows before. 

Cajipbell, LochieTs Warning. 

How commentators each dark passage shwi. 

And hold their farthing candle to the sun. 

Toukg, Love of Fame, sat. vii. I. sr. 
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Cii'iruVhf'ifom ! wonli;: folk? who too often wile on hooks 
,1=; :i’cn with dianmnds witc on glass, ohseuring light with 
seiMtelios. 

1 ). .Terrold, Man Made of Monn/, p. ipi. 
Tliou niiassuming Oommonjylace 
Of Xaim. 

WoRDswoRTir, To the Buhij. 

The meanest floweret of the vale, 

The simplest note that swells the gale, 

The svn, the air, the skies, 

To him are opening paradise. 

Gmv, Ode on the ricasvre arising from Vicissitude. 

They oat. they drink, and in communion sweet 
immortality and joy. 

Miltox, raradise Lost, hk. v. 1 . at. 
To him who in the love of Nature Jiohls 
Comrimnion with her visible forms, she speaks 
A various language. 

Bkvaxt, Tlianatopsis. 

She and mijiarisons are odious. 

Dr. J. Donke, elegy viii. The Comparison. 

Co'iiifarisons are odorous. 

SiiAKS. Much Ado about Nothing, act iii. sc. 5 . 
A narrow compass! and yet there 
Dwelt all that’s good, and all that’s fair ! 

Give me but what this ribbon bound. 

Take all the rest the sun goes down, 

Waleer, On a Girdle. 

Broad based upon her people’s will, 

And compassed hy the inviolate sea. 

Tenkyson, Dedication to the Queen. 
Ho that complies against his wiU 
Is of his own opinion still. 

ButiiER, Httdihras, pt. iii. can. iii. 1. sw. 
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C OMPLETE-OO^fOL US I ON. 


Tn complete steel 

Eevisit’st thus the glimpses of the moon, 

Mailing night hideous. 

SnAKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. i. 

I’ll example you irith thievery : 

The sun’s a thief, and ivith his great attraction 
Rohs the vast sea : the moon’s an arrant thief. 

And her pale fire she snatches from the sun : 

The sea’s a thief, whose liquid surge I’esolvas 
The moon into salt team: tlie earth’s a tliicf. 

That feeds and breeds by a compostiire stolen 
Fmn general excrement: each thing’s a thief. 

SiLuis. Borneo and Juliet, act Ir. sc. s. 

Compound for sins they are inclined to. 

By damning those they have no mind to. 

Butler, Huiibras, pt. i. can. i. 1 . 21s. 

That no compunctious visitings of natiii'e 
Shake my fell purpose. 

SiiAES. Macbeth, act i. sc. s. 

Wliah done we partly may compute, 

But know not what’s re.sistd. 

Buexs, Address to Unco Guid. 

A concatenation accordingly. 

Goldsmith, She Stoops to Conguer, act i. sc. 2. 

Bff not wise in your own conceits. 

Bomans, sii. ig. 

Be still the unimaginable lodge 
For solitary thinkings ; such as dodge 
Conception to the very houme of heaven. 

.Heats, Endpmion. 

But this denoted a foregone cmvdusion. 

SiiAES. Othello, act iii. sc. 3. 
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Tbo mnn tlir.i hath no music in liiiusclf, 

Zsnr is not movcfl ^\ith concord of surd .mimh, 

Jh 'it for treasons, stratagems, and spoils ; 

"*l!^ mntinns of liis spirit are dull as night, 

Anri hi=i afFections dark as Erehus: 

Let no such man he trusted. 

SiiAKS. 3Ier. of Venice, act v. sc. i. 

Coiidcmn th fault, but not the actor of it. 

SiLVKs. Measure for Measure, act ii. sc. i. 

Tlie community hath an indubitable, unalienable, and in- 
defeasible right to reform, alter, or abolish government in 
.such a manner as shall be by that community judged most 
coiHhi.r'nr to iliejniMie wad. 

Pennstjlvanian Dcchraim of Itights. 

Sir Plume, of amber snuff bo.x justly vain, 

Ajid the nice condaci of a clouded cane. 

Porr, Tape of the Lock. 

I-Ii.s conduct vifJil with his argument wrong. 

Goldsmith, livtaliation, 1. 

By this time, like one who had set out on his way by night, 
and travelled through a region of smooth and idle dreams, our 
history now airives on the confines, where daylight and truth 
meet us with a clear dawn, representing to our view, tliough 
at far distance, true colours and shapes. 

JIiLTOX, Eistonj of England, bit. i. ad fin. 

Trifles, light as air, 

Are, to the jealous, confirmation strong 
As proofs of holy writ. 

SnAiu, Othello, act iii. sc. 3. 

Dire was the noise of conflict. 


kliLTON, Paradise Lost, b. vi. 1. 211 . 
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Gonfusim miu hath made his masterpiece! 

Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope 
The lord’s anointed temple, and stole thence 
The life of the building. 

Smms. Macbeth, act ii. sc. s. 

With ruin upon min, rout on rout, 

Gonfmm mne confounded. 

MiiTOif, Paradise lost, bk. ii. 1. 995. 

In reading Mr. Cattcau’s account of the congealed and 
Uighted Laplanders, we were strack mth the infinite delight 
they must have in dying. 

Sydney Smith, E. R., isos. 

Even there, where merchants most do cmjregate. 

Sham, ilfer. of Fentcc, act i. sc. a. 

I’m weary of conjectures. 

Addison, Cato, act v. sc. i. 

Then fly betimes, for only dmj 
Gonguer love, tlwd run away. 

T. Caeew, Conquest by Eight. 

And though mine arm should conquer twenty worlds. 

There’s a lean fellow beats aU conquerors. 

T. Dbkkeh, Old Fortunatus. 

Conquest has explored mm than ever curiosity has done; 
and the path of science has been commonly opened by the 
sword. 

Sydney Smith, E. R., ibos, 

And ever since the conquest have been fools. 

Earl or Rochester, Artmira h the Tom to Chloe 
in the Coimtry. 

Her virtue, and the consdence of lies' worth. 

That would be wooed and not unsought he won. 

Miwok, Paradise Lost, bk. viii. 1. 502 . 
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CM'.viriW Jm no more io do luitJi gallaninj, than it has 


'viih :iolitics. 


SiiEttiD.ut, The Dt/enna, act ii. sc. i. 


Tho conseio’Ki ivaicr saw its God and blushed.^ 

E. CiiAtiiAW, Translation of Epigram on Joan IF. 

The liglit that never was on sea or land, 

The coiiStCirff/oH, and the poet'' s dream. 

W'oRBSWORTH, Elcgiac Stanzas suggested hy a Picture of 
Peck Castle in a Storm, st. -i. 

Every man mth an income of five hundred i)oiinds a-ycar, 
is hy nature a conservative. 

Quarterly Beview. 

Outrun ik mstalle at last. 

Butler, Hudibras, pt. i. can. iii, 1. isor. 

But I am cnn.tfard as the northern star, 

Of whose true-feed and resting quality 
There is no fellow in the fiimaraent. 

SiuKS. Julm Ccesar, act iii. sc. i. 

As soon 

Seek roses in December, ice in Juno ; 

Hope coiistanotj in ivind, or corn in chaff, 

Believe a woman, or an epitaph, 

Or any other thing that’s false. 

Byuon, English Bards and Scotch lieviewers, 1. rs. 

And in the morn and liquid dew of jouth, 

Contagious blasts are most imminent. 

SiiAKs. Hamlet, act i, sc. s. 


For softness she, and sweet attractive grace. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. 1 . 297. 


* Johnson gave the credit of this to Diyden, when a boy at West- 
minster. The Latin line is 

“ Kympha pudica Deum vidit et erubuit.” 



no GONTENT-GONTOBTIONS. 

0 now, for ever, 

Farewell the tranquil mind! farewell contmt! 

Farewell the plumed troop, and the big wars. 

That make ambition virtue ! 0 farewell I 
Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill trump. 

The spirit-stirring drum, the ear-piercing fife 1 

Sears. Othello, act iii. sc. s. 
Virtue she finds too painful an endeavour, 

Gontent to dwell in deemm for ever. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. ii. 1 . ics. 

I would do what I pleased, and doing what I pleased, I 
should have my will, and having my will, I should be con- 
tented ; and wlm one is contofed, there is no more to be de- 
sired ; and when there is no more to be desired, there is an 
end of it. 

Miguel de Cervantes, Doa Quixote, pt. i. bk. iv. cb; 23. 
A continual dropping in a very rainy day, and a contmtious 
woman are alike. 

Prov. xxvii. 15 . 

The nohlest mind the best mtentment has. 

Spenser, Faerie Queene, bk. i. can. i. st. as. 
Wliat dire offence from amorous causes springs, 

What mighty contests rise from trivial things. 

Pope, The Sape of the Loch, can. i. 1 . 1. 

Small have continiud plodders ever won. 

Save base authority fi.’om othere’ books. 

Sears. Loads Labours Lost, act i. sc. 1. 

It has all the contortions of the .without the inspiration,* 
Burke, Prior's Life of Burke. 


^ Speaking of Croft’s imitation of Johnson’s style, he said, “ No, no, 
it is not a good imitation of Johnson ; it has all his pomp without his 
force ; it has all the nodosities of the oak without its strength; it has 
all the contortions of the sybil without the inspiration.”— Ed. 
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at licsi a contraOldm still. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. ii. 1. ro. 
.Viul. wlicn you stick on convcmitidh hurra 
])o}i't sti'C^v your pathway with those dreadful v.rs. 

Holmes, Urania. 

■\Vitli thee camming, I forgot all time, 

All seasous and their change, all please alike. 

Miltox, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. 1. 639, 

Conwj, the wise it call Steal ! foh ! a fico for the phrase ! 

SiLUvS. Merry Wives of H 7 Hf/ 4 or, act i. sc. 3. 

Or ever the silver cord he loosed, or the golden bowl be 
In oken, or the pitcher be broken at the fountain, or the wheel 
broken at the cistern. 

Ecclcs. xii. 6 . 

Until a man might travel twelve stout miles, 

Or rcflj) an acre of his neighbour's corn. 

Wordsworth, The Brothers. 

Sits the wind in that corner? 

Shaks. Much Ado about Nothing, act ii, sc. 3. 

Howe’er it be, it seems to me, 

Tis only noble to be good. 

Kind hearts are mre than coronets, 

And simple faith than Noiinan blood. 

Tessyson, Lady Clara Vere de Verc. 

They {corporations) cannot commit trespass nor to be out- 
lawed, nor excommunicate, for they have no souls. 

Sir E. Coke, Case of Sutton’s Hospital, 10 rep. p. 39. 

I will be corhsponcUnt to command. 

And do my spriting gently. 

Shakb. Tempest, act i, sc, 3 . 
He left a corsair’s name to other times. 

Linked with one virtue, and a thousand crimes. 

Byron, The Corsair, can. iii. st. n. 
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GOBTEZ— COUNTERFEIT. 


Then felt I like some watcher of the skies, 

When a new planet swims into his ken ; 

Or, lih stout Cortez, when with eagle eyes 
He stared at the Pacific, and all his men 
Looked at each other with a wild surmise— 

Silent, upon a peak in Daiien. 

J. Keats, Smnet xi. 

The mtional hind, Costard. 

Shaks. Love's Labour's Lost, act i. sc. 2 . 

Mine be a cot heside die JiBl; 

A bee-hive’s hum shall soothe my ear j 
A willowy brook, that turns a mill, 

With many a fall, shall linger near, 

Saji. Eogers, A Wish 

He stood heside a cottage Ime, 

And listened to a lute. 

One summer’s eve, when the breeze was gone. 

And the nightingale was mute ! 

T. K. Hervey, The UevQ’s Progress. 

Sustidned and soothed 

By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave. 

Like one that wraps the drapery of his couch 
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams. 

Bryaat, Thanatopm, 

In the multitude of couns^m there is safety. 

Prov, xi. 14. 

Look here, upon this picture, and on this ; 

The coimtejfeit presentment of two brothers. 

See what a grace was seated on this brow! 

Hyperion’s curls ; the front of Jove himself^ 

An eye like Mars, to threaten and command. 

Sears. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 4. 
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’ mnd: fh mmirij, and man tlic town.*' 

Cimut, 77ic Task, bk. i. The Sofa. 

Tnie iir.triois all ; for be it underslood, 

T’c Ivft oiir covtttnf for oitr connin/s good. 

From thi “ Prague lerittenfar the opening of the Flag-house 
at New South Wales, Jan. IG, 1706.” 

For courage mounteth with occasion. 

Soaks. K. Jtkn, act ii. sc. i. 

Bmw your courage to the sticking-placc. 

SiLiES. Madteth, act i. sc. t. 


I have fought a good fight, I have jmshed my course, I 
hare kept the faith. 

s Tin. ir. 7. 

W’cshrai'd the course of mpre takes its way, 
nThc fonr first acts already past, 


Time’s noblest offspnng is the lost. 

Ijiskof Bebkelet, On the Prospwt ofPlanUng Arts and 
Learning in America. 


For aught that ever I could read, 

Could crer hear by tale or history, 

The course of true love nerer did run smooth. 

SuAKS. Midsummer's NighFs Dream, act i. sc. i. 

I am die very psiJe of courtesy. 

Soaks. Borneo and Juliet, act ii. sc. i. 

I was a coward on ins^wt. 

Soaks. jUTi'h^ Henry IV. Part I. act ii. sc. 4. 

TVhen all the banishments of life ai'e gone, 

The coward sneaks to death, the brare lire on. 

Db. G. Siimi^ The Suicide. 


See also potation from Goirley.— En. 
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QOYENTHT-CEABLE. 


A mad fellow met me on the way, and told me I had un- 
loaded all the gibhels, and pressed the dead bodies. No eye 
hath seen such scare-crows. I’ll mimardi through, Ooventrif 
with tliem, that’s flat. Nay, and the villains march wide 
betwixt the legs, as if they had gy\'es on ; for, indeed, I had 
most of them out of prison. There’s but a shirt and a half in 
all my company : and the half-shirt is two napkins tacked 
together, and thrown over the shoulders like a herald’s coat 
with sleeves. 

SiUKS. K. Henry IV. Part I, act iv. sc. 2 . 

Thou slave, thou wretdi, ilmi coward, 

Thou little valiant, gi*eat in villany ! 

Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 

Thou fortune’s champion, that dost never fight 
But when her humorous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety. 

SnASS. K. John, act iii.'sc. 1 . 

Cowards die many times before their deaths ; 

The valiant never taste of death but once. 

SiuKS. Jvlm Cesar, act ii. sc. 3. 

A plague of all cowards, I say. 

SuAKS. King Henry IV. Part I, act ii. sc. i. 

With many a stiff thwack, many a bang. 

Hard crahtree and old iron rang. 

Butlek, Hudihras, pt. i. can. ii. 1. 83i. 

What? will the line stretch out to the (nmlc of dooml 

S]iAEs. Macbeth, act ir. sc. 1 . 

Yet it lies in my little onds cradle, 

And sits in my little one’s chair, 

And the fight of the heaven she’s gone to 
Transfigures its golden hair. 

J. K. Key, The Changeling. 
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Death borders upon our birth, and om- cradles stand m the 
grave. 

Bishop Hall’s Epistles, dec. iii. cp. 
For 'tis a truth urell knoivn to most, 

That whatsoever thing is lost. 

We seek it, ore it come to light, 

Li every cratatg lut die right. 

Corns, The Eeiirei Cal. 
Creation sleeps. ’Tis as the gen’ral pulse 
Of life stood still, and !N^aturc made a pause; 

An awful pause ! prophetic of her end. 

Yobso, Night Thoughts, night i. 1, 3. 
Bemmhr mow dty Creator in the days of thy youth. 

Eccks. Mil. I. 

A eroflfurc not too hright or good 
For human Nature’s daily food ; 

For transient sorrows, simple wiles, 

Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears, and smiles. 

WoimsffOttTU, She vias a Phantom of Delight. 

No creature smarts so little os a fool. 

Pope, Epdle to Dr, Arbulhnot, 1. «. 

Destroy his fib, or sophistry, m vain; 

The creature’s at his dirty mrh agmn. 

Ibid.l 01 . 

Tliat we can coll these ddicaie creatures ours, 

And not their appetites. ■ 

Sn.AKB. Othello, set iii. so. a. 
Millions of ^iritml creatures walk the earth 
Unseen, both when we wake and when we sleep. 

Miltos, Paradise Lost, bk. ir. 1. on. 

Like following life through creatia-es you dissect, 

You lose it in the moment yon detect. 

Pope, Moral Essays, cp. i. 1. :o. 
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CBEBILLON-QBIMK 


Now as the Paradisiacal pleasures of the Mahometans con- 
sist in playing upon the Ante and lying with houris, he mine 
to read eternal new romances of Marivaux and CreUllon. 

Gray, To Mr. West, third series, letter iv. 

Heaven doth with us as we with torches do, 

Not light them for themsdves : for if our virtues 

Did not go forth of us, ’twere all alike 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touched. 

But to fine issues ; nor Nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glo^'y of a creditor’, 

Both thanks and use. 

Shaks. Measure for Measure, act i. sc. i, 

Te wh listen with eredvRiy to the whispers of fancy, and 
pursue with eagerness the phantoms of hope ; who expect that 
age will perform the promises of youth, and that the defi- 
ciencies of the present day will be supplied by the morrow, 
attend to the history of Easselas, Prince of Abyssinia. 

Johnson, Easselas, chap. i. 

Snapping a solemn creed with solemn sneer. 

BraoN, Childe HaroMs Pilgrimage, can. iii. st. lof. 

Great God ! I’d rather be 
A Pagan suckled in a creed outworn ^ 

So might I, standing on this pleasant lea, 

Have glimpses that would make ine less foi-lorn; 

Have sight of Proteus rising from the sea, 

Or hear old Triton blow liis wreathed horn. 

WoBDSwoETH, A/wceK. Sonnets, pt. i. 33. 

Save the cricket on the hearth 

Milton, R Penseroso, 1 . 82. 

Where crime is crowned, where gudi is glory. 

Nation Newspaper. 
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Small kbits wdl pursued betimes 
May reoc/i tfte dii/nity of ermes. 

llAKiAn Moom, The Baa Blea. 
Tremble, thou wretch, 

Tkt host rnthin thee utuUmilged crimes, 

Unwhipped of justice. 

SitiUCs. Sing Lear, act iii. sc. :. 
This day is called the /cost of ^mpian; 

He that outlives this day, and comes safe home. 

Will stand a tip-toe when the day is named. 

And rouse him at the name of Ciispian. 

Siiuss. K Eenrg V. act ir. sc. a. 

For I am noMiff, if not eritied. 

SuiUts. Ortrf/c,actii.sc. I. 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon shined, 

The wisest, brightest, meanest of mankind? 

Or, lavished with the whistling of a name, 

See Cnmwdl, damned to mrhsting fame! 

Pore, Esaag on Man, op. iv. 1. si. 

Pleased to the lost, he crops the flowery food. 

And licks tiie hand just rmsed to shed his blood. 

mcp.i.1.83. 

On her white breast a sparJcling cross sh woi'e, 

MTuoh Jews might kiss, and infidels adoi’o. 

PoFE, The Bape of the Lock, can. ii. 1. 
Faith, thou hast some erotdiets in thy head now, 

SiuKs. Mmg Wiwj <f IFiiirfsor, act. ii. sc. i. 
All crowd who forei/mt shall be damned to fame. 

Fore, The Daitciud, bk. iii. I. is. 
Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Shaks. K. Henry IV. Fart II. act iii. sc. i. 
The hoary head is a crown of glory. 


Prov. svi. ai. 
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QROWN-CUNNINQ. 


Blessed is tlie man that endureth temptation ; for when he 
is tried, he shall receive the mm of life, 

James i. is. 

This is truth the poet sings, 

That a sorrow’s mivn of soirow is remembering happier 
things. 

TESXYSOir, Loclishy Hall. 

Let us mwn ourselves with m^itds, before they he 
ivithered. 

Wisdom of Solomon, ii. 8 . 

Gruel as death, and hungry as the grave. 

TnoMSON, The Seasons, Winter, 1 . 393. 

I must he miel only to he hind. 

Shaks, Hamlet, act iii. sc. 4. 

Yet the dogs eat of the mmhs which fall from their master’s 
table. 

Matt. XV. it. 

The wi’eck of matter, and the crash of worlds. 

Addison, Cato, act r. sc. 1. 

Wept o’er his wounds, or, tales of sorrow done. 

Shouldered his cruteh and showed how fields were won. 

Goldsmith, The Deserted Village, 1 . 157. 

Ory havoc, and let slip the dogs of war. 

Shaks. Jtdivs Casar, act iii. sc. i. 

When the wife of the great Socrates threw a— hum !— 
threw a teapot at his erudite head, he was as cool as a cu- 
cuinher. 

•CoLiiAK, Heir at Law- 

If I forget thee, 0 Jerusalem, let my right hand forget her 
cunning. 


Ps, csKvii. 5. 
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An I thought he had been valiant, and so cunning in fence, 
I’d have seen him damn’d ere I’d have challenged him. 

SuAKB. Twdjih Night, act iii, cc. 4. 
Drink to me only with tliinc eyes, 

And I will pledge with mine; 

Or leave a hiss lut in the cup, 

And I’ll not look for wine. 

1)e.v Jossojf, The Forest, To Cdta. 
Love looks not with the eyes, hnt with the mind, 

And therefore is winged Cupid painted Hind. 

SuAKS. Midsummer's Night’s Dream, act i. sc. i. 
Then shall our names, 

Familiar in their mouths as household words, 

Harry, the King, Bedford and Exeter, 

'Warwick and Talhot, Salisbury and Gloster, 

Be in thir flowing cujts fieshly remembered. 

SuAiis. K. JJenrg V, act ir. sc. 3. 
And in that town a dog was found, 

As many dogs there bo, 

Both mongrel, puppy, whelp, and hound, 

And cur of low degree. 

GoiDSMiTii, Elegg mi a Mad Dog. 
The wealtliy curled darlings of our nation. 

SnAKS. OMh, act i. sc. s. 
He is a fool who thinks by force or skill 
To turn the current of a woman’s will, 

Sta Sam. Tukt, Adventures of Five Hows, .act v. sc. a. 

How small of all that human hearts endure, 

That part which laws or kings can cause or cure! 

Still to onreolves in evciy place consigned, 

Our own felicity wc'makc or find. 

With secret cause, which no loud strains annoy, 

Glides the smooth current of domestic jog. 

Jomisox, Lines added to Goldsmith's Traveler, 
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He mouths a sentence as curs month a hone. 

C. CHUKcmUi, The Bosciad, 1 . 322. 

Curse on all laws, but those which love has made, 

Love, free as ah’, at sight of human ties, 

Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. 

Pope, Elom to Abelard, 1 . u. 

Never was heard such a terrihle curse! ! 

But what gave rise 
To no little sui-prise. 

Nobody seemed one penny the worse ! 

Barium, Ingddsby Legends, the Jackdaw, p. m. 

My way of life 

Is fallen into the sere, the yellow leaf; 

And that which should accompany old age, 

As honour, hve, ohedimce, troops of friends, 

I must not look to have; but in their stead. 

Curses, not loud, hut de^, mouth-honour, breath, 

"Which the poor heart would fain deny and dare not. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act v. sc. s. 

Cursed he the vme, how well soe’er it flow, 

That tends to make one worthy man my foe. 

Pope, Prciogue to the Satires, 1 . 2 S 3 . 

To rest, the cushion and soft dean invite, 

Who never mentions hell to ears polite.* 

Pope, Moral Essags, ep. iv. 1 . 149. 


® Tom Brown, in hit, “ Laconics,” g?ves ns this anecdote from a 
sermon by a certain worthy divine of the reign of Charles II. “ In 
short, if you don’t live up to the precepts of the gospel, but abandon 
yourselves to your irregular appetites, you must expect to receive your 
reward in a certain place which it is not good manners to mention 
Acre."— Ed. 
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Sut soft ! mctliinks 1 scent tlic morning air ; 

Brief let me be: sleeping vritliin mine orcbnrd. 

My custora alwatfs in the afternoon. 

SiLUiS. Hamlet, act i. sc. s. 

This was the most unleindest eid of aU. 

SiLUfs. Julius Casar, net in. sc. 3. 

Out k the hranUt Oiat might have grown full straight, 

And burned is Apollo’s laural bough, 

That sometime grew within this holy man : 

Faustus is gone. 

M.U11.OWE, Faustus, conclusion. 
A CHtjJum of the empire and the rule ; 

That from a shelf the precious diadem stole 
And put it in his pocket. 

Siuns. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 4, 

Oyele and epieijele, orb in orb. 

Miuro::, Paradise Lost, bk. viii. 1 . si. 

Whoi'o perhaps some beauty lies. 

The Cgnosure of neighhourittg eyes. 

Mivtos, L’ Allegro, 1 . to. 

Choose a firm cloud before it fall, and in it 
Catch ere sho change, the Cynthia of this minute. 

Pope, Moral Essays, cp. ii. 1. lo. 




BAFFOdlLS-MISIES. 

^^^AFFOBILS* 

swallow dares, and take 
I of Marck witli beauty; violets dim, 

But sweeter than tbe lids of Juno’s eyes, 

Or Cytberea’s breath. 

Shaks. Winter's Tah, act iv. sc. 3. 

I will S])ealc daggers to hr, but use none. 

Shass. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 2 . 

Wlien daisies pied, and violets blue, 

And lady-smoeb all silver white. 

And cuckoo buds of yellow hue. 

Do paint the meadows with dehght, 

Shaks. Love's Lahour’s Lost, act v. so. 2 . 


Meadows trim with daisies pied. 


Mimon, L’ Allegro, 1. ?6. 


* Fair daffodils, we weep to see 
You haste away so soon, 

As yet the early rising sun 
Has not attained his noon. 

Eobert Herkick. — Ep. 
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Tlio i'u:‘]’ia‘iWo fomit of ancient poets, 

Tli’j fair Imnianities of oW religion, 

Tijo poM-er, the beautv, and the majesty, 

That, laid their htiinfs hi (Me, or pincy mountain, 

Oi' f(>re5t' hy slovr sti'cam, or pebbly spring, 

Or chasms and watciy depths ; all these have vanished ; 
They live no longer in the faith of reason. 

Coleridge, Wallenstein, pt. i. act ii. sc. 4. 

Do not. as some ungTacious pastors do. 

Show me the steep and thorny way^to heaven ; 

’IMiilst , like a puffed and reckless libertine, 

Khnsclf the primrose path of dalliance treads, 

.ind reeks not his own rede. 

SmiKS, Eamkt, act i. sc. 3. 
Tlirough whim (our critics) or by envy led, 

They damn those authors whom they n&oer read. 

Churchill, Cand. 1. sr. 

Damn vAlh faint pMse, assent with civil leer, 
ind ^vithout sneering, teach the rest to sneer. 

Willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike. 

Just liint a faidt, and hesitate dishke. 

Pope, Prologue to the Satires, 1. 20i. 
Thou hast damnable iteration. 

Shaks. K . Henry TV. Part I. act i. sc. !. 
And deal damnation round the land. 

Pope, Universal Prayer. 

’Twas when the sea was roaring 
With hollow blasts of wmd, 

A damsel lay dejploring, 

All on a rock reclined. 

GrAT, What d’ye calPt, act iv. sc. s. 
I pity the man that can travel from Dan to Beerslieba, and 
cry, ’Tis all barren. 

Sterne, SeniimerUal Journey. Calais. 
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BAN-BAEim. 


This senior-junior, ^ant-dwarf, Ban Qv^id: 

Eegent of love-rhymes, lord of folded ams, 

The anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, 

Liege of all loiterers and malcontents. . 

Shaks. Xope’j Labour's Lost, act iii. sc. i. 

On with the dam ! let joy he imconfined. 

Byron, Childe HaroMs Pilgrimage, can, iii. st. 22. 

Out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, safety. 

SiUKS. K. Henry /F. Part I. act ii. sc. 3. 

The meteor flag of England, 

Shall yet terrific bum; 

Till danger's troubled night depart, 

And the star of peace return. 

Cajipbelii, Ye Mariners of England. 

Upon this hint I spake : 

She loved me for the dangers I had passed, 

And I loved her that she did pity them. 

Shars. Othello, act i. sc. s. 

A Baniel come to judgment. Yea, a Daniel. 

SuAKS. Mer. of Venice, act iv. sc. 1. 

What man dare, I dare. 

SuAss. Macbeth, act iii. sc. i. 

Bare to be true, nothing can need a lie ; 

A fault which needs it most, grows two thereby. 

G. Herbert, The Church Porch, 

0 happiness ! our being’s end and aim ! 

Good, pleasure, ease, content !, whate’er thy name : 

That something still which prompts th’ eternal sigh 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die. 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. iv. 1. 1. 

Judicious drank, and greatly daring dined. 

Pope, The Dimdad, bk. iv. 1. sis. 
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Wlmt in me is darh 
lUmiine, wliat is lor raise and support ; 

That, to the height of tliis great argument, 

I may assert eternal Providence 
And justify the rays of God to men. 

Mutos, Paradise Lost, Lb. i. 1. a. 

Hor sreotly did they float upon tlio mngs 
Of silence, tlirough the cmpty-raultcd night, 

At eveiy fall smoothing die raveii-doion 
Of darhim dll it smiled. 

Miitox, Comtts, 1. :ip. 

Yet Atom those flames 
No light, hilt rather darhim vkilde. 

Mutos, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. cs. 

And the devil did grin, for his darling sm 
Is prido that apes humility. 

Commoi:, The Devil's Thovghts, 

Undcincath this sahle hearse 
lies the subject of all verse, 

Sidnoj'’s sister, Pembroke’s mother. 

Poath ! ere thou hast slain another, 

Lcam’d and fair and good as she, 

Time shall throw a dart at theo. 

Bex Jossos, l^ilaph on the Countess of Pcmlrokv, 
Still harping on my daughter. 

SiUES. Hamkt, net ii. sc. ;. 
I am all the daughters of my father's house, 

And all the brothers too. 

SiUKS. Tmlflh Night, act ii. sc. i. 
And Nathan said to David, Thou art the man. 

2 Sam. xii. f. 

Nat only hating David, hut the King. 

Dmnra, Absalom and Adiiiophd, pt. i. 1. sis. 
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LAWN— BAT. 


But when shall spring visit the mouldering nrii ! 

Oh ! when shall it dmui on the night in the grave! 

Beattie, Hermit. 

But I will wear my heart upon my sleeve 
For daws to peclc at. 

SuAES. Othello, act i. sc. i. 

But 0, as to embrace me she inclined, 

I waked ; she fled } and day brought hack my night. 

Mam, Sonnets, son, sxiii. 
And make each day a critic on the last. 

Pope, Essan on Criticism, pt. ill. 1 . 12. 

“ Fve lost a c?ay’ —the prince who nobly cried, 

Had been an emperor without his crown. 

Young, Night Thoughts, night ii, 1 . 90. 

Night’s candles are bnrnt out, smd jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the misty mountain-tops. 

SnAKS. Borneo and Jidiet, act iii. sc. s. 
As merry as the day is long. 

Sa\E8, Mitch Ado ahout Nothing, act ii. sc. 1. 

Thus vith the year 
Seasons return ; but not to me returns 
Day, or the sweet approach of even or morn. 

Or sight of vernal bloom, or summer’s rose. 

Or flocks, or herds, or human face dime. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk, iii, 1 , 4 o. 

In the postei'iors of this day; which the rude multitude 
call the afternoon. 

SuAKS. Love’s Labour’s Lost, act v. sc. 1. 

Her suffering ended with the day, 

Yet lived she at its close, 

And breathed the long, long night away. 

In statue-like repose ! 


Aldetcu, a Death Bed, 
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Tiiko therefore no thought for the inonw ; for the morroff 
shall take thought for the tlungs of itself. SiiJJmnt unto (lie 
daij is the evil thereof. 

Matt, vi. 31. 

Hero ill my body pent; 

Absent from Him 1 roaiUj 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home, 

J. irosTOOMBiv, At Home in Ikaceii. 
One of those heavenly days that emmot die. 

Wonnstt’oitTii, Nuttimj. 

Behold ! in Liberty’s unclouded blaze 
Wc lift our heads, a raw of other days. 

CtMuuis SriuGUB, Centmiiul Ode, st. s. 
Sweet childish days, tliat were as long 
As twenty days arc now. 

■ft onnswORTii, To a Butterfly. 
My days are swifter than a mover’s shuttle. 

M,vii.i. 

Tears, idle tears, I know not what they mean, 

Tunm from the depth of some divine dcs[)air 
Bise in the heart, and gather in the eyes, 

In looking on the happy Autumn lields, 

And thinlkiug of the days that are no more. 

Tmvso.N, The Princess, can, iv. 

The melancholy days nro come. 

The saddest of the year. 

Of wailing winds, and naked woods, 

And meadows brown and scro. 

\Y. C. Bav-Uii, The Death of the Plou-ers. 
More safe I sing ivith mortal voice, miehanged 
To hoarse or mute, thoiiyh fallen on evil days, 

On evil days though Men, and evil tongues. 

Mum, Paradise Lost, kb. tu. 1. :i. 
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DATSTAB-dEAR. 


So sinh the daystar in the ocean bed, 

And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 

And tricks his beams, and with new spangled ore 
Flames in the forehead of the morning sky. 

lIiLTOK, Lyddas, I. ics. 

By the glare of false science betrayed, • 

That leads to bewilder, and dazd& hUnd,. 

J. Beattie, The Hermit, 

Enjoy your dear wit and gay rhetoric. 

That hath so well been taught her dazzling fence, 

lIiiTos, Corns, 1 . mo. 

He mourn the dead, wh lives as they desire, 

Tomq, Night Thoughts, night ii. 1. !j, 
And Nicanor lay dead i% his Imness. 

1 Mac, XT. 2s. 

My days among the dead are passed ; 

Around me I behold, 

"WTiere’er these casual eyes are cast. 

The mighty minds of old ; 

My never-failing friends are they, 

With whom I converse day by day. 

Southet, Occasional Pieces, xviii. 
Those that he loved so long, and sees no more, 

Loved and still loves, —not dead, hut gone before, 

Bogebs, Human Life. 

This dead of midnight is the noon of thought, 

And wisdom mounts her zenith with the stars. 

Mss. Baiujauu), a Summer's Evening Meditation. 
Let the dead past bury ks dead. 

LojiGPEELOw, A Psalm of Life. 
Dear as the light that visits these sad eyes, 

Bear as the ruddy drtps that warm my heart. * 

Gkat, The Bard, pt. i. st 3. 


* As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart.— Jk/iVj CcBsar, act.ii. sc. 1 .— Ed. 
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Xotliing in Ws life 

Ilocnmc him lihe the leaving- it ; lie (lied, 
one that had been studied in his death 
To throw away the dearest thing he owed, 

As 'twere a careless trifle. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act. i. sc. 4. 


How wonderful is death ! 
Ecath and his brother sleep. 

Be iJioit faWiful unto death. 


P. B. SraiLLEY, Queen Mab. 

Rev. ii, 10 . 


Done to death hy slanderous tongues. 

SiiAKS. Much Ado about Nothing, act v. sc. o, 


Death 

Grinned horrible a ghastly smile, to hear 
His famine should be filled. 

Miwok, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. sis. 
Leaves have their time to fall, 

And flowers to wither at the Noi-th-ivind’s breath, 

And stars to set;— but all. 

Thou hast all seasons for thine oivn, 0 Death ! 

F. Heiians, The Hour of Death. 


In the midst of life lae are in death. 


The Burial Service. 


There is death in the pot. 


2 Kings, iy. 4o. 


Death loves a shining marJc, a signal blow. 

Youkg, Night Thmighls, night v. 1. ion. 

Man makes a Death, which Nature never made. 

IMd. 1. 15. 


Death rides on every passing breeze. 
He lurks iu every flower. 


Heber, At a Funeral, 
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DEATH-DEBTOR. 


And you, brave Cobham ! to the latest breatb 
Shall feel your ruling passion strong in death. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. i. 1 . 203. 
And over them triumphant death his dart 
Bhoolc, but delayed to strike, though oft invoked, 

Mn/roN, Paradise Lost, bk. xi. 1. a. 

I Tras all ear, 

And took in strains that might create a soul 
Under the ribs of death. 

Miltox, Comus, I. sco. 


Saul and Jonathan, were lovely and pleasant in them lives, 
and in their death dieg wm mt divided. 

2 Sam. i. 23 . 

Though this may be play to you, 

’Tis death to 

B. L’Bsteakge, Fahle 39s. 

Time flies, death urges, hdls caU, heaven invites. 

Hell threatens. 

Touxg, Night Thoughts, night ii. 1 , 292. 


Bor the wages of sin is death. 


Bom. \i. 23 . 


0 death, where is diy sting ^ 0 grave, where is thy nctory? 

i Cor. XV, 55. 


A death-bed’s a detector of the heart, 

Youkg, Night Thoughts, night ii. 1 . hi. 


0, that d&^eit should dwell 
In such a gorgeous palace ! 

SiuEs. Boim and Jidiet, act iii. sc. 2 . 


I hold every man a debtor to his prof ession ; from the 
which as men of course do seek to receive countenance and 
profit, so ought they of duty to’ endeavour themselves by way 
of amends to be a help and ornament thei'eunto. 

Bacox, Com. Law of England. 



BEGElOIES-dEEP. 


131 


Those gi-acefiil acts, 

Tiioso ilionsancl ikccneies, that daily JIoiv 
From all lior words and actions. 

lIinTOK, Paradise Lost, blc. rai. 1. ooo. 

i Jer cap, far whiter than the driven snow, 
iZnlhns right meet of decency does yield. 

W. SuESSTOKE, The Schoolmistress, st. s. 

Immodest words admit of no defence, 

For tvcint of decency is want of sense. 

Earii op Roscojdion, Essay on Translated Verse. 

Tha fligJiiy purpose never is o’ertook, 

Unless the deed go with it. 

Shaks. Macheth, act iv, sc, i. 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed, 

The is dignified hy the cloet^s deed. 

SiLiKs. M's Well that Ends Well, act li. sc. s. 

A deed without a name. 

Shaes. Macheth, act, iv. sc. i. 

How oft the sight of means to do ill deeds, 

Makes ill deeds done. 

SuAKS. King John, act iv. sc. s. 

And with necessity. 

The tyi'ant’s plea, ecemed his devilish deeds. 

MaTOK, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. 1. sas. 

We live in deeds, not years ; in tlionghis, not hreatlis ; 

In feelings, not in figures on a dial. 

We should count time by heart throbs. He most lives 
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best. 

P. J. BaiIiEy, Festiis. 

And, in the lowest de^ a loioer deep, 

Still threatening to devour me, opens wide, 

To which the hell I suffer seems a heaven. 

Minm, Paradise Lost, bk. iv, 1, 76. 
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Dear as remembered kisses after death, 

And sweet as those by hopeless fancy feigned 
On lips that are for others ; deep ns love, 

Beep asfrst love, and wild with all regret ; 

0 Death in Life, the days that are no more. 

Tesstsox, The Princess, can. iv. 
Glen. I can call ^irits from the vasty deep. 

Hot. lYhy so can I, or so can any man, 

But will tliey come when you do call for them. 

SiUKS, K. Henry TV. Part I. act iii. sc. i, 
0 could I flow like thee, and make thy stream 
My great example, as it is my theme ! 

Though deep, yet oJear; though gentle yet not dull ; 

Strong without rage ; without o’ei-flowing, ftilL 

SiE J. Desham, Cooper's ESI, 1. isJ. 
Deeper than derphmmt sounded. 

Shaks. Tempest, act iii. sc. 3. 
’Tis sweet to hear the watch-dog’s honest bark 
Bay deep-mouthed, weJeom as we draw near home; 

’Tis sweet to know there is an eye will mark 
Our coming, and look brighter when we come. 

Bvaos, Bon Jmn, can, i. st. ra. 
^Tiy, let the struchn deer go weep, 

The hart ungalled play ; 

For some must watch, while some must sleep ; 

Thus nms the world away, 

Shaks. Hmlet, act iii. sc. 2 . 
But mice, and rats, and such small deer, 

Have been Tom’s food for seven long year. 

Shaks, King Lear, act iii. sc. 4. 
“ Defend me from my friends.'’" 

MiseeUaneous, 

* The French Ana assign to Narwhal Villars taking leave of Louis 
IIY. this aphorism,— “Defend me from my friends; I can defend 
myself from my enemies.” Canning has it, “Save, oh save me from 
the candid friend.”— En. 
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Priflc in tlieir port, defiance in tJieir eye, 

I icc the lords of human kind pass hj'. 

GoMSjnTn, Tlie Traveller, 1 . 327. 

In this fool’s paradise h dranh ddigJit. 

Crabbe, Tk Borough, Letter xii. Flayers. 

A versG may find him who a sermon flies, 

And turn delight into a sacrifice. 

Geo. Heiibeiit, The Church Porch. 

What more felicitie can fall to creatine 
Than to enjoy delight tvitJi lihertie, 

And to he lord, of all the workes of Nature. 

Spen'seb, The Fate of a Butterfly, 1 . 205. 

Mightfid tash ! to rear the tender thought, 

To teach the young idea how to shoot. 

TflOMSox, Spring, 1. iws. 

Such graves as his ai’e pilgrim shrines. 

Shrines to no code or creed confined, — 

The Belplmn vales, the Palestines, 

The Meccas of the mind. 

Haueck, Burns. 

Thence to the famous oratora repair. 

Those ancient, whose resistless eloquence 
Wielded at will that fierce demcraty. 

Milton, Paradise Ecgained, bk. iv. 1 . 207. 

In part to blame is she, 

Wliich hath without consent bin only tride ; 

Ee comes too neere that comes to be denide.^ 

Sm T. OmBUEY, A Wife, st. 3 c. 

Something is rotten in the state of Denmark. 

SnAKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. 4. 

* Lady M. Wortley Montague took this fine and wrote it on a win- 
dow, just after her marriage^ 1713.— Ed. 
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BEBBT-dESPAIS. 


So down tliy hiU, romantic Aslihoum, glides 
The Derby diUy carrying three insides. 

J. Hookil\m FjffiEE, The Loves of the Triangles, 1, iw, 
Descend, ye Fine. 

*OPE, Ode on Si. Cecdids Dag, 

That in om* proper motion rre ascend 
Up to our native seat; descent andfaU 
To ns is adverse. 

Mmros, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. ts. 

The deseii shall rejoice, aid hlossora as the rose. 

Isaiah, jssv. i. 

0 ! that the desert toere my dwdlingpla^ 

With one fair spirit for my minister, 

That I might all forget the human race, 

And, hating no one, love but only her. 

Bthox, (Mde Harolds P’dgrimage, can. k st. iff. 

One simile that solitary shines 
In the dry desert of a tlmmnd lines. 

Pope, Satires, bk. ii. ep. i. 1. ni. 

Use eveiy man after his deseH, and who should ’scape 
whipping. 

Shaes. Hamlet, act ii. sc. s. 

Could swell the soul to rage, or Hndle soft desire. 

Drydee, Alexander's Feast, 1. ico. 

The desire of the moth for the star. 

Of the night for the morrow, 

The devotion to something afar 
From the sphere of our sorrow. 

SnEtinr, Poems written in 1821. 

The strongest and tte fiercest spirit 
That fought in heaven, rm fiercer by despair. 

MiLToy, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. a. 
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Xone mtliout hope e’er loved the brightest fair, 

But love can hope, where rmmi would desjpair. 

Loud LYmETOX, Epiijram. 

Shall I, wasting in despair, 

Die hecausG a woman’s fair? 

0]‘ make pale my cheeks with care, 

’Cause another’s rosy ai‘e ? 

Be she fairer than the day, 

Or the flow’ry meads in May, 

If she ho not so to me, 

MTiat care I how fair she he?* 

G. WiTimn, The Shephcris Bcsolution. 

So saying, with despaiclifid holes, in haste. 

MiiiTOX, Paradise Lost, blc. v. 1, on. 

The iShiigh of Despond. 

J. Bckyax, Pilgrim's Progress, 

Pride goeth before destruction. 

Prov. svi, iR. 

An 3 ’ou had any eye behind jmu, jmu might see more 
detraction at your heels, than .e before you. 

iiAKS, Twelfth ^Hght, act ii. sc. s. 
The de^^l was sick, the devil monk would be ; 

The devil was well, the devU a monJc was /jc.f 

FkAKCIS R.U3ELAIS, l)k. iv. ch. w. 

The Devil hathpoiver 
To assume a pleasing shape. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act ii. sc. z. 
Be sober, be viplant; because your adversary the devil, as 
a roaring lion, walketh about, seeking whom he may devour. 

1 Peter, v. 8. 


Sir Walter Raleigh has the credit of writing,— 

“ If she undervalue me, 

What care I how fair she be.” 

f He quotes the Lombardic proverb, “Passato el periculo, gablato 
cl santof our rhyme is from Sir T. Urquhart’s translation,— £ d. 
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The devil can cite m'ipure fov his pui’pose. 

Shaks. M&r. of Venice, act i. sc. 3 . 

He will give the devil his due. 

Shaks, K. Eenry TV. Part L act i. sc. 2. 

Go, poor devil, get thee gone; why should I hurt thee? 
This world surely is wide enough to hold both thee and me. 

Sterne, Tristram Shandy, vol. ii. ch. 12. 

And that one hunting, which the deoil dmgn’d, 

Foj' one fair female, lost him half the kind. 

Dryden, Theodore and Honoria. 

The devil hath not, in all his gmer^s choice, 

An aiTow for the heart like a sweet voice. 

Byron, Dm Juan, can. sv. st. 13. 

There was a laughing devU in Ms sneer. 

Byron, The Cmair, can. i. st. 9. 

Besist the devil, and he will flee from you. 

James, iv. 1 

Heaven sends us good meat, but the devil sends coolcs. 

Garrick, Epigram on Goldsmith's EetaUation. 

Devil take the hindmost. 

Butler, Eudihras, pt. i. can. ii. 1 . C3 ». Prior, Ode on taking 
Namur. Pope, Dundad, bk. ii. 1 . eo. Burns, To a Eaggis. 

He was a man 

Who stole the livery of the eomi: of Heaven 
To serve the devil in. 

PoLLOK, The Come of Time, bk. viii. 1 . es. 

0, while you live, tell truth, and sham the devil. 

Shaks, K'. Eenry IV. Part I. act iii. sc. 1. 

Hay, then let the devil wear Made. 

Shaks. Eamlet, act iii. sc. 2. 
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Oh, shame to men ? devil with devil damned 
rirm concord holds, men only disagree 
Of creatm’cs rational. 

Mimon, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1 . 406. 

Tour ignomnce is €ie mother of your devotion to mo. 

Drtden, The Maiden Queen, act i. sc. :. 
True as the dial to the. sun, 

Although it he not shined upon. 

Butler, Ettdibras, pt. iil. can. ii. 1. irs. 
True as the needle to the pole, 

Or as the dial to the sun. 

Booth, Song. 

Bland! s foresters, gentlemen of the shade, minions of the 
moon. 

SuAKS. K. Henry IV, Part I, act i. sc. 2. 
Bictynna, good man Bull 

Shaus. Love’s Labour's Lost, act v. sc. 2 . 
Parson Wilbut sez he never hard in his life 
That th’ A])ostles rigfd out in their swallow-tail coats 
An’ marched round in front of ai'^nm an’ a fife, 

To git some on ’em office, an’\(/.aio on ’em votes ; 

But John P. 

Kobinson he 

Sez they didn’t know everythin’ down inJudee. 

Lotoli., Biglov) Papers. 

Sighing that liTature foimed but one such man. 

And broke the die in moulding Sheridm. 

Byron, Last Times. 

‘*Bie in the last ditch.” ^ 


* To William of Orange may be ascribed this saving. When 
Buckingham urged the inevitable destruction, which hung over the 
United Provinces, and asked him whether he did not see that the 
Commonwealth was ruined, “There is one certain means,” .replied the 
prince, by which I can be sure never to see my country’s ruin—/ 
will die in the last ditch.”— 'SiD. 
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dlE-BIMINISSED. 


Liberty’s in evei^ blow ! 

Let Its do or die. 

BunKS, Bannockburn. 

Die of a rose in aromatic pain. 

Pope, Essay m Man, op. i. 1. 200 . 
There taught us how to live ; and (oh ! too high 
The price for knowledge) taught us how to die. 

TrcKELL, 0?i the Death of Addison, 1 . 61, 

Blow, wind ! come, wrack! 

At least we’ll die widt harnm on our back. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act v. sc. 5 , 

They sin who tell vs love can die. 

With life all other passions fly, 

All others are but vanity. 

Southey, The Curse oflCehama, can. x. 

He dies and mcdces no sign. 

Shms. K. Henry VI, Part II, act iii. sc. 3 . 

Grace was in all her steps, heaven in her eye, 

In every gesture dignity and love. 

Ma/coN, Paradise Lost, bk. viii. 1. 48 e. 
The intellectual power through woods and things 
Went sounding on, a dim and perilous way. 

Wonnswonrn, The Excursion, bk. iii. 

In dim eclipse, disastrous twilight sheds 
On half the nations, and mth fear of change 
Perpkxes monarchs. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. so?. 

And storied windows richly dight, 

Casting a dim, religious light. 

MUiTOK, II Pmeroso, 1. i5s. 
At whose sight all the stars 
Hide their diminished heads. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. 1. 34 , 
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The huDgry judges soon the sentence sign, 

And wretches hang, that jurymen may dine. 

Pope, The Rape of the Lock, can. iil. 1. 21 . 

It will dismme most ehtfmd music. 

SiUES. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 2 . 

Sure, he that made us with such large discourse, 

Looking before, and after, gave us not 
That capability and godlike reason, 

To fust in us unused. 

Ibid, act iv. sc. i. 

So sweet and voluble in his discourse. 

SiiAKS. Love's Labour's Lost, act ii. sc. i. 

So well to Imow 

Her own, that what she wills to do or say, 

Seems wisest, virtuousest, discreetest, best! 

Miltok, Paradise Lost, bk. viii. I. sis. 

The better j^art of valour is discretion. 

SiiA^s. King Henry IV, Part I. act v. sc. i. 

An unforgiving eye, and a damned disinheriting countenance. 

SiiERffiAN, School for Scandal, act iii. sc. 1 . 

I am but a gatherer and disposer of other merds stuff. 

Sir H. WoTTOJf, Preface to the Elements of Architecture. 

Of whom to be di^raised were no small praise. 

Milton, Paradise Regained, bk. iii. 1. so. 

Alas ! how light a cause may move 
Dissension between hearts that love ! 

Hearts that the world in vain had tried, 

And sorrow hut more closely tied ; 

That stood the storm, when waves were rough. 

Yet in a sunny hour fall off, 

Like ships that have gone down at sea, 

When heaven was all tranquillity. 

Moore, The Light of the Harem. 
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DISTANGE-nOQTOR. 


’Tis distance lends endimtmnt to the view, 

And robs the mountain in its azure hue. 

Campbell, Pleasures of Eope, pt. i. I. r. 

Brandy and water ! That is the current, but not in your 
case, appropriate name: ask for a glass of liquid fire and 
distilM damnation, and you may have a gallon. 

Eobebt Hall, Ufe, 

I do perceive here a divided dncty. 

SiUKS. Othello, act i. sc, 3. 

Tlirougli life’s dark -road his sordid way he wends, 

An incarnation of jai dividends. 

C. SppuVgcb, CuriosiUj. 

To err is human, io forgive divine. 

Pope, JSmff of Criticism, pt. ii. 1. 335 . 

There’s such divinity doth hedge a Icing, 

That treason can but peep to what it would. 

SiuEs. Hamlet, act ir. sc. 5. 

They say there is divinity in odd numbers, eitlier in 
nativity, chance, or death. 

SiUKS. Merry of Windsor, act v. sc. i. 

There’s a divinity that shapes our ends, 

Bough hew them how we will. 

SnAKS, Hamlet, act v. sc. s. 
’Tis the divinity ihat stirs within us; 

’Tis Heaven itself that points out an hereafter. 

And intimates eternity to man. 

Annisos, Cato, act v. sc. 1. 
That never set a squadron m the field, 

Hor the division of a httle knows. 

SnAiis. Othello, act i. sc. 1. 

But when ill indeed, 

E’en dismissing the doctor don’t always succeed. 

G. CoLMW, Lodgings for Single Gentlemen. 
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What makes all doctrines plain and dear? 

About two hundred pounds a jmar. 

And that which was proved true before, 

Prove false again? Two hundred more. 

Butlur, Hudihras, pt. iii. can. i. 1. i 2 n. 

Bo good hy stealth, and blush to find it fame. 

Pope, Epilogue to the Satires, dialogue i. 1. isc. 

I had rather be a dog, and hay the moon, 

Thau such a Eoman. 

Shaks. Julius Ceesar, act iv. sc. 3. 
LVee a dog, he hunts in dreams. 

Teknvson, Locksleij Hall. 

The man recovered of the bite, 

The dog it was that died. 

Goldsmitu, Elegy o?i a Mad Dog. 
I am Sir Oracle, 

And when I ope ray lips; let no dog harlc! 

SiiAKs. Mer. of Fcmcc, act i. sc. 1. 

For a living dog is letter than a dead lion. 

Ecclcs. ix. 1 . 

Gel. Ifot a word ? 

jRos. Not one to throw at a dog. 

SiLVKS. As You Like It, act i. sc. 3. 

He will hold thee, when his passion shall have spent its novel 
force, 

Something letter than his dog, a little dearer than his horse. 

Tennyson, Locksley Hall. 

The dog, to gain some private ends, 

Went mad, and bit the man. 

GoLDaniTn, Elegy on a Mad Dog. 

I am liis Highness’s dog at Kew ; 

Pray tell me, sir, whose dog are you. 

Pop^ On the Collar of a Dog. 



142 


dOGS^DO. 


The Utile clogs and all, 

Tray, Blancli, and Svrcetlieart, see, tliey krk at me. 

Su-uts. King Lear, act iii. sc. b. 

Throw physic to the clogs : I’ll none of it. 

SnAKS. Macbeth, act v. sc. s. 

Hark! from the tomhs a dol^til sound. 

Watts, A Funeral Thought. 

Him of the xve,stern dome, whose mighty sense 
Flows in fit words and heavenly eloquence. 

Dmmv, Absalom and Achitophel, pt. i. I. «bs. 

Life, like a dome of mny-coloured glass, 

Stains the white radiance of eternity. 

SnuLEY, Adonaist 

The dame of thought, the palace of the soul. 

Bvrok, Ciiilde Harolis Pilgrimage, can. ii. st. b. 

I am called 

The richest monarch in the Clnistian world ; 

The sun in my dominions never sets.^ 

Scniua^B, Bon Carlos, act i. sc. s. 

Bo ye hear the ehitclren weeping, 0 my brothers, 

Ere the sorrow comes with years ? 

They are leaning their young heads against their mothers, 
ind that cannot stop their tears. 

E. B. BnowifiA'G, Crg of the Children. 


* On this question of principle, while actual suffering was vet afar 
off, thej’ (the Colonies) raised their flag against a power, to which, for 
purposes of foreign conquest and subjugation, Eome, in the height of 
her glory, is not to bo cerjpared; a power which has dotted over the 
surface of the whole globe with her possessions and military posts, 
whose morning dram beat, following the sun, and keeping company 
with the hours, circles the earth in one continuous and unbroken strain 
of the mwtial airs of England.— Daniel Webster, Mag 7, 1834. 
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Alas ! regardless of their doom, 

The little victims play ; 

No sense have they of ills to come, 

Nor care beyond to-day. 

GrBAV, On a distant Prospect of Eton College. 

The sweetest thing that ever grew 
Beside a human door. 

Wordsworth, Lmj Gray, st. a. 
In perfect phalanx, to the Dorian mod 
Of flutes and soft recorders. 

Miwon, Paradise Lost, hk. i. 1. 35o. 

From Marlborough’s eyes the tears of dotage flow. 

And Swift expires, a driveller and a show. 

JoMSOK, Vanity of Human Wishes, 1. !i7. 

But oh ! what damned minutes tells he o’er, 

MTio dotes, yet doiihts; suspects, yet strongly loves ! 

SmVKS. Othello, act iii. sc, x 

Double, double, toil and trouble. 

SuAEs. Macbeth, act iv. sc. i. 
Despite those titles, power and pelf. 

The wTetch, concentred all in self. 

Living, shall forfeit fair renown. 

And doubly dying, shall go down 
To the vile dust, from whence he sprang, 

Dnwept, unhououred, and unsung. 

Scott, The Lay of the Last Minstrel, can. vi. st. i. 
To be once in doubt. 

Is once to be resolved. 

Shms. Othello, act iii. sc. x 

Doubt thou the stars are fire ; 

Doubt that the sun doth move; 

Doubt truth to be a liar ; 

But never doubt I love; 


SuAKS. Hamlet, act ii. .sc. s. 
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BOUBTS-DREAM. 


Our dovlis are traitors, 

And make us lose tlie good we oft might mn, 

Bj feaiing to attempt. 

SiiAKS, Memirefor Measure, act i. sc, 5 . 


I will roar you as gently as any suclcing dove; 

I will roar you an’t were any nightingale. 

SiUKs. Mid. Night’s Dream, act i. sc. 2. 


Oh that I had wings Wee a dove. 


Be ye therefore wise as serpents, and Tiarniless as doves. 

' Matt. X. Id. 

I am not now in fortune’s power ; 

He that is down can fall no lower. ^ 

Butiee, Hudihras, pt. i. can. iii. 1 . 87'. 

I wOant break rales for doctor, a knows naw moor nor a floy ; 
Git ma yaale I tell tha, an I mun doy, I mm dmj. 

Teskyson, Northern Farmer. 

And now, drah-coloured men of Pennsylvania, there is yet 
a moment left. 

Sydsiw Smith. 

The castled crag of DraHmfels 
Frowns o’er the wide and winding Ehine. 

Byros, Childe HaroMs Pilgrimage, can. iii. st. 55. 
And drags at each remove a lengthening chain. 

Goldsmith, The Traveller, 1. 10. 
A flattering painter, who made it his care, 

To draw men as they ought to he, not as they arc. 

Retaliatim, 1. a. 

Hunt half a day for a. forgotten dream. 

T7oEDSff02TE, Heart Leap Well, pt. ii. 

I had a dream lohicli was not all a dream. 

Byeox, Prison r of Chillon, can. wiii. 


He that is down need fear no fall.— BrLxur, Pilgrim’s Progress. 
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Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 

‘‘Life is hut an empty Bream!” 

For the soul is dead that slumbers, 
ibid things are not what they seem. 

Lokcfellow, a Psalm of Life. 

The people’s prayer— the glad diviner’s theme. 

The young men’s vision, and the old men’s dreamfi 

Dkyden, Alsalm and Achitopkl, pt. i. 1. ass. 

Bream, hoolcs, are each a loorld; and books, we know, 

Arc a substantial world, botli pure and good ; 

Found these, with tendi'ils stiung as flesh and blood. 

Our pastime and our happiness will grow. 

Wordsworth, Personal Talk, st. a. 

To all, to each, a fair good-night, 

And pleasing dreams, and slumbers light. 

Scott, Marmion, can. vi. last lines. 

0, 1 have passed a miserable night, 

1^0 full offeaiful dreams, of ugly sights, 

That, as I am a Christian faithful man, 

I would not spend another such a night, 

Though ’twere to buy a world of happy days. 

Shaks. K. Bichard III. act i. sc. 4. 

Condorcet filter’d through the drm of Paine. 

Cakkino, Poetry of ye Anti- Jacobin. 

A little learning is a dangerous thing ; 

Brink deep, or taste not the Pierian spring: 

Tliere shallow draughts intoxicate the brain. 

And drinking largely sobers us again. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. I. is. 


^ Your old men shall dream dreams, your jomg men shall see 
visions.— .Tbcl, ii. 23.— Ed. 
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BBIFK-DBUSKEN. 


Drinlc, pretty creahm, drink. 

Wordsworth, Th Pet Lamb. 

One kind kiss before ve part, 
drop a tear and hid adieu ; 

Though we sever, my fond heart 
Till we meet shall pant for yon. 

Dodslet, Ttie Parting Kiss. 

You are my true and honourable wife. 

As dear to me as tlie rvMy drops 
That visit my sad heart. 

Shaes. Jtdius Casar, act ii. sc. i. 

To tlmt Arfdi'udgei'y at th desk''$ dead wood. 

Chas. Lamb, Work. 

A servant with this clause. 

Makes drudgery divine; 

Who sweeps a room as for Thy laws 
Makes that and the action &e. 

Geo. Herbert, The Eixir. 
You are going to put drugs ofwUeh you Icmw nothing, 
into bodies of which you know still less.* 

Voltairiana. 

The world ! what do we know of the age of the world ! she 
is like an old coquette who disguise her age. 

Voltairiana. 

In yonder grave a Druid lies. 

W. Collies, Ode on the Death of Thompson. 

Not a drum loas heard, not a funeral note. 

C. WoLEB, The Burial of Sir J. Moore. 


They reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man, and 
are at their wit’s end. 


Psalm cvii. sr. 


This saj-ing was also appropriated by the first Napolean,— Ed. 
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Bender therefore to all their dues. 

Horn. siii. r. 

For me, poor man, my Vibmnj 
Tf«s dvicedom lai'ge enough. 

SnAES. Tempest, act i. sc. 2 . 

1 never was on the dull tame shore, 

But I loved the great sea more and more. 

B. W. Peoctek, The Sea. 
This king was horn in duU Boeotian air.^ 

Pean'cis’s Hou-ace. 

And gentle Bulness ever loves ajohe. 

Pope, The Dunciad, bk. ii. 1, 

,On their own merits mdest men are dumb. 

G. Couus, Broad Grins, EjA. to the Heir at Law. 

How much a dunce that has been sent to roam, 

Excels a dunce that has been kept at homo. 

CowpEE, The Progress of Error ^ 

A wit with dunces, and a dunce with wits. 

Pow3, The Dunciad, bk. iv. I. m. 

0, for a single hour oftkit Dundee, 

"ViTio on that day the word of onset gave, 

WoEDswoETH, Soroiet in the Pass of Killicrankie. 

In durance vile here must I wake and weep, 

And all my frowzy couch in sonw steep. 

Bbexs, Ep.from Esopxis to Maria. 

I mil take some savage woman, she shall rear my dushy race. 

Tenatson, Lochsley Hall. 

Oh, but the good die first. 

And they whose hearts are dry as summer dust 
Burn to the socket. 

WoBDSWoETii, The Excursion, bk. i. 


Boeotum in crasso jurkes acre natum.— Horace, ep. ii. 1. 2 «. 
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His enemies shall lieJc the dust. 

Psalm Ixxii. 9 . 

Great contest follows, and mucli learned dust. 

CowPEK, The Task, bk iii. The Garden. 

Then shall the dust return to the eardi as it was ; and the 
spirit shall return unto God who gave it. 

Peeks, xii. l, 

The Jenighh hones are dt^, 

And his good sword rust; 

His soul is with the saints, I trust. 

CoiBEiDOE, The Knighh Tmb. 

In the sweat of thy face thou shalt eat bread 
for dust tim art, and unto dust shalt thou return. 

Gen. iii. 19. 

My nature is subdued 
To what it works in like the dyer’s hand. 

Sum. Sonnet cxi. 
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I AGE partiadar hair to stand on end, 

Like qnilk upon the fretful porcupine : 

But tliis eternal blazon must not be 
To ears of flesh and blood. List, list, 0 list ! 

SuAics. Hamlet, act i. sc. 


Eager hearted as a hoy when first be leaves his fatbei'^s field, 
And at night along tbe duskj highway near and nearer drawn. 
Sees in Heaven the light of London flaring like a dusky dawn. 

Tennyson, Locksley Hall. 
Methinks I see in my mind a noble and puissant nation 
rousing herself like a strong man after sleep, and shaking her 
invincible locks ; methinks I see her, as an eagle neiving her 
mighty youth, and kindling her undazzled eyes at the full mid- 
day beam. 

Milton, Areopagitica. 

So the strwlc eagle, stretched upon the plain, 

Ho more through rolling clouds to soar again, 

Yiewed his own feather on the fatal dart. 

And mnged the shaft that quivered in his heart. 

Bteon, English Bards and Scotch Rmewers, 1 . 626. 
That eaglets fate and mine are one, 

Y^iich, on the shaft that made him die, 

Espied a feather of his own, 

"Wheremth he wont to soar so high. 

WaliiER, To a Lady singing a Song of his composing. 
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"Where more is meant than meets the ear, 

Milton, II Pmerm, 1 . 120. 

That palter ivith us in a double sense ; 

That keep the word of promise to our ear; 

And break it to our hope. 

Shakb. Macleth, act v. sc. 7. 

Wrong sow hy iSie ear. 

Ben Jonson, Etenj Man in Ms Humour, act ii. bc. 1. Butlee, 
Hudibras, pt. ii. can. iii. 1 . sso. Colman, Heir at Law, 
act i. BC. 1. 

Thy old groans ring yet tn my undent ears. 

SiiAKS, Bmeo and Juliet, act ii, sc. s. 

He th* hath ears to hear, Id him hear. 

Mark, it. 9. 

Tear a passion to tatters, to very rags, to split the ears of 
the groundlings. 

SiiAKS. Hadet, act iii. sc. 2. 

With words all ears tooh captive. 

Shaks. Ms Wdl that Ends Wdl, act v. sc. 3. 

And to his eye 

There was but one hdovedface on earth, 

And that was shining on Mm. 

Bthon, The Eream, st. 2. 

The first man is of the earth, earMy. 

1 Cor. XV. 47. 

Earth felt the wound, and nature fi’om her seat 
Sighing through all her worb, gave signs of woe. 

That all was lost. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ix. 1 . 782 . 

Wert thou all that I wish thee, gi^at, glorious and free. 

First flower of the earth, and first gem of the sea, 

Mooke, Remember Thee. 
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No eye to watch, and no tongue to wound us, 

All earth forgot, and all heaven ai-ound iis. 

Mooke, Come o'er the Sea. 


Earth here is so land, that just tickle her with a hoc, and 
she laughs into haiwest. 

D. JEunoLD, The Hermit. 


There were giants in the earth in those days. 


Gen. vi. 4. 


The common growth of Mother EaHh 
Suffices me, — ^her tears, her mirth, 

Her humblest mirth and tears. 

WoimswoRTU, Peter Bell, prologue, st. sr. 

Earth has no sorroiu that heaven cannot heal. 

Moore, Come, ye Disconsolate. 

Earth, with her iJvousavd voices, praises God. 

Coleridge, Hymn in the Vale of Chamouni. 

Some feelings arc to mortals given 
With less of earth in them than heaven. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can, ii. st. 

There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, 

Than are dreamt of in your philosophy. 

SiLVEs, Hamlet, act i. sc. s. 

Earth proudly tvears ^le Parthenon 
As the best gem upon her zone. 

E. W. Emerson, The Problem. 

T’U^wf a girdle round the earth 
In forty minutes. 

SiiAKS. Midsummer Night's Dream, act ii. sc. 2 . 

Ye are the salt of the earth: but if the salt have lost his 
savour, whereuuth shall it be salted? 


Matt. V. 13. 
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EABTH-EABTELY. 


A youth to whom tos ^ven 
So mMc/i of earth, so much of heaven. 

WOKDSWORTJI, Eiith. 

The tliirsty eaiih soah up the mini, 

And drinlis and gapes for drink again; 

The plants suck in the krth, <and are 
Witli constant drinking fresh and fair. 

Cowley, From Anajarem. 

Thou sure andfimi-set earth, 

Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for tear 
The very stones prate of my whereabout. 

SnAKS. Maoheth, act ii. sc. i. 

To smell a turf of fresh earth is wholesome for the body ; 
no less are tljoughts of mortality cordial to the soul. 

FdliiEb, Hdy State, The Virtuous Lady. 

Truth crushed to earth shall rise again: 

The eternal years of God are hers ; 

But Error, wounded, writhes with pam. 

And dies among his worshippers. 

¥. C. Bbyant, The Battle-Field. 

I am going the way of aU the earth. 

Josh, xxiii. u. 

Earth’s noblest thing, a woman perfected. 

J. E. Lowell, Irene. 

But earthlier happy is the rose distilled, 

Than that which, withering on the vir^n thorn, 

Grows, lives, an^ dies, in single blessedness. 

Shaks. Mid^mmer Night's Dream, act. i. sc. i. 

Thus heavenly hope is all cerene. 

But earthly hope, how bright soe’er, 

Stillfluctuates o’er this changing scene 
As false and fleeting as ’tis fair. 

Hebbb, On Heavenly Hope and Earthly Hope. 
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Wliatc’er //e dkl was done with so nntch ease, 

In him alone Hwas natural to please. 

DttYDES, Absalom and Achitopkcl, i)t, i. 1. :r. 

Shall I not take mine ease in mine inn. 

SiiiVKS. K. Henry IK Part I. act iii. sc. s. 

’Tis as easy as lying. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 

You 'ivrite with case to show your breeding, 

But easy writing's cursed hard reading. 

SjimiDAx, Clio's Protest. 

To eat and to drhik and to he merry. 

Ecclcs. viii. 15 , Luke, xii. w. 

He hath eaten me out of house and home. 

Sjiaks. K. Henry IV. Part II. act ii. sc. i. 

High ovcr-arch’d, and echoing vjaVes between. 

Miltox, Paradise Lost, bk, ix. 1. no;. 

This is the very ecstacy of love. 

SiUKS. Hamlet, act ii. sc. i. 

Whoe'er was edified, themselves were not. 

CowPEB, The Task, bk. ii. The Timepiece, 

’Tis education form the common mind, 

Just as the.tuig is bent, the tree’s inclined. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. i. 1. ms. 

I shall detain you no longer in the demonstration of what 
we should not do, but strait conduct ye to a hill-side, whore I 
will point ye out the right path of a virtuous and noble 
education; laborious indeed at the lirat ascent, but else so 
smooth, so green, so full of goodly prospect, and melodious 
sounds on every side, that the harp of Orpheus was not more 
charming. 


Milton, Tract of Education, 
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EEL-ELEMMIPS. 


How index-learning turns no student pale, 

Yet holds the eel of science by the tail. 

Pope, The Dunciadf bk. i. 1. i’is. 

Ef you tah a sword rm’ dror it, 

An’ go stick a feller thru, 

GuTment aint to answer for it, 

God ’ll send the bill to you. 

Lowell, Biglow Papers, p. 5. 
The vulgar boil, the learned roast an egg. 

Pope, Satires, ep. ii. bk. ii. 1. es. 
Let still the woman tah 
An elder than hei’self ; so wears she to him. 

So sways she level in her husband’s heart; 

For, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 

Our fancies are more gpddy and unfiim, 

More longmg, wavering, sooner lost and won, 

Than woman’s are. 

SiiAKS. Twelfih Night, act iii. sc. i. 
So geographers, in Afric maps, 

With savage pictures fill their gaps. 

And o’er unhabitable downs 
Place elephants for loant of towns. 

So, naturalists obseive, a flea 
Has smaller fleas that on him prey ; 

And these have smaller still to bite ’em, 

And so proceed ad infmtxm. 

SwiPT, Poetry, a Ehapsody. 

She walks the watere like a thing of life, 

And seems to dare the elements to strife. 

Bykox, The Corsair, can. i. st. 3. 

His life was gentle, and the elements 
So mixed in him, tliat Nature might stand up, 

And say to all the world, This was a man! 

SuAKS. Jtdius CoBsar, act v. sc. s. 
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In discourse more sweet, 

For eloquence ilte soul, song cliarms the sense; 

Others apart sat on a lull retired, 

In thoughts more elevate, and reason’d high 
Of providence, foreknowledge, will and fate ; 

Fixed fate, free will, foreknowledge absolute, 

And found no end, in wandering mazes lost. 

Miltox, Paradise Lost, b. il. I. sa. 


No words suffice the secret soul to show, 

For truth denies all eloquence to woe. 

Bybox, The Corsair, can. iii. st, 


That old man eloquent 


Miltox, Sonnets, son. x. 


But spite of all the criticking elves, 

Those who would make us feel, must feel themselves. 

Chas. Ciwnanu, The Roseiad, 1. set. 


inio as they sung, would take the prisoned soul, 

.And laq) it in Elysium. 

Miltox, Coinvs, 1. sm. 

And, oh ! if there he an Elysium on earth, 

It is this, it is this. 

Mooan^ The Light of the Harem. 

Here once the embattled farmen stood. 

And fired the shot heard round the world. 

R. W. Bjibbsok, Hymn at the Concord Momment, 


Hands, that the rod of empire might have swayed, 

Or waked to ecstacy the' living lyre. 

Gray, Elegy in a Comntry Churchyard. 

How various his employments whom the world 
Calls idle ; and who justly in return 
Esteems the busy world an idler too. 


CowPER, The Task, bk. iii. The Garden. 
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yThhing, of all the m])loymmts is the toorst. 

Youxc, Night Thoughts, night iv. 1. 7'.. 
He makes sweet music with tli’ enameVd stones, 

Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 
He oveitaketli in his pilgrimage. 

Shaks. Two Gcntlmm of Verona, act. ii. sc. r. 

To leave this keen monnier to oiir loits. 

Shaks. K. Eiehard III. act 1 . sc. 2. 
The end must justify the means. 

PaiOR, Hans Carvel 

Vice is a monster of so frightful mien, 

As, to be hated, needs but to be seen ; 

Yet seen too oft, familiar with her face, 

We first endure, then pity, then embrace. 

Pope, Essag on Man, ep. ii. 1 . 217. 
Is most tolerable, and not to he endured. 

SiiAKS. Much Ado about Nothing, act iii. sc. 3, 

Had I but seiTcd my God with half the zeal 
I served my king, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Shaks. K. Hcnnj VIII. act iii. sc. :. 

A thing devised hy the enemy. 

SmvKS. K. Bichard III. act v. sc. 3. 

For ’tis the sport, to have the engineer 
Hoist with his own petard. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 4. 

England, iviih all thy faults I love thee still.*^ 

CoATOK, The Task, bk. ii. The Timepiece. 

Dan Chaucer, ivell of English undefyled. 

SpEssEK, Faerie Qiteene, bk. iv. can. ii. st. 32. 


Pe England what she will, 

With all her faults she is my country still. 

Ghtochilu, Farewell— 'Em. 



ENBIGN-BPITAHL 


157 


Ay, lear her taitcml ensign down ! 

Long has it waved on high, 

And many an eye has danced to sec 
Tliat banner in the sky. 

IIoutES, A Metrical Essaij. 

I liold you as a thing enshjed and sainted. 

SiLUiS. Measure for Measure, act i. sc. 5. 

This sickness doth infect 
The very life-hlood of our enterprise. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry IV. Part I. act iv. sc. i. 

He that hath a wife and children hath given hostages to 
fortune, for they are impediments to great enterprises, cither 
of virtue or mischief. 

Bacon, Essay viir. Of Marriage and Single Life. 

Be not forgetful to entertain strangers, for thereby some 
liavc entertained angels unaivares. 

Hcb. siii. 2. 

Envy will merit as its shade pursue. 

But like a shadow, proves the substance true. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. 1. cw. 

Base envy witlien's at another’s joy, 

And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 

Tiiojisor, The Seasons, Spring, 1. :83. 

Tlie aspiring youth, that fii’ed the Ephesian dome. 

Outlives in fame the pious fool that raised it. 

Cibber, Bichard III. altered, act iii. sc. i. 

The fattest hog in Epimmis’ sty. 

Wiu.. Mason, Heroie Ep. 

Let there be no inscription upon my tomb ; let no man 
write iny epitaph : no man can write my epitaph. 

K. Emmet, Speech on Trial for High Treason, Sept. 1803. 
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BHTOME-ETEMAL. 


A man so various, that he seemed to he 
Not one, hut all maiiJdn£s e^tam; 

Stiff in opinions, always in the wrong. 

Was everything hy starts, and nothing long. 

But in the course of one revoWng moon. 

Was chymist, fiddler, statesman, and buffoon. 

DfiYsnx, Alsalm and Achitophl, pt. i. 1. su. 

Though qual to aU things, for all things unfit ; 

Too nice for a statesman,- too proud for a wit. 

Gomsjiith, Retaliation, I. sr. 


This is Enlc^ vdn. 

SnAKS. Md. Nighds Dream, act. i. sc. 2 . 


And lovelier things have mercy shora 
To every failing but their own. 

And every woe a tear can dmm, 

Except an emng sist&r’s shme. 

Byron, The'Giam, 1. dis. 


If to her shai'e some fmrnh errors fall. 

Look on her face, and yoa’U forget them all. 

Pore, The Rape of the Lock, can. ii. 1. it. 


Erors nice straivs upon the sraface flow ; 

He who would search for pearls must dive below. 

Dbiden, Annus Miralilis, st. 39 , 


This hdes some strange eruption to our state. 

SuAEs. Hamlet, act i. sc. 1. 


Diseased nature oftentimes hreaJcs forth 
In strange eruptions. 

diiAKs. K. Henry lY, Part I, act iii. sc. i. 


Eternal smiles Ins emptmess betray. 

As shallow streams run dimpling ^ the way. 

Pore, Ep. to Hr. ArbutImot.Rrdogue to the ScUires, 1. 311 . 
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Eternal simmer gilds them yet, 

But all, except tlieii' sun, is set. 

Byhon, Von Juan, can. iii. st. so. v, i. 
Eternal simhm settles on its head. 

Goldsmith, Deserted Village, 1. is:. 
This narrow isthmus ’twixt two boundless seas, 

The past, the future, two etei'nities. 

Moore, Lallah Rookli, The Veiled Prophet of Khorassan. 

A day, an hour, of virtuous libeiliy 
Is worth a whole etermiy in bondage. 

Addison, Cato, act ii, sc. i. 

He that lacks time to moura lacks time to mend, 

Etemiij mourns that. 

H. Tavlor, Fail Artevelde, pt. i. act i. sc. 3. 
That golden key 
That 0J3CS tliejgalace of eternity. 

Milton, Comus, I. u. 

For who would lose. 

Though full of pain, this intellectual being, 

Those thoughts that wander through eternity, 

To perish rather, sivallowed up and lost 
In the ivide tomb of uncreated night? 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. no. 
The Ethiop gods have Ethiop lips, 

Bronze cheeks, and woolly hair ; 

The Grecian gods are like the Greeks, 

As keen-eyed, cold, and fair. 

Anomjmms. 

Can the Ethiopian change his skin, or the leopard his spots ? 

Jer, xiii. ai. 

Thick as tlie autumnal leaves that strew the brooks, 

In Vallombrosa, where the Etrurian shades 
High over-arched imbower. 


Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1 . 303. 
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ErE-EVEBLASTING. 


Pi’om mom 

To noon he fell,/rom iioon to dewy eve, 

A. summei’s day. 

Mum, Paradise Lost, bk, i. 1. 

A child of our gramlmotke)' Eve, a female ; 

Or, for thy more sweet understanding, a woman. 

SiUKS. Lands Lahouds Lost, act i. sc. i. 

Those evening leJls! those evening bells! 

How many a tale their music tells. 

Moons, Those Evening Bells, 

Eow came still evening on, and twilight grey 
Had ill her sober livery all tilings clad. 

Miltos, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. I. sos. 

Soon as the evening shades jgrevail, 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 

And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth j 
IVhile all the stars that round her bum. 

And all the planets in their turn, 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the tinth from pole to pole. 

Addison, Ode. 

Often do the spirits 

Of great events stride on before the events, 

And in to-day already walks to-moiTOw. 

CoLEKiDGE, The Death of Wallenstein, .ict v. sc. i. 

Ever charming, ever new, 

MTicn will the landscape tire the view ? 

J. Dyee, Grongar Hdl, 1, 103 . 

Here comes the lady;— 0, so light a foot 
Will ne’er wear out the everlasting flint. 

SiUEE. Borneo and Jtdiet, .net ii. sc. c. 
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Ulustrious acts liigli raptures do infiisc, 

Aud mnj concpicror creates a muse. 

VlmJEiis Paneptiric o)j CromircJl; quoted 
m Dr. Huris Dialo jucs. 

Ay, every inch a Icing. 

SiiAics. K. Lear, act iv. sc. c. 


Every one is as God made him, and oftentimes a great dc„l 
worse. 

Cervantes, Don Quixote, pt. ii. cli. i. 

Ahd every shepherd tells his taU, 

Under the hanlhom in the dale. 

Mieton, E Allegro, 1. cr. 


His time is for ever, everywhere his place. 

CowiiEV, Friendship in Absence. 

A^Tiatever sceptic could inquire for, 

For every why he had a wherefore'. 

Buteeu, ffudibras, pt. i. can. i. 1. in. 

Men, some to business, some to pleasure take ; 

But every woman is at heart a ralce. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep, ii. 1. ns. 

How faith is the substance of things hoped for, the evidence 
of things not seen. 

Heb. si. K 


Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil with good. 

Rom. xii. si. 

So farewell hope, and mth hope farewell fear. 

Farewell remorse ; all good to me is lost, 

Evil, be thou my good. 

Mieton, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. 1. los. 


Bo not deceived ; evil communications corrupt good manners. 

1 Cor. XI'. 33. 


M 
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As some affirm that we say, Let ns do evil that good may 
come, 

Rom. iii. s. 

For the love of money is the root of aU evil. 

1 Tim. vi. 10. 

For evil news rides pst, while good news hates. 

Miltok, Samson Agonistes, 1. iKs. 
By evil report, and good r^O)! 

2 Cor. vi. 8. 

From seeming evil stiU educing good, 

Thojisos, Eijmn, I, lu. 

Of two evils, the less is'always to be chosen. 

Tiios. A Kempis, Imitation of Christ, blc. iii. ch. 12 , 
Her voice was ever soft, 

Gentle and low, an exeeUmI Mng in woman, 

Shaks. K, Lear, act v. sc. 3. 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily. 

To throw a perffime on the violet. 

To smooth the ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with tape;’ light 
To seek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish, 

Is wasteful and ridicukus excess. 

Shaks. K. John, act iv. sc. 2, 
Here’s to the maiden of bashM fifteen, 

Here’s to the widow of fifty; 

Here’s to the flaunting, extravagant quean. 

And here’s to the housewife that’s thrifty. 

Let the toast pass ; 

Drink to the lass. 

I’ll warrant she’ll prove an excuse for the glass. 

SscRiDAif, Schod for Scandal, act iii. sc. 1. 
Whence and what art thou, execrable shape? 

HiKTOJf, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. csi. 


Execute their airy pwposes. 


Ibid, bk. i, 1. 430 . 



EXHALATION— EXPLAIN. 


1G3 


A fabric huge 
Piose, lih an exhalation. 

MiLTOif, Paradise /" V, bk. i. 1. ?io. 
There came to the beach a poor exile of Erin, 

The dew on his thin robe \Yas heavy and chill ; 

Tor his country he sighed, when at twilight repairing 
To wander alone by the wind-beaten hill. 

Cajipbell, The Exile of Erin. 

He hath indeed hettet' lettered expectation. 

Shaks. Much Ado about Nothing, act i, sc, i. 

Oft expectation fails, and most oft there 
Wliere most it promises. 

SiiAKs. AEs Well that Ends Well, act ii. sc. i. 

’Tis expectation makes a blessing dear; 

Heaven webe not heaven, if we know what it were. 

Sir J. Suckijsg, Against Fniitm. 
For just experience teUs, in every soil, 

That those that think must govern those that toil. 

Goudsmitii, The Traveller, 1. 3J2. 
I had rather have a fool to make me meny, 

Thau experience U make me sad. 

SiiAKs. As You Like It, act iv. sc. i. 
Stuff the head 

"Witli all such reading as was never read; 

For thee explain a thing till all men doubt it, 

And write about it, goddess, and about it. 

Pope, The Diinciad, bk. iv. 1. 2 «. 
Me, let the tender office long engage 
To rock the cradle of reposing age. 

With lenient arts extend a mother’s breath, 

Make languor smile, and smooth the bed of death; 

Explore the thought, explain the asking ege, 

And keep awhile one parent fi’om the sky. 

Pope, Episde to Dr. Arbvtknot, Pro. to Satires, 1 . 419. 
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nposiTioN-m 


I have an essposition of sleep come upon me. 

Shaks. Midsm, Ntgkfs Dream, act iv. sc. i. 

Come then, expressive sibice, muse his praise. 

TiionsoK, Bjmn, 1 . iis. 

Speak of me as I am; noUiing eaMmte, 

Xor set down aught in malice. Then must you speak 
Of one that loved not wisely, hut too well. 

SuAKS. OtMlo, act V. sc. 2 . 

Extremes in mture equal good produce. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. iii. 1. ici. 
Into the eye aid proved of his soid. 

Shaks. Much Ado about Nothing, act iv. sc. 1 . 

Eye for eye, tooth for tooth, hand for hand, foot for foot. 

*Omt, six. 21. 

The harvest of a piet eye, 

That broods and sleeps on his own heart. 

WoKDSWOBTH, A Poct's Epitaph, st. w. 

In my mind's eye, Horatio. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2 . 
All seems infected that th’ infected spy, 

As all looks yellow to jaundiced eye. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. 1. sss, 

And looking on it with hdc-histre eye, 

Says, very Avisely, “ It is ten o’clock.” 

“ Thus we may see,” quoth he, “ how the world wags.” 

Shaks. As You Like It, act ii. sc. 1. 

Alack there lies more peril in thine eye, 

Than twenty of their swords. 

Shaks. Rosneo and Juliet, act ii. sc. 2 . 

As ever in my great task-master's eye. 

MiiTOif, Sonnets, son. vii. 



ETE-BYES. 
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Friendship is constant in all other tilings, 

Save ill the office and affaii-s of love. 

Therefore, all hearts in love use then’ own tongues ; 

Let eveiy ci/e negotiate for itself, 

And trust no agent, 

Sn.VKS. Much Ado about Nothing, act ii. sc. i. 

It adds a precious seeing to the ege. 

SiiAKS. Lovds Labour's Lost, .id iv. sc. s. 
The minds of some of oui* statesmen, like the pupil of the 
human eye, contract themselves the more, the stronger light 
there is shed upon them. 

Moore, Preface to Corrupt ion and Intolerance. 
His fair largo front and eye sublime declared 
Absolute rule ; and hyacinthine locks 
Hound from his pailed forelock manly hung 
Clustering, hut not beneath his shoulders broad. 

Mimok, Paradise Lost, bk. Iv. 1 . 300. 

Ill the tivinlcling of an eye. 

Cor, XV, 52. 

Stabbed with a ivliite loench’s blach eye. 

Shaks. Borneo and Juliet, .act ii, sc. i, 
A noticeable man, with large gray eyes. 

Wordsworth, Stanzas wriiten in Thomson. 
To scatter plenty o’er a smiling land, 

And read their liistoi'y in a nation’s eye. 

Gray, Megg in a Country Churchyard. 
There was a sound of revelry by night. 

And Belgium’s capital had gathered then 
Her beauty and her chivalry, and bright 
The lamps shone o’er fair women and brave men ; 

A thousand hearts beat happily ; and when 
Music arose with its voluptuous swell. 

Soft eyes looked love to eyes which spake again, 

And all went meriy as a marriage-bell. 

Bybok, CkUde Harolds Pilgrimage, can. iii. st. 21. 
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E7E8. 


The light that lies 
In imian’s eyes. 

Moore, The Time Fve Lost, §-c. 

My eyes mahe pictures, when they are shut. 

CoLERffiCiE, A Bay-Dream. 


Thou hast no specuhtion in those eyes 

SuAES. Macbeth, act iii. sc. 4. 


Now dimmed and gone. 


Moore, Ofi in the Stilly Night, 


Ladies, whose bright eyes 
Bain injluem. 


Miltok, L' Allegro, 1. m. 


And looks commercing with the skies, 

Thy rapt soul sitting in thine eyes. 

Miltox, n Penseroso, 1. 39. 


Her eyes the ghw-wom lend thee, 

The shooting-stars attend thee ; 

And the elves also, 

Whose little eyes glow 
Like the sparks of fire, befriend thee. 

Herrick, Night Piece to Julia, 





F Alls— FACE, 

AIN would I climh, but that I fear to fall.*'' 

Let nothing but a face of joy appear, 

The man who frowns this clay shall lose his head 
That he may have no face to frown withal. 

Fikluin'c, Tom Thumb. 

Can’t I another’s /rtfc commend, 

And to her virtues be a friend, 

But instantly your forehead lowers, 

As if her merit lessened yours. 

MoonB, foble ix. The Farmer, the Spaniel, and the Cat, 

And ne’er did Grecian chisel trace 
A njnnph, a naiad, or a grace, 

Qi finer form, or lovelier face. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. i. st. is. 

As if the man had fixed \iisface 
In many a solitary phee. 

Against the wind and oiien sky ! 

¥oRDs\voaTn, Peter Bell, pt. i. st. so. 



* Said to be ivritten by Sir Walter Kaleigb on a pane of glass in 
QueeivElizabeth’s presence. Her answer is,— 

“ If tby heart fail tbee, why tlicn climb at all ?” 

Wiicli is a good English adaptation of Ovid’s “ Aut non toiCow'v aut 
perfiee!’’—EiD. 
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FAGE-FAIE. 


There’s no art 

To find the mn$s constmtion in the face. 

SiiAKs. Macbeth, act i. sc. 4. 

The light of love, the purity of grace, 

The mind, the mtisie hreaEmg frm hr face, 

The heart ^vhose softness harmonized the whole. 

And oh ! that eye was in itself a soul. 

Byeok, The Bride of Ahjdos, can. i. st. o. 

He lives to build, not boast a generous race; 

No tenih tratmiiUer of a foolish face. 

B. Savage, The Bastard, I. r. 

The right honourable gentleman is indebted to his memory 
for his jests and to his imagimtionfor his facts. 

SnEEiDAJf, Speech in Bephj to Mr. JDundas. 

The vision and the/acM% divine. 

WoBDSWOBTn, The Excursion, bk. i. 

We all do /fldle as flfoa/. 

Isaiah, kiv. c. 

In the lexicon of youth, which fete reserves 
for a bright manhood, there is no suc/i word 
As—fail. 

Lyttox, Eichelku, act ii. sc. J. 

They ncm fail who die 
In a great cause. 

Byros, Marino Faliero, act ii. sc. 2 . 

And e’en \as failings lead'd to virttds side. 

Gowsmitii, The Deserted Village, 1. ici. 

Faint hart tider won fair lady. 

WitL. &SG, Orphm and Euryiice, 1 . 134. 

Fair is foul, and foul is fair. 


muaes. Madeth, act i. sc. 1 . 



FAin-FAlTE. 


1G9 


7s sic not passing fair? 

SnAKS. Two Gendemm of Verona, act iv. sc. i. 

If thou woulclst new fair Melrose aright, 

Go risit it’hy the pale moonlight. 

Scott, Lay of die Last Minstrel, can. ii. st, i. 

He was a scholar, and a ripe and good one : 

Exceeding wisc,/aM’ spohn and persuading ; 

Lofty and sonr to them titat loved him not '; 

But to those men that sought liim, sweet as summer. 

SnAKS. K. Henry VIII. act iv. sc. :. 

0\iv fairest dreams are made of truths. 

LniGii IIuKT, Bodryddan. 

And truth severe, lyg fairy fiction drest. 

Giar, The Bard, pt. iii. st. 3. 

By fairy Imids their knell is rung ; 

By forms unseen their dirge is sung; 

There honoiu’ comes, a pilgrim gray. 

To hless the turf that wraps their clay; 

And Freedom shall awhile repair 
To dwell a weeping hermit there. 

Coi.LiNS, Ode in 1746. 

’Tis here to pluck the amaraidlim flower 
Of faith, and round the sufferer’s temples hind 
Wreaths that endure affliction’s heariest shower. 

And do not shrink from sorrow’s keenest wind. 

WoRDS^voBTn, Misccll. Sonnets, pt. i. 35. 

Whose faith has centre every 
Hor cares to ftx itself to form. 

Tennyson, In Memomm, xxxiii. 
One in whom persuasion and belief 
Had ripened into faith, mi faith hecome 
Apassmiate intuition. 


WoRDSwoBTH, The Excursion, hk. iv. 



UITE^FALL. 


iro 


In this awfully stupendous manner, at wlueh reason stands 
aghast, and faith herself is half mfounded, was the Grace 
of God to man at length manifested. 

Rich. Hurd, Sermons, vol. ii. p. ssv. 

We must he free or die, who speak the tongue 
That Shakespeare spake; the/ai</i a7id morals hold 
Which Milton held. 

Wordsworth, Sonnets to National Independence and 
Liberty, pt. i. 16. 

The enormous /aitA of many made for one. 

Pop]^ Essay on Man, ep. ill. 1 . 212. 

faith, perhaps, in some nice tenets migU 
Be wrongs his life, I’m sure, was in the right. 

Cowley, On the Death of Crashaw. 

There are no tricks in plain and simple faith. 

Shaks. Jtdius Cesar, act iv. sc. 2. 


We walh hy faith, not by sight. 


2 Cor, V. 7. 


So spake the seraph khM, faithful found 
Among the faithless, faithful only he. 

MaTOK, Paradise Lost, Llr. v. 1 . s*. 


k falcon, towering in her pride of place, 

Was by a mousing owl hawked at, and killed. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act ii. sc. 1. 


If music be the food of We, play on, 

Give me excess of it; that, surfeiting. 

The appetite may sicken, and so die. — 
That strain again;— it had a dying fall; 

0, it came o’er my ear like the sweet south, 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 


Sr*KS. Twelfth Night, act i. sc. 1. 



PALL-FAME. 
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Great Cscsar fell, 

0 wlifd a fall was there, mj coun+rvmcn. 

SitAiv!.. Julius Casar, act iii. 5C. c. 


0 Hamlet, what a falling-off luas there! 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. 5. 
A brave man straggling in tlie storms of fate, 

And gi’catly/«Htii^ with a falling state. 

Pope, Prologue to Addison's Cato. 


Tain pomp and glory of this ^YorId, I hate ye ; 

I feel my heart nc\v opened. 0 how \netehcd 
Is that poor man that hangs on princes’ fovoui’s ! 

There is, betwixt that smile we would- aspire to, 

That sweet aspect of pnuces, and their ruin, 

More pangs and fears than Wars or women have ; 

And when he foils, he/a?7s lih Lncifer, 
li’ever to hope again. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry VIII. act iii. sc. 2 . 

False as dicers’ oaths. 


Sn.ucs. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 4. 


That practised /rtMwarf under saintly shoiv, 

Deep malice to conceal. 

Miltok, Paradise Lost, blc. iv. 1. 12 :. 


Tain wisdom all, md false philosophy. 

Miitoa, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. .w. 
Ah ! who can tell how hard, it is to dim!) 


The steep where Fame’s proud temple shines afar? 

James Beattie, The Minstrel, bk. i. st. 1 . 
Fame is the spur that the clear spirit doth raise 
(That last infirmity of noble mind) 

To scorn delights and live laborious days; 

But the fair guerdon when we hope to find. 

And think to burst out into sudden blaze, 

Comes tlie blind Bury, with the abhorred shears, 

And slits the thin-spun life. 


Milton, Lycidas, 1. ro. 



172 


FAME-FANG7. 


A’^Tiat is the etid ojFamI ’tis but to fill 
A certain portion of imcertaiu paper. 

Bybon, Don Jim, can. i. st. as. 

Folly loves the mrtyrdm of Fame. 

Monody, On the Death of Sheridan, 1, es. 

Fll make thee glorious by my pen, 

AiA famous hy my sword. 

MAKQnis OP Monthos^ Song, Mg Dear and Only Love. 

I awoke oue morning, md. found myself famous. 

Byron, Memoranda from his Life. 

“ But wbat good came of it at last ?” 

Quotb little Peterkm. 

“ Why that I cannot tell,” said he ; 

But ’twas 0 , famous utcton/.” 

SooTHBr, The Battle of Blenheim, 

Not so sick, my lord, 

As she is troubled wWi thidc-eoming fmeies, 

That keep her from her rest. 

SiiAKS. Macheth, act v. bc. 3. 

We figure to ourselves 
The thing we like, and then we build it up 
As chance will have it, on the rock or sand : 

For thought is tired of wandering o’er the world. 

And home-hmd fancy runs her bark ashore. 

Taylor, P. van Artmlde, pt. i. act i. sc. s. 

All impediments infamfs course 
Are motives of more fancy. 

Shaks. AFs Wdl tlmt Ends Wdl, act v. sc. 3. 

Wale fancy, lih the finger of a cloclc, 

Euns the great cheuit, and is still at home. 

OowpER, The Task, bk.,iy. The Winter Evening. 
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;.ri=>lcc1 h^fcncv's meteor ray, 

By passion diivcn ; 

But yet the light that led astray 
Was light from heaven. 

Bi'iUfS, The Vision. 

Wlio o’er the herd woidd wish to reign 
Fantastic, ficldc, tierce, and vain? 

Vain as the leaf upon the stream, 

And fickle as a changeful dream, 

Faniasilo as a vioman’s mood, 

And fierce as Frenzy’s fevered Wood. 

Thou many-headed monster thing, 

0 who would wish to he a king ? 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. v. st. so. 

Far as the solar walh or milky way. 

PorE, Essay on Man, op. i. 1. los. 

Fare thee well! and if for ever, 

Still for ever, fare thee well. 

Bvron, Fare Thee Well. 

Farewell, happy fields, 

Where joy for ever dwells ! hail, horrors ! hail. 

Miltok, Faradise Lost, bk. i. zu. 

Farmelll 

For in that vjord, — that fatal word, — ^howe’er 
We promise—hope—helieve, — ^there breathes despair. 

Byron, The Corsair, can. i. st. i3. 

Farewell! a word that mast he, and hath been : 

A sound wliich makes us linger,— yet— farewell. 

Byron, CJnlde HaroltPs Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. ieg. 

Some to the fascination of a name, 

Siurender judgment hoodwinked. 

Cowper, The Task, bk. vi. Winter Walk at Noon. 
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FA8HI0N-FATEEB. 


The glass of faslion, and the mould of form, 

The observed of all observers ! 

Shaks. Hamlet, act iii. sc. i. 


For the fashion of this mrU passeth awaj. 


1 Cor. vii. 31 . 


Down on your knees, 

And thank heaven, fasting, for a good man’s love. 

Shaks. As You Like It, act iii. sc. s. 


Who drives fat oxen should himself be fat. 

Bosvxll, life of Johison. 


That roots itself in ease on Lethe wharf. '' 

Shaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. s. 


It was the owl that shrieked, 

The fatal helhian, which gives the stem’st good night. 

Shaks. Macheih, act ii. sc, 2, 


EoU darkling ^wn the torrexi of Im fate. 

Sam. Jouhson, Vanity of Human Wishes, I. m. 

He either fears his fate too much. 

Or his deserts are small, 

Who dares not put it to the touch. 

To gain or lose it all. 

HIakquis of Mortbos^ Song, My Dear and only Love. 

on father audio the law. 

Shahs. K. Henry IV. Part I. act i. sc. 2 . 
Father of all! in every age, 

In every clime adord. 

By saint, by savage, and by sage, 

Jehovah, Jove, or Lord. 

Pope, Universal Prayer. 

My father’s brother; but no more like my father 
Than I like Hercules. 


Shaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2. 



FAULT-FEARS. 
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And, oftcntiinos, excusing ofafm(\ 

Doth make the fault the worse by ti.. excuse. 

SiiAKS. King John, act iv. sc. 2. 
And he that does one fault at fimt, 

And lies to hide it, makes it two. 

Ti'Ara, Against Lying. 
Evciy one fault seeming monstrous, till his fcllow-liiult 
came to match it. 

Shaks, As TotJ Lih It, act iii, sc. 2. 
Oh, wiiat a world of vile ill-favoiu’cd faults 
Looks handsome in three lumdrcd pounds a-ycar. 

SiiAKs. Merry TFu'cs of Windsor, act ill. sc. 4 . 
X favourite has no friends. 

Grav, On the Death of a Favourite Cat. 

To he a prodigal’s favourite — then womc truth; 

A. miser’s pensioner— behold our lot ! 

WoKDSwoKTii, The Small Celandine, from Poems 
referring to Old Age. 

The fear 0’ hell's a hangman’s whip 
To baud the wretch in order ; 

But where ye feel your honour grip, 

Let that aye be your border. 

Burns, Ep. to a Young Friend. 

There is no fear in love; hut perfet^ hve casfeth out fear. 

1 John, iv. IB. 

Dor I am fearfully and wonderfidly made. 

Psalm cxsxis. u. 

When our actions do not. 

Our /cars do malce vs traitors. 

SmvKS. Macbeth, act ir. sc. 2. 

Our very hopes Idled our fears. 

Our fears our hopes belied ; 

Wo thought her dying when she slept, 

And sleeping when she died. 


Hood, The Death-Bed. 



176 FEAST-FELLOW. 

They Lave been at a great feast of hngmges, and stolen 
the scraps. 

SiuES. Love's Ldbimh Lost, act t. sc. i. 
A. feasting presence M of light. 

SnAKS. Borneo and Juliet, act r. sc. c. 

A wit's a feather, and a chief a rod; 

An honest man’s the noblest work of God. 

Pope, Essau on Man, cp. iv. 1. sj”. 

To waft a feather, or to drown a fly. 

Yodkg, Nigh Thoughts, night i. 1. isi. 

Let that suffice, most foreiUe Feeble. 

Shaks. King Hennj IV. Part II. act iii. sc. s. 

Great thoughts, great feelings, cam to them, 

Like mstiucts, uuawares. 

R. il. JIiiiKES, The Mm of Old. 

The spider’s touch, how exquisitely fine ! 

Feels at each thread, and lives along the line. 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. i. 1. sit. 

Eevfeet beneath her petticoat. 

Like little mice stole in and out. 

As if they feared the light; 

But oh ! she dances such a way. 

No sun upon an Easter day 
Is half so flue a. sight. 

Sm J. SvcKLUfc, Ballad on a Wedding. 

Their cause I plead,— plead it in heart and mind, 

A fellow feeling malces one tvondrovs Und. 

Gahhick, Prologue on Quitting the Stage, June, 1776. 

Alas, poor Yorick ! I knew him, Horatio ; a fellow of in- 
finite jest; of most excellent fancy. 

SiiAEs. Hamlet, act t. sc. i. 
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A fdhvj that hath had losses ; and one that hatli two 
gowns, and everything handsome ahoul iiim. 

Shaks. Ado about Nolhing, act ir. sc. 

If lie he not fellm with ih oest Icing, thou shalt find the 
best king of good fellows. 

Sir.\KS. TC Henry V. act v. sc. c. 

Ferdhand Mendez Pinto was hut a t 3 'i)e of thee, thou liar 
of the first magnitude. 

CoxaRmT, Love for Love, act ii. sc. i. 
For manj^ arc called, \mt few are chosen. 

Matt, .Kxil. H. 

Virtuous and vicious every man must be, 

Few in tF e,vtreme, but all in the degree. 

Pope, 'Essay on Man, cp. ii. 1. in. 
Look round the habitable world, how few 
Enow their own good, or, knowing it pursue. 

DnyDEf, Trans, ofjtwenal's Tenth Satire, 
’Tis strange — but true ; for truth is always strange, 

Stranger ihanficiion. 

Btoon, Hon Juan, can. .\iv. st. loi. 
Fie, foil, andfim, 

I smell the blood of a British man. 

SiiAKS. King Lear, act iii. sc. i. 
Consider the lilies of the fidd, how they grow ; they toil 
not, neither do they spin. 

Matt. vi. 28. 


The other shape. 

If shape it might be called that .shape had none, 
Distinguishable in member, joint or limb, 

Or substance might be called tliat shadow seemed, 
For each seemed cither, — black it stood as night, 
Fierce as ten fimes, terrible as hell, 

And shook a dreadful dart. 


Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. cro. 
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Vile squeaking of tlie wry-mkdjife. 

SuAKs. Mer. of Venice, act ii. sc, 5. 
For he viho fights and rum amy 
May live to fight another dayj 
But he who is in battle slain 
Can never rise and fight again. 

From, the Art of Poetry on a New Plan, Edited hy 
Oliver GoldmitL* 

But, alas! to make me 
The is.QA figure for the Urn, for scorn 
To point his slow and moving finger at. 

Shaks. Othello, act h.BC. i. 


1 Tim, iii. 3. 


The ethereal mouldy 
Incapable of stain, would soon expel 
Her mischief, and pm’ge off the baser fire 
Victorious. Thus rq^ulsed, mfiml hope 
Is fiat despair. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. wo. 


Fine hy defect, and delicately weak. 

Poke, Moral Essays, ep. ii. 1. «. 
Three removes are as had as afire. 

B. Fkakklin, Poor Richard. 
Behold, how great a matter a little fire IMleth. 

James, iii. s. 

The glowworm shows the matin to be near, 

And ’gins to pale Ms uneffedualfire. 

SnAES. Hamlet, act i. sc. s. 

While I was musing the fire burned. 

Psalm xxsix. 3. 


On Prague’s proud arch ttie fires ofrimi glow, 

His blood'dyd waters murmuring far below. 

Campbell, Pleasures of Hope, pt. 1. 1. sbs. 
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The i^jiftemsfrmamcnt on higli, 

"Wiiii all the blue ethereal shy, 

And spangled heavens, a shining ic, 

Their groat Onginal proclaim. 

Addisox, a Letter from Italy. 

Ti'jfls sflc? hj fits, by starts, Vas wild. 

CoLLixs, The Pasiions, 1. ;s, 
Fix\l Vh a plant on his peculiar spot. 

To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot. 

Pope, Essay on Man, op, ii. 1. cs. 
Flctr/ of fk free hearths hope and home ! 

By angel liands to valour given ; 

Tliy stars have lit the welkin dome, 

And fill thy hues were horn in heaven. 

Tor ever float that standard sheet ! 

AYIiei’e bioathcs the foe but falls before us, 

Tnth rrecdom's soil beneath our feet, 

And Freedom’s banner streaming o’er us. 

Drake, The American Flay. 
He’s gone, and who knows how he may report 
Thy words, by adding fuel to the fame? 

JiIiETOK, Samson Agonistes, 1. ism. 
Under the tropic is our language spoke, 

And part of Flanders hath veemad ov.r yoJee, 

Waller, Upon the Death of the Lord Protector. 

^Vhere be your gibes now? your gambols? your songs? 
your fashes of merrimrd, that were wont to set the table on 
a roar? 

Shaks. Hamlet, act v. sc. i. 
Byfatterers besieged, 

And so obliging that he ne’er obliged ; 

Like Cato, give his little senate laws, 

And sit attentive to his own applause. 


Pope, Ep. to Dr. Arhthnot, 1. a?. 
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But, when I tell Hm, he hates flatkrm, 

He says he does ; being then most flattered. 

SnAES. Jidius C(zsar, act ii. sc. i. 
Lay not Hh&ijkitenng uneiion to your soul. 

Shaes. Handet, act iii. sc. i. 

Ne’er 

Was fotiery lost onpe^s ear; 

A simple race ! they waste their toil 
Bor the vain tribute of a smile. 

Scott, Lay of the Last Minstrel, can. ir. st. 35. 
Pleas are not lobsters, d— their souls. 

Wolcott. 


^omejleeting good, that moeb me with the view. 

Goldsmith, The Traveller, 1. 36. 


All flesh is grass. 

Isaiah, zi. e. 

Bone and Skin, two millers thin. 

Would stmve us all, or near it; 

But be it known to Skin and Bone 
That Flesh and Blood can’t bear it. 

J. Bykom, Epigram on Two Monopolists. 

0 flesh, jfe/i, how art tkoujisUJled! 

Shaks. Borneo and Juliet, act ii. sc. i. 

Watch and pray, that ye enter not into temptation : the 
sprit indeed is willing, but ihejlesh is weaie. 

Matthew, xxvi. 41 . 

Like summer friends, 



G. Hekbeet, The Ansiver. 


The never-ending 
Ofjutiire daijs. 


AIiLTOif, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. m. 


Plinq but a stone, the giant dies. 


Greek, The Spleen, 1. es. 



tLn^T->F0E}rE2^\ 


I?1 


Weariness 

Can mre v^m the flint, wlicii restive slotli 
Finds tlie down pillow hard. \ 

SihftS. Ci/mk!m, act iii. sc. c. 

Cateb, ilicn, 0 catch the ti’a?i.siont hour; 

Improve each moinoiit as it ilics ; 

Life's a short sinnmcr, — man a flower, 

He dies— alas ! how soon he dies. 

S. Joiixsox, Wint'r, an Ode. 

k flower when of creel in the hud, 

Is no vain sacriiicc. 

I. Watts, DwIm Songs, song .\ii. 

\Y\m flowing eiqjs run swi% round 
With no allaying Thames. 

B. Loveuci, To Althea, from Prison, 

Fig mi get, 'lis just the hour 
Wlicn pleasure, like the miduight flower 
Tliat scorns the eye of vulgar light, 

Legins to bloom for sons of night, 

And maids who lore the moon. 

Mooitn, Fly not yet. 

For those ihaiflg may fight again, 

"^niich he can never do that’s slain. 

BoTiER, Hudibras, pt. iii. c.iii. iii. I. 

For ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An iinrclentirig foe to love; 

And when we meet a mutual heart, 

Come in between and bid us part? 

Thomson, Song, “ For ever Fortune." 

And the stern joy which warriors feel 
Infoemtn worthy of their steel. 

Scott, The Lady oj the Lahe, can. v. st. lo. 
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F0LL7--F00J}. 


Eye Nature’s walks, imt folly as itjUes, 

And catcli the maimers living as they rise; 

Laugli where we must, be candid where we can, 

But vindicate the ways of Grod to man. 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. i. 1 . 13. 

The picture, placed the busts between, 

Adds to the thought much strength ; 

Wisdom and Wit are little seen, 

But Follfs at fuU length. 

J. Bbereton, On Beau Nash’s Picture atfidl length, between 
tho Busts of Sir I. Newton and Mr, Pope. 

Where lives the man that has not tried 
How mirth can into folly glide, 

And folly into sin. 

Scott, The Bridal of Triermain, can. i. st. a. 
Since sorrow never comes too late. 

And happiness too swiftly flies. 

Where ignorance is bhss, 

’Tis/o% to h wise. 

Gray, On a distant Prospect of Eton College, 
When lovely woman stoops to foUy, 

And finds too late that men betray, 

T^Tiat charm can soothe her melancholy? 

What art can wash her guilt away ? 

GoIiDSMith, Ptc. of Wakefdd, ch. rrii. Ekgg on a Mad Dog. 

0 for a blast of that dread horn 
On Fontarahian edioes borne. 

Scow, Marmion, can. vl. st. si. 
Food for powder, food for powder ; they’ll fill a pit as well 
as better. 

Shaks. K. HemjIV, Part I. act iv. sc. s. 
And homeless near a thousand homes I stood, 

And near a thousand tables and wanted food. 

WoRDSWORin, Guilt and Sorrow, st. 4i. 



FOOL-FOOLS. 


1S3 


At tlnrUj. man sufpeds Inmself a fool ; 

Kno\v.s it at forty, and roforms Iiis nlan. 

Yocsg, iglit Thotighis, night i. 1. ?r. 

For ti'ui-)/ inch that is not fool, is rogue. 

Dnms, Absalom and Achilophel, pt, ii. 1. in. 

Tlic/ooZ hath said in liis heart, there is no God. 

Psalm xlv. i. 


A fool iinist now and iJien he nght, by chance. 

CowruR, Convcrsalion. 


Tiic solemn fop, significant and budge ; 

A fool with judges, among fools a judge. 

mi 

'Fov fools admire, but men of sense approve. 

Pope, JSssoy on Crilidsm, pt. ii. 1 . isi. 
Quoth she, I’ve heard old cunning stagere 
fools for argumnts use loagm. 

Butlep., Hudihras, pt. ii. can. i. !, 257. 


In idle wishes fools supinely stay; 

Be there a will,— -and wisdom finds a way. 

6 . Chakbe, The Birth of Flatterg. 

Fools mah a mode at sin. 


Prov'. xiv. 5. 


Since called 

The Paradise of Fools, to few unknown. 

Miltos, Paradise Lost, bk. iii. I, 4 m. 


For fools rush in where angels fear to tread. 

Pope, Essay on Critiemn, pt. iii, 1 . cc. 

“ Fools that do not hioio how much more the half is than 
the whole.”* 


* Nwiw' nih hiurtt m-w wAsw vfivpu mnS;. 

Hesiod, Works and Bays, v, m. 
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FOOLS-FOEOE. 


If solid happiness we prize, 

Within our breast this jewel lies ; 

And thy are fools who roam: 

The world was nothing to bestow; 

From oui’ own selves onr jo}'S must flow, 

And that dear hut, — our home. 

IT. CoTTOK, The Fireside, st. s. 
Truth from his lips prevailed with double sway, 

And fools who came to scoff, remained to pra}’. 

Gomsmith, Deserted Village, 1. ns. 

His mj foot has music inH 
As he comes up the stairs. 

Mickle, The Marine/s Wife, 
Efoot more light, a step more true. 

Ne’er from the heath-flower dashed the dew. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. i. st. is. 
Too late I stayed— forgive the crime— 

Unheeded flew the hom*s; 

How noiseless falls (he foot of time, 

That only treads on flowers. 

Hon. W. R. Spencer, JJves to Lady A. Hamilton. 

T1 jj^inaudible and noiseless foot of time. 

Shaks. AlTs Well that Eads Well, act r. sc.' s. 
Lives of great men all remind us. 

We can make our lives sublime, 

And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time. 

Loncpellow, a Psalm of Life. 
There is, however, a limit at which forbearance ceases to 
he a virtue. 

Bobke, The Present State of the Nation. 
^Tio overcomes 

By force, hath overcome but half liis foe. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk, i. 1, aa. 



FOUdOEB-FOJlTUNE. 


3 So 


Tliis i& the niglit 

That either muhsTac or fordoes me quite. 

SlLUiS. Othello, act V. sc. 1. 

Jewels live words\.onn;, 

That on the st'ctchcd forefngcr of all time 
Sparkle for ever. 

Texktsox, The Pmccss, ii. 

The foremost man of all this world. 

SiiAKS. Jvlms Casar, act iv. sc, 3. 

Sleep, gentle sleep, 

Nature’s soft nurse, how hare I fi-ighted thee, 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down, 

And my senses mfonjctfidmssV 

Sims. K. Henry TV. Part II. act iii. sc. 1. 

Forgiveness to the injured does belong; 

But they ne’er pardon who have done the wrong. 

Dbydex, Conqvest of Grenada, pt. ii. act i. sc. i. 

To be a well-faimired man is the gift of fortune; but to 
write and read comes by nature. 

SiiAKB. ilf«c/i Ado ahovt Nothing, act iii. sc. s. 

Afer, with thousands, after wealth will run. 

To many fortune gives too much, enough to none. 

Martial, lib. sii. ep. 10. 

Lilvc a man made after supper of a cheese-paring ; when 
he was naked, he was, for all the w'orld, like a forked radish, 
with a head fantastically caiwed upon it with a knife. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry IV. Part II. act iii. sc. :. 

There is a tide in the affaii’s of men, 

A^Jiich, talicn at the flood, Imds on to fortune ; 

Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in shallows, and in miseries. 

SiiAKS. Julius Ccesar, act ir. sc. s. 



186 


F0RTUNE-FBAILT7. 


fortune means to men most good, 

She looks upon them with a Hireatming eye, 

Shaes. King John, act iii. sc. i. 

My ^ridefeU with my fortmes. 

Shaks. As Ymi Lih It, act i. sc. s. 
And railed on hdy Forivm in good terms, 

In good set terms. 

Bid. act ii. sc. 7 . 

A man, that foriunds buffets and rewards 
Hast ta’en with equal thanks. 

Shaes. Hamlet, act iii. sc. c. 

Oh for & forty parson power. 

Byrds', Dm Juan, can. s, st. oi. 

A man he was to all the country dear, 

And passing rich mda. forty pounds a year, 

GoMSSHTn, Deserted Village, 1. i4i, 

An endless /owntain of immortal drinh 
Pouring unto us from the heaven’s brink. 

Keats, Endymim. 

A woman moved is like u fountain troxMed ; 

Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty. 

Shaes. Taming of the Shreiv, act v. sc. 2. 

Tame villatic fowl 

UuJtoy, Samson Agonistes, 1. looj. 
The foxes have hies, and the birds of the air have nests ; 
but the Son of Man hath not where to % his head. 

Matt. riii. 20. 

The little /oa;«s that ypoR the vines. 

The Smg oj Solomon, ii. is. 

Gather up the fragments that remain, that nothing be lost. 

John, vi. 12. 

Frailty, thy name is woman. 


Shaes. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2. 



FJlA2IEJ)-FBIEm 
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Frame'] fo malx woman false. 

SiiAK?. Othello, act i, Fc. n. 

They onlnf’ said I, “ this maf^r letter in France.” 

L. Sn jisr, Sentimental Joiirneij, p. i. 

I am as free as nature f rsi made man, 

Ere the ba?e laws of sen-itude began, 

"Mlion wild ill woods the noble savage ran. 

DaiDEy, The Conquest of Grenada, pt. i. act i. sc. i. 
Free-livers on a small scale; who are prodigal within the 
compass of a guinea. 

TV. luvixG, The Stout Gentleman. 
Ko. Freedom has a thousand charms to show, 

That slaves, howe’er contented, never know. 

Cowren, Table Talk. 

Hope, for a season, bade the world farewell, 

And Freedom shriek'd— as Koscivsko fell ! 

Campbell, Pleasures of Hope, pt. i. 1. ssi. 

He is thc//’fie}non vdiom the tnitli makes fi'ce. 

CowPEB, The Task, bk, v. Winter Morning Walk. 
Iha freeman casting with nnpurchased hand 
The vote that shakes the tuiTcts of the land. 

Holmes, A Metrical Essaij. 
Just knows, and knoivs no more, her Bible true, 

A truth the hrilliant Frenchman never biew. 

CowpEK, Truth. 

The Frenchman's darling. 

CowPER, The Task, bk. iv. Winter Evening. 
To-morrovr io fresh woods and pastures new. 

Milton, Lgeidas, I. iss. 

Friend after friend departs , — 

Who hath not lost a friend? 

There is no union here of hearts, 

That finds not here an end. 


Montgomery, Friends. 
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FBIEND-FBIENDSSIP. 


I’ve often wished that I had clear, 

For life, six himdi'cd pounds a-year, 

A handsome house to lodge a friend, 

A river at my garden’s end. 

Swift, Imitation of Horace, bli. ii. sat. c. 
But of all plagues, good Heaven, thy wi-ath can send, 

Save, save, oh, save me from Gie candid friend! 

CAMfiNG, New Moralihj, 
A man that hath friends must show himself friendly; and 
there is & friend that stieketh closer dian a brother. 

Prov, xviii. u. 

She that asb 
Her dear five hundred friends. 

CowPEB, The Task, hh. ii. The Timepiece, 
A friend should bear his/newfs infirmities, 

But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Shaks. Jvlius C<£sar, act iv. sc. 5. 
I would not enter on my list of friends 
(Though graced with polished manners and fine sense. 

Yet wanting sensibility), the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm. 

CowPEE, The Task, bk. ri. Winter Walk at Noon. 
Greatness and goodness are not means, but ends ! 

Hath he not always treasures, always friends. 

The good great man? three treasures, love and light, 

And calm thoughts, regular as infants’ breath; 

And three firm friends, more sure than day or night. 
Himself, his Maker, and the angel Death. 

CoLsniDGE, Reproof. 

And what \s friendshijg hut a name, 

A charm that lulls to sleep, 

A shade that follows wealth or fame. 

And leaves the wi’etch to weep. 

GoLDSiuni, Vicar of Wokefidd, cL rai. The Hermit. 



FRIESDSniF-FULL 


ISO 


r I 'riifffmovs cnncnt ofiJtr soul I 
yf ]ifo ! anti soltlcr of socielj*. 

Euia, I'lic Grace, 1. sr. 

^>”I;o hum jay Ivt frkncMtijy /.glit divide. 

Or ^-i’vo Jiis failicr grief Irnt Avlicn lie died. 

Poi'E, Ep. on (he Hon. S. Harcovrt. 

Th'S vse your frog: put your hook, I mean the aj-ming 
vrirc, through his mouth, and out at his gills, and then with 
ii fine needle and .eilk sew the upper part of his leg with onl}' 
one siitch to the aiming wire of your hook, or tic the froghs 
leg ahovc the upper joint to the anned wire ; and in so doing 
use him as though you loved liim. 

"W-VLTOX, TIte Complete Angler, pt. i. eh. 5. 

2s GW'S the day, and now’s the hour, 

See the front o’ lattk lotir. 

Bunxs, Bannockhurn, 

To frown ai pleasure, and to smile in pain. 

Youxg, Eight Thoughts, night viii, 1. mi. 

The tree is hoim ly Ids fruit. 

Matt. sii. nil. 

Words arc like leaves ; and where they most abound, 
Mucli/i’Mit of smo bcneatli is im-cly found. 

Porn, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. 1. io9. 
Of man’s first disobedience and ihefndt 
Of that forbidden trk, whose mortal taste 
Brought death into the world and all our woe. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. 1. 

The ripest fruit frstfdfls. 

Sums. K. Bichard II. act ii. sc. i. 

Waller was smooth ; but Dryden taught to join 
The varying verse, thefidl resounding line, 

The long majestic march, and energy divine. 

Pope, Imitations of Horace, bk. ii. ep. i. 1. see 
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FUN-FUB7. 


As Tamniie gloured, amazed and curious, 

The mirth ani fan gi'm fast and farms. 

Bdrss, Tam o' SImnter. 

Thrift, thrift, Horatio ! due funeral iahd meats 
Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. s. 

Filled wWifw'y, rapt, inspired. 

CoMJKS, The Passions, 1. lo. 

Beware ths fimj of a patient mn. 

Dhtoes, Absalom tmd AcMtophel, pt. i. 1. loos. 




GAE-GABdEK 


to for?ake licr, soon slie’ll change licr mood, 
Gm woo anitlier, an’ slie’ll gang clean wild. 

Rajisky, Gentle She])hcrd. 

““■ — For to me to live is Cl’ist, and to die is gain. 

Philip, i. 21. 

The staiTv Galilro vjitli his woes. 

BvEoy, Childc Harolds Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. m. 

Let there he gall enoxigJiin ihjinPj though thou write 
with a goose pen, no matter. 

Shaks. Twelfth Night, act iii. sc. 2 . 

Let the galled jade loince, our withers are un wrung. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 2 . 


So zigzag manuscript, and cheat the eyes 
Of gallery critics by a thousand arts. 

CowPER, The Task, bk. ii. The Timepicec. 

Isly galligaslcins, that have long withstood 
The winter’s fury and encroaching frosts, 

By time subdued (what will not time subdue !) 

A honid chasm disclosed. 

PraUiiPs, The Splmdid Shilling, 1 . 121. 

'\\lio loves a garden, loves a gi'eenhonse too. 

CoffPEE, The Task, bk. iii. The Garden. 
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GARISH-GENTLE. 


Wlien Le shall die, 

Take him and cut him out in little stars, 

And he will make the face of heaven so fine, 

That all the world utU be in love with night 
And pay no worship to the gari^ sm. 

Smss. Borneo and Juliet, act iii. sc. 2. 

A poet soaring in the high reason of his fancies, with his 
garlmd and singing robes about him. 

MmroK, Beam of Church Govemnent, bk. ii. 

Mine hst of the Garter. 

Shaks. Merrji Wises of Windsor, act i. sc. i, 


Old Time is still a-flying. 

And this same flower, that smiles to-day. 

To-morrow will be dying. 

Hbreick, To the Virgira to make muck of Time. 


Led by my hand, he sauntered Eiu’ope round, 

And gathered every vm on Christian ground. 

Pope, TTie Dundad, bk. iv. 1. sii. 

Is this that liaughty gallant, gay Lothario? 

N. Kowb, The Fair Penitent, act v. sc. 1. 


I never nursed a dear gazelle, 

To glad me with its soft black eye, 

But when it came to know me well, 

And love me, it was sure to die. 

Mooe% The Fire-Worshijg)ers. 

Wlien all of Qmim wMih cmperiA dies. 

Byhok, Monody on tk Death of Sheridan. 

He knew whose gesitle hand was at die kich, 

Before the door kd given her to his eyes. 


Aeats, Isabella. 



GENTLT-GEi. 


Then gently scan yottr Irother man, 

Still gentler, sister woman ; 

Though they may gang a’ kennin’ mang, 

To step aside is human. 

Busks, Address to the Unco Guid. 

His lockM, lettered, hraw brass collar. 

Showed him the gentleman and scholar. 

BmiKS, The Tm Dogs, 

The prince of darhiess is et gentleman. 

SuAKS. King Lear, act iii. sc. 4. 

The moh of gentlemen %oho wrote with ease. ' 

Pore, Imitations of Horace, hk, ii. ep. i. I. ms. 
Some force whole regions, in despite 
O' geography, to change their site ; 

Make former times shake liands with latter, 

And that which was hefore, come after ; 

But those that write in rhyme still make 
The one verse for the other’s sake; 

For one for sense, and one for rlijmc, 

I think’s sufficient at one time. 

Bctlck, Hndibras, pt. ii. can. i. I. a. 

And if his name he George, FU call him Peter : 

For new-made honour doth forget men’s names. 

Saws. K. John, act i. sc. 3. 

Get money ; still get money, hoy ; 

No matter by what means. 

Jossos, Every Man in HisHvmour, act ii. sc. a. 

Get place and wealth, if possible, with grace ; 

If not, by any means get wealth and place. 

Fors, Horace, ep. i, bk. i. 


Get thee hehind me, Satan. 
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GlIOST-^GIVE. 


Then needs no (jhsiy mj lord, come fix)m tho grave 
To tell us this. 

Siiaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. s, 


Vex not his ejliosi : 0, let him pass ! he hates him 
That would upon the rack of this tough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

SiuKs. King Lear, act v. sc. 9, 

0, it is exceVeni 

To have a giant's strength; but it is tpunnous 
To use it like a giant. 

SuAKS. Measure for Measure, act ii. sc. 2. 

Look a gift horse in the month. 

Dcma, Uudihras, pt. i. can. i. 1. iM. Habelais, Wc. i. cli, s. 
Also quoted hg St. Joronne. 

Arc then regalities all giUed, mashl 

Keats, Endgmion. 

Kow let us sing, long live the King, 

And Gilpin long live he; 

And when he next doth ride abroad, 

May I be thei’e to sec. 

CouTEi! Hislomj of John Gilpin. 

Give \l an nmlersianding, hut no tongue. 

Siiucs. Hamlet, act i. sc. :. 

Give me hut what this ribbon hound, 

Take all tho rest the sun goes round. 

Walluk, On a Girdle. 


Give me neither poverty nor ritJies. 


Prov. XXX. s. 


Give sorrow ivords ; the gi’icf that docs not speak, 

"Wliispcre the o’erfrau^t heart, and bids it break. 

Siiaks. Mmbeth, act iv. sc. a. 


Give thy thoughts no tongue. 


SiuKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. 



GLARE-GO. 
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Maidens, Wee moths, are ever caught hy glare, 

Aiicl ]\Iamraon wins liis way where seraphs might despair. 

Bybok, C/h'Wc Harold’s Pilgrimage, can. i. st. o. 

Por now wc see through a glass, darlcly, 

1 Cor, xiii. ir. 

He was, indeed, the, .ass 
Wherein the noUe youth did dress tlicmselves. 

SnAKS. K. Henrg IV. Part 11. act ii. sc. s. 

The glory dies not, and the grief is past. 

Sm S. E. Brydges, Sonnet on the Death of Sir W. Scott. 

The ijaths of glory lead but to the grave. 

GuiVY, Elegg in a Country Ckirchyard, 

Wlio trade the ste])s of Glory to tJie grave. 

Byro.v, Monody on the Death of Sheridan, 1. h. 

But trailing clouds of glory do we come 
From God, wlio is our home : 

Heaven lies about us in our infancy! 

Wordsworth, Intimations of Immortality, st. 5. 

Go where glory loaits thee. 

Moore, Go where glory loaits thee, 
But when the sun, in all his state, 

Illumed the eastern skies ; 

She passed through glon/s mourning gate, 

And walked in Paradise. 

J. Aldrich, A Death Bed. 

Go, soul, the body’s guest, 

Upon a thankless errand ! 

Fear not to touch the best; 

The truth shall be thy warrant ; 

Go, since I needs must die, 

And give the world the lie. 

J. Sylvester, The Sard's Errand. 



ffO-ffOD. 


Qo, and do thou lilwhe. 

Luh X. 37 . 

ril go Ms hives. 

K.mEiiAis, bk, iv, c. 23 

God made ih eovninj, and man made the town.* 

CowPEii, The Task. 

A God all mercy is a God unjust. 

Tocso, Night Thoughts, nigbt iv. 1 . za. 
His tribe were God Almighty’s gexitlemn. 

Dm-ras, Ahsalom and Achitophel, pt. i. 1. ws. 
Ye cannot serve God and Mammon. 

Matt. vi. 31. 

God helps them that heljp themselves. 

B. Frakkiw, Poor Bichard. 
Jitst are the ways of God, 

And justifiable to men. 

Milton, Samon Agonistes, 1 . 293. 
God moves in a mysteriovs toay 
I'lis wonders to perfom : 

He plants His footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 

CowpEit, Light Shining mit of Darbm. 

The god of my idolatry. 

SiiAKs. Borneo and Miet, net ii. sc. 2. 
So over violent, or over cml. 

That every man with him was God Ofr devil. 

Drydes, Absalom and Achitophel, pt. i. 1 . 557. 

God save our gi’acious king. 

Long live our noble king, 

God save the Mug. 

H. Carev, God Save the King. 


* Nec minrni, quod divina Natura dedit agros ars humana sedifi- 
cavit iirbes.— Farro. Cowper’s is a Tvonderfully close translation, but 
it is quite possible tliat lie had not seen the original, ^-B ditok. 
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God scndeth and giveth the mouth and the meat.® 

TnssEii, Points of Husbandry . 

God tm]i)C.rs the wind to the shorn lamb. 

L. Steme, Sentimental Journey, Paris. 

To God the Father, God the So^i, 

And God the Spii'it, three in One; 
lie honour, praise, and glory given, 

Ey all on eai’tli, and all in heaven. 

Watts, Glory to the Father and the Son. 
Profaned the God-given strength, and married the lofty line. 

Scott, Marmion, introd. to can. i. 

Then he will tallv— good gods, how he ivill idle. 

Kat, Lee, Alexander the Great, act i. sc. 3. 

God’s prophets of the heantiful 
These poets were. 

E. B. Beowixg, a Vision, 

Even God’s providence 
Seeming estranged. 

Hood, The Bridge of Sighs. 
Eire-branded foxes to sear up and smge 
Our gold and ripe-ear’d hopes. 

Keats, Endymion. 

Yet gold all is not that doth golden seem. 

Spenser, Faerie Qiieene, blc. ii. can. viii, st. u. 
All as they say that glitters is not gold. 

Dryden, Hind and Panther. 

Gold! gold! gold! gold! 

Bright and yelhiv, hard and cold. 

Hood, Her Moral. 

I have bought 

Golden opinions from all sorts of people. 

SnAKS. Macbeth, act i. sc. 7. 


Where God sends babbies He sends penny loaves. 

Modern London Proverb. 



GOOD. 


She ^vas good as she vmsfair, 
ifoiie, none on carili above bcr ! 

As pure in thought a-j angels are, 

To know her was to love her> 

S. Kogeis, Jacqueline, st, i. 

The good are hetterr made hj ill, 

As odours crushed are sweeter still. 

Ibid. St. 3. 

And learn the luxiimj of doing good.j 

Goiinsimu, Traveller, 1. 22 . 

The ibook is made (as all books are) 

Which I to jou have sent, 

Some good ii hatli,perchnee mwe/i had, 

Ami more mdiffeivit. 

MiUrruL, ep. xvii. 1. 1 . In Extemiaim of his Book. 
Yes ! you will tind people ready enough to do the good 
Samaritan without the oil and the tivojpence.t 

SvDSEY Smith, W. W. p. 

Are you good men and tml 

Sn.iKS. Mudi Ado about Nothing, act iii. sc. 3. 
Good night and jog he m’ ye a'; 

Your harmless raMi has charmed my heart; 

May life’s fell blasts out owre yc blaw. 

In sorrow may ye never part. 

SiH Alex. Bosmt. 

In a good old age. 

Gen. XV. is. 

To see her is to love her, 

And love but her for ever. 

Brass, Bonnie Leshj. 
f For all their luxuij' was doing good. 

Gautii, Claremont, 1. 148. 

He tried the luxuiy of doing good. 

CiuBBE, Tales of the Hall, hk. iii. 

I This was appropriated hr Houghs Jerrold, 
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Because the good old rule 
Sufficoth them, the simple plan, 

That thej’ should take who have the power, 

And they should keep who can. 

WoRDs\vn.Tir, Sob Soy’s Grave, st. o. 

Good sense, which only is the gift of Seaven, 

And though no science, fairly worth the seven. 

Pope, Moral Essays, cp. iv. 1. 

Lovely Thais sits beside thee. 

Take the good the gods provide thee. 

Dryden*, Alexander’s Feast, 1. loo. 

Good the more 

Communicated, more abundant grows.* 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. v. 1. ri. 

Oh, Christ ! it is « goodly sight to see 
What Heaven hath done for this delicious land. 

Byrox, Childe Harolds Pilgrimage, can. i. st. u, 

A good name is better than pi'ecious ointment. 

Eccles, vii. i. 

Good name in man and woman, dear, my lord, 

Is the immediate jewel of their souls. 

Who steals my pui-se, steals trash ; ’tis something, nothing ; 
’Twas mine, ’tis his, and has been slave to thousands ; 

But he that filches from me my good name 
Bobs me of that which not enriches him. 

And makes me poor indeed. 

SiiAKS. Othello, act iii. sc. 3. 

There is some soul of goodness in things evil, 

Would men ohservingly distil it out. 

SiUNS. K. Henry V. act iv. sc. i. 


*■ That good diffused may more abundant giw. 

Cowper, Conversation. 



200 


GOODJUESS-GEAFD. 


li goodness lead him not. yet vreariness 
May toss Mm to my l>reast. 

Herbert, The Piillnj. 

Virtue is bold, aud goodness never fearf id. 

SiLUCs. Measure for Measure, act iii. sc. i. 

Thou can’st not say, I did it; never shake 
Thy gorij lochs at me, 

Shaks. Madeth, act iii. sc. i. 

“ And gosfd light Jirsi kamedfmi Bidlen^s eijes.” 

Ghat. 

All govermnent, indeed eveiy human benefit and enjoyment, 
every nrtue, and every prudent act, is founded on com- 
promise and barter. 

Burke, Speech on Condiatm with A?nenca. 

Oh ! could you new the melody 
Of every grace, 

And music of her face,* 

You’d chop a tear; 

Seeing more hannony 
In her bright eye 
Than now you hear. 

Lovelace, Orphm to Beatrice. 

"Wlio hath not owned, with rapture-smitten frame, 

The power of grace, the magic of a name. 

Cajifbell, Plcasura of Hope, pt. ii. 1. s, 

The grand old name of gentleman 
Defamed by every charlatan, 

And soiled nith all ignoble ’rse. 

Tesstsox, In Memoriam, can. s, 

* The mind, the music breathin" from her fece. 

B:E 05 , Bride of Ahydos, st. e. 
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Chvm. T\Tiat is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning 
wild-fowl. 

Malvolio. That the sottZ ofoiirgrandam might haply inhabit 
a bird. 

Glo. Wliat think’st thou of his opinion? 

Mai I think nobly of the soul, and no way approve his 
opinion. 

SnAKS. Twelfth Night, act iii. sc. i. 

Fo]' I am pvoverbed with a grandsire phrase. 

SuAKS. Romeo and Juliet, act i. sc. i. 

The fathers have eaten sour grapes, and the children’s 
tooth arc set on edge. 

Ezek. xviii, 2. 

The still small voice of gratiUde. 

Gray, Ode to Music, 1. si. 
The grave, dread thing! 

Slen shiver when thon’rt named : Nature appalled, 

Shakes off her wonted firmness. 

Blair, The Grave, 1. s. 

She lived unknown, and few could know 
li^lieu Lucy ceased to be j 
But she is in her grave, and oh ! 

The difference to me ! 

■Wordsworth, Lucy. 

Thou art gone to the grave! but we will not deplore thee. 
Though sorrow's and darkness encompass the tomb. 

Heber, At a Funeral. 

Formed by thy converse, happily to steer 
From grave to gay, from lively to severe.* 

Pope, Essatj on Man, ep. iv. 1. m. 


Heureux qui, dans ses vers, salt d’une yoi.\ legire 
Passer du grave au doux, dii plaisant au severe. 

Boilbau, Z’Art Poetique, chant F. 



GRAVE-^&BUmT. 


Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 

0 grave! who'e is ihi rldorgl 
0 death ! where is thy sting? 

Pope, Hk Dying Christian to his Soul 
Methought I saw the girn'e where Laura lay. 

Sm IT. E.tLEir.ii, 7«r.vcj to JEdnmd Spenser. 
Bring down my gi'ay hairs ivith sorrow to the grave. 

Gen. xlii, as. 

In the most high and palmy state of Home, 

A little ci-e the mightiest Julius fell, 

The graves stood temntlcss, and the sheeted dead 
Bid squeak and gibber in the Koman streets. 

Hamk)Oetl sc. i. 


The gray mare will he the better horse. 

Bctleo, The Marriage of True IFtf and Science, 
Hudibras, pt. ii. can. ii. 1. cos. 


Great is truth and mighty above all things. 

Esdra, iv. ci. 

None tlihik the great unhpj^y hut the great.^ 

Todsg, Love of Fame, sat. i. 1. 23 s. 


Some arc horn great, some achieve greatness, 

And some have gi'eatness thnist upon lliera. 

SiUKS. Ticelfth Night, act ii. sc. c. 


Hence yc profane, I hate ye all, 

Both the great vulgar and the small. 

CoTOET, Horace, hk. iii, ode i. 


Great wits will jump. 


Steexe, Tristan Shandy. 


It is the greatest good to the greatest number which is the 
measure of right or wrong. 

Bexiuam. 


* As if misfortune made the throne her scat, 

And none could be unhappy hut the great. 

Bojt^ Th-' Fair Penitent, prologue. 
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The isles of Greece! the isles of Greece ! 

"W^hcre hui’jiing Sappho loved and sung. 

Byron, Don Joan, can. iii. sfc. lxxx\i v. i. 

Small Latin and less Greek 

JoNsoN, To the Memory of Shakespeare. 

But, for my own part, it was Oreele to me. 

SnAKS. Mius Ceesar, act i. sc. s. 

"When Gh'eelcs joined Grcelcs, then was the tug of war. 

Nat. Lee, Alexander the Great, act iv. sc. 2. 

And ’tis for this we think and toil, and knowledge strive to 
glean, 

That we may pull the English red below the Irish green, 
And leave our sons sweet liberty, sweet smiling plenty spread, 
Above the land once dark with blood— the green ahove the red! 

Tom. Davis. 

Spreading himself like a green bay tree. 

Psalm xssvii. 33. 

Green he the turf above thee. 

Friend of my better days, 

None knew thee but to love thee, 

Nor named thee but to prdse. 

Evlleck, On the Death of J. R. Drake. 

He maketh me lie down in green jpastures; he leadeth me 
beside the still waters. 

Psalm xxiii. 2. 

Those green-robed senators of mighty woods, 

Tall oaks, branch-charmed by the earnest stars. 

Keats, Hyperion. 

Nor greetings where m kindness is. 

WoEDSwoRTii, Tiniem Abbey. 

I see you stand like greyhounds in die slips, 

Straining upon the start. 


SnAKS. K. Henry V. act iii. sc. i. 



GBIEF-QUDE. 


No greater grief than to remember days 
Of joy when misery is at hand. 

Cabet’s Dante, can. r. 1 . m. 

Evei'y one can master a grief, but be that has it, 

SnAES. Mudt Ado Aboitt Nothing, act iii. sc. 2. 

In the fii-st days 

Of my distracting grief 1 found myself 
As women wish to he who lore their lords. 

J. Home, Douglas, act i. sc. 1. 

Some griefs are med^eimhle. 

SiUKS. Cgmheline, act iii. sc. 2, 

G-rim-visagcd war hath smoothed his wrinkled fitint, 

SiUKS. K, Eichard III, act i. sc. 1. 


Isaiah, iii. is. 

Where’er we tread, ’tis haunted, holy ground. 

Byros, CMde Harolds Pilgrimage, can, ii. st. ss. 

The groves ivere God^s first temples. 

Betast, Forest Egmn. 


May I govern my passion with absolute sway, 

And grow wiser and better as my sti-ength wears away. 

Dr. \Y. Pope, The Old Maris Wish. 


The young disease that must subdue at length, 

Grows with his growth, and strengthens with his strength. 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. ii. 1 . iss. 

What will Mrs. Grundy say? 

T. Moetok, Speed the Plough, act i. sc. 1. 

Good humoiu’ an' bigouets shall be 
Guards to my face, to keep his love for me. 

Eamsat, Gentle Sh^herd. 

There's a gude time coming. 

Scott, i?o 6 Roy, ch. 22. 
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For L ivho liold sage Homer’s rule llic best, 

T’^elcomc tlie coming, ^ccd the going guest' 

Poit:, Horace, blc. ii. sat. ii, 1. i.-o. 

Tree friendship's laws are b}' this rule expressed, 
m’cIcoiuo the coming, s^eecl the ijarting guest 

Pore, Odijsseij, bk. xr. 1. b. 


Thou wert mj guide, j^hdosopher, and friend. 

PorE, Essot/ on ilfon, ep. iv. 1. soo. 


But the jingling of the guinea helps the hurt that honour 
feels. 

Texxyso.v, Lockshj Hall, 

Steal ! to be sure they may, and, egad, scitc your best 
thoughts as gipsies do stolen eUldren, disfigure them to make 
them pa.ss for their omi.t 

SnEnroAS, The Critic, act i. sc. i. 


’■ Soc Pope's Odjumif, bk. xr. 1. 83. 
f pilfers vretclicd plans, and makes them worse; 

Like "vpsies, lest the stolen brat be known, 

Defacing first, then claiming for his oto. 

CnoBCiiiLL, The Apology, I. a. 




HABIT-HAND. 



OW use doBi heed a liaUt in a man. 

Shaks. Two Gentlemen of Verona, act v. bc. 4. 

HaU to the Glixef \vlio in tiiumpli advances. 

Scott, Th Lady of the Lake, can. ii. st. is. 


Hail, wedded love! mjsterioiis law, true source 
Of human offspring. 

MmroN, Paradise Lost, b. iv. 1. rso. 
He could distingidshf and divide 
A hair, ’twhrt south and south-west side. 

BvtiiEr, Rttdibras, pt. i. can. i. 1. 

But the very hairs of your head are all numlered. 

Matt, X. so. 

"^Tiere the lialf-dnmic lean over the half-dressed, 

' krnsD kv&m, The Sesaon. 

Half our hiowledge we must snatch, not take. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. i. 1. 4o. 


I’m 7jci:?/seasoV in death. 

Ho man e’er felt the ImUer draw 


Deiden, Cleomenes. 


T. Trcmbcll, McFingal, can. iii. 1. iso. 
His hand loUl h against every man, and every man’s 


Gen. xii u. 
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Tilwtsocvcr tliT liandfiidctli to do, do it \ritli thy might. 

Ecclcs, ix. 10. 

Yoi a little sleep, a little slumber, a little foldhvj of the 
hciiids to sleep. 

Prov. ri. lo; xxiv. 33. 
JIrmds p'omisciiov.sly applied 
Piound the slight waist, or down the glowing side. 

Bykox, The Waltz. 

All who joy would win 
Must .share it— Happiness was horn a twin. 

Bvrox, Don Jnan, can. ii. st. itj. 

And there is eni a happiness 
That Mdl'cs the heart afraid. 

Hood, Ode to Melancholy, 
Ilovr bitter a thing it is to look into happiness fhrowjh 
another maids eyes! 

Sii-ucs. As You Like It, act v. sc. 2. 
Know then this trath (enough for man to know), 

*• Virtue alone is happiness below.” 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. iv. 1. 300. ■ 

The hidden sovi of harmony. 

Milton, H Allegro, 1. mi. 

Let not him that yirdeth on his harness boast himself as 
ho that putteth it off. 

I Kings, XX. 11. 

Strange ! that a harp offfiousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 

Watts, Hymns and Spiritual Songs, bk. ii. hymn 19. 
The harp that once tlu’ough Tara’s halls 
The soul of music shed, 

Now hangs as mute on Tards walls, 

As if that soul were fled. 

Moobe, The Harp that onge through Tara's halls. 
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¥e hanged our harps upon ^le wiUows. 

Psalm cxxxvii. 2. 

The harvest tmly is plenteous, but the labourers are few. 

Matt. is. 37 . 

A hat not much the worse fot' wear. 

CowPER, History of J. Gilpin. 
"Wlio love too much, hate in the like e.vtresne. 

Pope, Odyssey, bk. sv. 1 . 79. 

These two hated toith a hate 
Pound only on the stage. 

Brnos, Don Juan, can. iv. st. 93 . 

A good hater. 

JorasoNiAKA, Piozd, 39. 

Heaven has no rage like hue to haired turned, 

Hor hell a fury like a woman scorned. 

Concrete, The Mourning Bride, act iii. gc. i. 
I know a Imvhfim a handsaw. 

Shaus. Hamlet, act ii. sc. 2. 
Ee that is not ivith me is against me. 

Luh, si. 23. 

Shine by the side of every path we tread 
"Willi such a lusti’e, he &iat runs mg read. 

CowPER, Tirocinium. 

Ee that fights and runs away 
May live to fight another day. 

SiE J. Meshs, Musanm Delicia, 12mo. 1656. 

Inexorable conscience holds his court, 

With still, small voice the plot of guilt alarms. 
****!!! 

But wi’apped in night, with terrors all his own, 

He speaks in thunder when the deed is done. 

Hear him, ye senates ! hear this tnitli sublime, 

“ Ee who allows oppression sliares the crime.” 

Eras. Darwin, Mores concluded. 
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The head is not more native to the heart. 

SiLiKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. 

Such as take lodgings in a head 
That’s to he let tinjurnished.^' 

Burma, Hiidibras, pt. i. can. i. 1. ici. 


Their hendls sometimes so little, that there is no more room 
for u’it j sometimes so long, that there is no ^Yit for so much 
room. 

Fulleh, Hohj State of Natural Fools, 

ITou* loved, ho^ honoured once, avails thee not. 

To uiiom related, or hy whom begot; 

A hcaj) of dust alone remains of thee, 

’Tis all thou art, and all the proud shall he ! 

Pope, To the Memory of an Unfortunate Lady, I. r. 


And the heart that is soonest awake to the flowers, 

Is always the first to he touched hy the thorns. 

MooiiE, 0 think not 7ny Spirits. 


Let not your heart he iroiihkd. 


John sir. i. 


And e’en while fashion’s brightest arts decoy. 

The heart distrusting ash, this be joy. 

Goldsmith, Deserted Village, I. igj. 

Ferdinaiul. Here’s my hand. 

Miranda. And mine, loith my heart in it. 

Siuas. Tempest, act iii. sc. i. 
The heart hnoweth Ms oivn hittemess. 

Prov, xiv. 10 . 


Your sad tires in a mile-a. 


SiiAKS. Finter’s Tale, act iv. sc. 2 . 


* Often the cockloft is empty in those which nature hath built many 
stories high.— Fuller, Holy and Profane State, bk. v. chap, xviii. 
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EEABT-SEAVEK 


And when once the young heart of a maiden is stolen, 

The maiden herself will steal alter it soon. 

Mooitn, El Omens. 

But on and xip, where Ifature’s heart 
Beats strong amid the hills. 

E. M. MasES, Tragedt/ of the Lac de Gaube, st. j. 
Hop deferred maketh the heart sick. 

Prov, xiii. 12. 

To know, to esteem, to love — and then to part. 

Makes up life’s taU to many afeding heart! 

Coleridge, On taldng leave of — , 1817. 
If diere-’s delight in love, ’tis when I see 
That heart, tvhieh others Meed for, bleed for me. 

"Will. Cokgrevb, Wag of the World, act iii. sc. 12. 
Wlien time hearts lie withered, 

And fond ones are flown, 

Ohl who would inhabit 
This bleak world alone? 

Moore, Last Rose of Summer. 

To live in hearts we leave behind 
Is not to die. 

Campbell, Hallowed Ground. 

Beholding heavm and feeling hell. 

Moore, The Fire Worshippers. 
Oh Fi-iend whom glad or grave we seek. 

Heaven-holding shrine! 

I ope thee, touch thee, hear thee speak. 

And peace is mine. 

Leigh Hurt, The Lover of Music, 
As sweet and musical 

As bright Apollo’s ’ate, strung with his hair; 

And, when love speaks, 'the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowsy with the harmony.* 

SuAKS. Love's Labour's Lost, act iv. sc. 3. 

* See also Apollo’s lute, Milton, p. 25. 
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Heaven fint tnur/kt letten for some wi'eteh’s aid, 

Some banished lover, or some captive maid. 

Pope, Moisa to Abelard, 1. a. 

T\-po of the wise who soar, but never min ; 

True to the hindred points of Heaven and lioinc. 

WonDsworaii, To a Sbj Lark, xxx. 

Hvpcnon to a sat3T! so loving to my mother, 

That ho might not between the toinds of heaven 
Visit her face too roughly. 

SiiiUvS. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2. 

To heirs unknown descends the unguarded store. 

Or wanders, lieavai-diveeted, to the poor. 

Pope, Moral Essaj/$, cp. ii. 1. iw. 

Hang he the heavens with black. 

SiiAKs. K. Hermj VI. Part I, act i. so. 1. 

A Hebrew hielt, in the dying light, 

His eye was dim and cold. 

The hairs on his brow were silver-white, 

And his blood was tliin and old. 

Hbrvev, The Devil's Progress. 

Wlierefore let him that thinketh he standeth take heed lest 
hefaU. 

l Cor. s. 12. 

Hell hath no limits, nor is circumscribed 
In one self place; but where we are is hell. 

And where hell is, there must we ever be. 

And to be short, when all the world dissolves. 

And every creature shall be purified, 

All places shall be heU, that are not heaven. 

Marloto, Faiistus. 


All hell b'oJce loose. 


Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. 1. ois. 



EELL-EIM. 


la hopes to merit Heaven by making earth a Eell. 

BtoKj ChUde Harold’s Pilgrimage, can. i. st. jo. 

The Ml ofimtm ! where they howl and hiss. 

Hid. can. ir. st. co. 


But, 0 ye lords of ladies intelleetual! 

Inform us truly, hare they not hen-peeleed you alii 

Bykox, Don Jiian, can. i. st. 22. 

Em lies our sovmigu lord the king, 

Wliose word no man relies on; 

He never says a foolish thing, 

Hor never does a wise one. 

Eabl of RocnESTEE, Written on the Bedchamber 
Door of Charles JL 

Eer eyes are homes of silent prayer. 

TEirmrsoK, In Memoriam, mii. 

Lord of himself,— that heritage of woe! 

Bvaox, Lara, can. i. st. 2 , 

“ No one is a hero to his valet!'* 


At yom' age, 

The hey-dey in the blood is tame, it’s humble. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, act iii. sc. i. 


Hide their diminished heads. 


Miltox, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. 1. m, 


^ This phrase is commonly attributed to Madame de S^vigne, but 
on the authority of Madame Aisse belongs to3Iadame Cornuel.— ZeWres, 
edit, J. Eovenal, 185B 

Few men are admired by their seivants. 

Moxtaigxe, Essays, hk. iii. ch. 11 . 

When Hermodotus in his poems described Antigonns as the son of 
Helius (the sun), “my valet-de-chambre,” said he, “is not aware of 
this.”— pLiTABcn, De Iside et Osiride, ch. sxiv. 
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What thou wouldst highhf, 

That thou ^voiildst liolil}' ; wouldst not plaj false, 

And yet ivouldst uTongly win. 

SiiAKs. Macbeth, act i. sc. s. 


The hind that would he mated hy the lion 
Must die for love. 

SuAKS. AWs Well that Ends Well, act i. sc. i. 


JTiffh thoughts ! 

They come and go, 

Lilvc the soft hreathings of a listening maiden. 

lloBEUT ITicoiiii, Poems. 


I have thee on the Uj). 

SiiAKS. Mer, of Venice, act iv. sc. i. 


Histories maJee men wise, poets, nitty ; tlio matlicmatics, 
.subtile; natural philosophy, deep; moral, gi-ave ; logic and 
rhetoric, able to contend. 

F. Bacok, Essay i. Of Studies, 

“ Bohsons choice f'"' 


Mlio fir.st invented work and bound the free. 

And holiday-rejoicing spirit down. 

C]L\B, LvJin, IFori’. 

Hj'pocrisy is a sort of homage that vice pays to virtue. 

Pjukcis Due i>E Eochefoucauld, Maxim cc.vvii. 


hlid pleasures and palaces though we may roam, 

Be it ever so humble, there’s noplace lilce home,'\ 

J. n. Pavke, Home, Sweet Home. I 


* Tohias Hohsonwas the first man in England that let out liaclcnej’ 
horses. When a man came for a horse, he was led into the stfible, 
where there was a great choice, but he obliged him to take tlic horse 
which stood next to the stable door; So that every customer was alike 
well served according to his chance, from whence it became a proverb, 
when what ought to be your election was forced upon you, to say, 
“Hobson's Choice.”— Spectator, No. sos. 

f “Home is home though it be never so homely,” was a proverb ; 
it is found in the collections of the seventeenth century, 

I From the Opera of CSari, the Maid of Milan. 
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HOME-HOPE. 


Since all that is not Heaven must fade, 

Light be the hand of ruin laid 
Upon the home I kve. 

&,BLE, Christian Year, Monday in W/iitsuntide. 
Home-he^kg youth have ever homelj wits. 

SnAKS. Two Gentlemen oj Verona, act i. sc. i. 
An honest tale speeds lest, being plainly told. 

Shaks. K. Richard III act iv. sc. i. 
There is no terror, Cassius, in your threats ; 

Por I am armed so strong in honesty, 

That they pass by me as the idle wind, 

Which I re.spect not. 

SuAKS. Mm Cmr, act iv. sc. s. 
Honour pricks me on. Tea, hut how if honour prick me 
off when I come on? how then? Can honour set to a leg? 
K'o. Oranarm? Ho. Ortakeawaythe grief of a wound? 
Ho. Honour hath no skill in surgerythen? Ho. What is 
honour? A word. What is in that word, honoui’? TTiatis 
that honour? Air. A trim reckoning! Who hath it? He that 
died o’ Wednesday. Doth he feel it ? Ho. Doth he hear it ? 
Ho. Is it insensible then ? Tea, to the dead. But will it not 
live with the liring ? Ho. .WJiy ? ' Detraction will not suffer 
it : therefore I’ll none of it : Honour is a mere scutcheon, 
and so ends my catechism. 

Shaks. King Hinry IV. Part I. act v. sc. i. 
I could not love thee, dear, so much. 

Loved I not honour more. 

R. LoTEtACE, To Lucasta mi going to the Wars. 
Had left their walls lovely in form and mind ; 

In sunny manhood he.-^e honou'dd,fair, and Icind. 

h. HuifT, Bimini. 

True hope is stvift, and flies with su'allow’s wings, 

Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

SuAKs. K, Richard III, act v. sc. 2. 
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Tilnlc there is life there s hope, he crietl. 

J. Gay, The Sick Man and the Angel. 
All hoptc ohandon ye viho enter here.^ 

Gvrey’s Dante, can. iii. 1. b. 
Our hoiJCS, llh ioidriny falcons, aim 
At objccls in an airj height ; 

The little pleasure of the g.amc 
Is fi-om afar to aw the flight. 

Priob, To the Hon, Charles Montague. 
Horatio, thou art e'en as just a man 
jIs e'er mj conversation coped withal. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, .act iii. sc. 
Oj) horror’s head horrors accumulate. 

SuAKS. Othello, act iii. sc. s. 

The horse-leech hath two daughters, crying, Give, give, 

Prov. XXX. 15. 

And vjitch the world with nolle horsemanship. 

SirAius. K. Hinrt/ IV. Part I, act iv. sc. i. 
Poor j;fin.<!)oncr on the bounties of an hour. 

Yoexe, Night Thoughts, night i. 1. C7. 
"^lien the good man mends his annom’, 

And trims his helmet’s plume ; 

When the good Avife’s shuttle merrily 
Goes flashing through the loom ; 

With weeping and with laughter 
Still is the story told, 

Hoiv well Horatius Icept the hridge 
In the brave days of old. 

Macaul-AY, Lays, Horatius. 
If humour, wit, and honesty, could saA^e 
The humorous, Avitty, honest, from the grave, 

The grave had not so soon this tenant found, 

Wliom honesty, and Avit, and humour ciwn’d. 

Stephen Dock, On Joe Miller. 


* “ Lasciate ogni speranza voi ch’entrate.’ 
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EOUB^-EUSBANB. 


Some wee short hour apnt tlie twal. 

Buiiks, Death and Dr. Hornbook. 

"”is greatly loise to talk with our past hours, 

And ask them, what report they Lore to heaven. 

Youkg, Night Thoughts, night ii. 1. 3te. 

It is better to go to the house of mourning, than to go to 
the hm of feasting. 

Eccles. rii, z, 


You take my house, when you do take the y)ro 2 ) 

That doth sustain my house; you take my life. 

When you do take the means whereby I live. 

SuAKS. Mer. of Venice, act iv. sc, i. 

Eow hard their lot who neither won or lost.. 

J. Beattie, Epigram. ’The ^ncks had dined, 

While tumbling down the turbid stream, 

Lord love us, how we apples mm. 

B. Mailett, Tgbum. 

Hear ye not the hum 
Of mighty workings. 

J. Beats, Sonnet to Hagdon. 

0 wearisome condition of humanity! 

F. 6BEraM.'i.or(i BrookMiistapha, act v. so. 4. 

The humour of it. 

SnAKS. Merrg Wives of Windsor, act ii. sc. i. 

Arid truant husband should return, and say, 

“ Hy dear, I was the first who came away.” 

Bvkok, Don Juan, can. i. st. i4i. 
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JiM a])mi of all that I have met. 

TmTSox, Uhjsm, 

I am not only Tvitty in myself, but tbe cause of 
wit in otbere. 

Shaks. K. Hairy IV. Part I, act i. sc. s. 

Tiiiimpliant arch that fiU’st the sky 
AVlien hours prepare to part, 

I afth not jjroud pJiilosojihy 
To teach me what thou arc. 

GuirDELL, To the Rainbow. • 

I cannot eat hit Utile meat, 

My stomach is not good; 

But sure I think that I can drink 
With him that wears a hood. 

Bishop Still, G. Gurton’s Needle, act. ii; 

I care for nohely, no, not I, 

If no one cai'es for me.? 

Love in a Village, act i. sc. 3. 



* If naebody care for me, 
rU care for naebody.— Burns. 
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’Tis strange the Hebrew noun which means I am, 

The English always use to govern damn. 

Btoon, Dm Juan, can. i. st. ii. 

I dan do dll that may become a man, 

"Who dares do more is none. 

SuAES. Machetli, act i. sc. 7. 

Surely ’tis better when summer is over, 

To die when all fair things are fading away. 

Some in life’s winter may toil to discover 
Means of procuring a weaiy delay. 

rd he a huiterjly, living a rover. 

Dying when fail* things are fading away. 

T. H. Bayuey, Smgs, 

I do mt hve tlm, Doctor Fell, 

The reason why I cannot tell ; 

But this alone I know fiill well, 

I do not love thee. Doctor Eell.* 

Tom Brom, 1704. 

I give the all— I can no more, 

Tho’ poor the offering be; 

My heart and lute ai’e ^ the store 
That I can bring to thee. 

Moobe, National Airs. 


f This is imitated from Marlaal, and has been a favourite with 
epigrammatists. Here are two versions 

Ifon amo te, Sabidi, nec possum dicere quare; 

Hoc tantum possum dicere, non amo te. 

Maetiai, ep. miii. lib. i. 
Je ne vous aime pas, Hyhis ; 

Je n’en saurois dire la cause, 

Je sais seulement un chose, 

C’est que je ne vous aime pas. 

Busiw KAmmir, ep. miii. bk. i,— En. 
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I. 

I (live ilicr sivjicm! I will sec llicc d — d first. 

Cassing, Knife- Grinder. 

1 licar a voice yon cannot hear, 

Tillich says I must not slay, 

1 see a hand you cannot sec, 

IMiicli beckons me away. 

TiacLL, Coin and Lvnj. 

1 hicnv mt, 1 aslc not, if guilt’s in that heart, 

I know hut I love thee, whatever thou art. 

Moonn, Irish Melodies. 

1 on my journey all alone proceed. 

CnuRcniiii., The Jonnwj, 1. ico. 

Thank you, good sir, I owe you one. 

CoLMAN, Poor Gentleman, act i. sc. i. 

I rememhir, I remember, 

The fir-trees dark and high ; 

I used to think their slender tops 
Were close against the sky. 

It was a childish ignorance, 

But now ’tis little joy 

To know I’m further off from heaven 
Than when I was a boy. 

Hood, Poems. 

Quoth Hudibras, “ I smell a rat 

Ealpho, thou doth prevaricate, 

Butler, Endihras, can. 1. 1. S:i. 

I went to Franlfort, and got drimJc 
With that most leara’d professor, Bnuick ; 

I went to WoilB, and got more drunken 
With that more leam’d professor, Euhneken. 

Prof. Porsok, Facetia: Cantab. 


^ Smell a rat.— B. Jonsos, Tede of a Tub, act iv. bc. 3.— Ed. 



IDEA-ILL 


The idea of hr life shall sweetly creep 
Into his study of ima^nation. 

SmiKS. Much Ado almt Nothing, act iv. sc, i. 

Beware the Ides of March. 

SiiAKS. Jtdius Cmr, act i. sc, i. 

As idle as a painted ship 
Upon a painted ocean. 

Coleridge, Ancient Mariner, 
An idler is a watch that wants both hands ; 

As useless as it goes as when it stands. 

CowPER, JRetirement, 

If all the world and love were young, 

And truth in every shepherd’s tongue, 

These pretty pleasures might me move 
To live with thee, and be thy love. 

Sir W. RALEicn, The Nijmph’s Replg to the 
Passionate Shepherd. 

Your if is the only peaeemaJcer ; much viitiie in if. 

SiiAKs, As You Like It, act v. sc. <. 

And his best riches, igiwanee of wealth. 

Goldsmith, The Deserted Village, 1, os. 

Nothing is more terrible than active ignorance. 

Goethe, Opinions, p. los. 
A man who is ignorant of foreign languages is also ignorant 
of his own. 

Ibid, p, 112 , ed. 18d3. 

Was this the face that launch’d a thousand ships, 

And burnt the topmost towers of Hhm? 

Sweet Helen, make me immortal with a kiss. 

Her lips suck forth my soul ! see where it flies. 

Marlowe, Faustus, 

Bl blows the wind that profits nobody. 

SflAKs. K. Henry VI. Part III, act ii. sc, s. 



ILL--IMMOETAL 


221 


An Ul-favouml thing, sir, but mine omi. 

SiUKS. As You Like It, act v. ec. i. 

Ill ware is never cheap. 

Herbeut, Jacuh Prudenhtm. 

It is an ill ivind that turns none to good. 

Tusser, One Hundred Points of Husbandry. 

Kings may he blest, but Tam was glorious, 

O'er a’ tlie ills o’ life victonoiis. 

Burks, Tam o' Shanter. 

There mark wliat ills the scholat^s life assail— 

Toil, envy, want, the patron, and the jail. 

S. JonxsoK, Vanitif of Human Wishes, 1. m. 

Illustrious 2 n'd€C€SSor. 

Burke, Thoughts on the Present Discontents, 

But our captain counts the image of God nevertheless his 
irmjc cut in ebony, as if done in ivory. 

Fueler, Hd\j State, The Good Sea-Captain. 
How widely its agencies vaiy — 

To save— to ruin— to curse— to bless— 

As even its minted coins express, 

How stamped with the image of good Queen Bess, 

And now of a Bloody Mary. 

Hood, 3Iiss Kilmansegg. 

The lunatic, the lover, and the poet. 

Are of imagination all compact. 

SiuKS. Midsummer Night's Dream, act, iv. sc. i. 

But who can paint 

nice nature? Can imagination boast. 

Amid its gay creation, hues like hers? 

Thomson, The Seasons, Sprmg, I. ics. 

One of the few, the immortal names, 

That were not born to die. 


Halleck, Marco Bozzaris. 
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It must be so.— Plato, tbou reasonest well. 

Else whence this pleasing hope, this fond desii'e, 

This longing after irmortality? 

Annisoir, Cato, act v. sc. i. 


CoHiraDGE, The Visit of the Gods.* 

Impamlised in ou another's arms. 

MmrOK, Paradise Lost, hk. iv. 1. soe. 

Unhousel’d, disappointed, unanel’d. 

No reckoning made, hut sent to my account 
With all my imjgerfections on my had, 

Shaes. Hamlet, act i.- sc. s. 

Th’ imperial mign, which, full high advanced, 

Shone like a meteor streaming to the wind. 

Mmrosf, Paradise Lost, bk. i, 1. 636, 
’Tis impious in a good man to he sad. 

Youkg, N^ht Thoughts, night iv. 1. C76. 

Whoe’er she he, 

That not impossible she, 

That shall command my heart and me. 

E. CiiAsnAW, Wishes to his supposed Mistress. 

And loJiat's impossible can't he, 

And never, never comes to pass. 

G. CoLMAE, The Ymmger. The Maid of the Moor. 

One impulse from a vernal wood 
May teach you more of man, 

Of moral evil and of good, 

Thau all the sages can. 

Wohdstvorth, The Tables Turned, 


Never, believe me. 
Appear the In 
Never alone. 


* Imitated from Schiller. 
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The commons, faiilifol to their system, remained in a wise 
and masterly inactivity. 

Sir J. jjrACKiyrosir, Vindida GalUccc. 

“ Indemnity for the past, and security for the future.’’* 

Bussell’s Memoir of For, vol. iii. p, :r,. 

Cassio. Every inoi’dinate cup is unblessed, and the inyre- 
dient is a devil. 

layo. Come, come; good wine is a good familiar creature, 
if it he well used. 

SiUKS. Othello, act ii, sc. 3 . 

Plan’s inhumanity to man 
Makes countless thousands mourn. 

Burss, Man teas made to mourn. 

0, Mirth and Innocence! 0, Milk and Water ! 

Ye happy mixtures of more happy days ! 

Byrox, Beppo, St. so. 

Wlioc’cr has travelled life’s dull round, 

Ttliere’cr his stages may have been, 

May sigh to think he still has found 
ffis luarmest welcome at an ?wn.t 

SuE.vsmm, lfn«e» on the ]findow of an Inn. 
The gods are just, and of our pleasant wees 
Make instruments to scourge us. 

SiLUts. King Lear, act v. sc. 3. 

Wrongs unredressed, or insults unavenged. 

Wordsworth, The Excursion, bk. iii. 


Mr. Pitt’s phrase.— De Quixcby, Theological Essays, vol. ii. p. iro. 
f There is nothing which has yet been contrived by man, by which 
so much happiness is produced, as by a good tavern or inn.-^oiix- 
so.v, Boswell's Life, 1766. 

Archbishop Leighton used often to say, that if he were to choose a 
place to die in, it should be an inn. 
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Eell is paved ivitli good intentions.^ 

Bosmi’s Ziye ofMnson. 

Intohmhle, not to le endured. 

SnAES. Taming of die Shew, act v. sc, i. 

0 tliou invisible spirit of wine, if thou hast no name to be 
known by, let us call thee devil ! 

SuAES. Odiello, act ii. sc. a. 

The iron entered into Jiis sod.f 

Stsehe, Seniimentd Journey. The Captive. 

Ay me ! what perils do inviron 
The man that meddles with eoU iron. 

Botles, Sudikas, pt. i. can. ill. 1. 1 . 

A man may cry Church ! Chm-ch ! at every word 
With no more piety than other people ; 

A daw’s not reckoned a religious bird 
Because it keeps a cavmg from die steals. 

Hood, Ep, to Mae Wilson, Esq. 

You yourself 

Are much condemued to have an itching palm. 

Shaks. Julm Ccesar, act. iv. sc. s. 

Him tlius intent lihuriel widi his ^ear 
Touched lightly. 

Miitok, Paradise Lost, bk. iv. I. bio. 


* Hell is M of good meanings and wishings. 

HEnsEET, Jacida Prudentum. 

•f Psalm CT. 18, Book of Common Prayer. 




JACK- JEW. 


shall pipe, aml-GiU shall dance. 

WiTiinn, Vom vn Chriximax. 

Love is hurt uitli jar anJ fret 
^ Love is made a vague regret. 

Tjxwsox, Milkr'x Dumjlitir, 
Drop head foremost in thc/«as 
Of vacant daihicss and to ceaae. 

Texsyson, In Mmomm, can. xxsiv. i. 
And the di’inng is like the driring of Jehu, the son of 
yimslii: for he driveth furiously. 

1 ! F{ii>(ix ix. aj. 

I am a Jen* el.<!e, an Ebrew Jew. 

Sn.vKS. K, Hcnrij IV. Part 1. net ii. .sc. i. 
This is the Jeiv 
Thai SJiahspcare drew.^' 

Attrihukd to I'OM.. 

/ tlianh thee, Jew, for teaching me that vrord. 

SiiAKS. ilfer. of Venice, act iv. sc. i. 

^ On the 14th of February, 1741, Macklin cstablisheil his fame as an 
actor, in the character of Shylock, in the “ Merchant of Venice,” and 
ro-stored to tlic stage a play which had been forty years supplanted by 
Lord Lansdowne’s “Jew of Venice.” 
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JEW-J07. 


I am a Jew : liaili not a Jew eyes ? liatli not a Jew hands, 
organs, dimensions, senses, affections, passions? 

SttiES. Her. oj Venice, act iii. sc. i. 

The time is out of joint. 

SnAES. Hamlet, act i. sc. 

The Muse, jolly Muse, it is! 

She answered to my call ; 

She changes with that mood or this. 

Is all-in-all to all. 

Tekstsox, Will Waterproof. 

Journeys end in lovers meeting, 

Every wise man’s son doth know. 

Sdaks. Twelfth Night, act ii. sc. 3 . 
Love endures no tie. 

And Jove hut laughs at hvers^ p&junj.^ 

BsAm, Pdamm and Arcite, bk. ii. 
Joy, joy for ever ! my task is done. 

The gates are passed and heaven is won. 

Moob^ Paradise and the Peri. 

They hear a voice in every wind. 

And snatch a fearful joy. 

Ghat, On a Distant Prospect of Eton College. 

Joy is the sweet voice, jby the hminom doud, 

TVe in ourselves rejoice ! 

And thence flows all that charms, or ear or sight, 

All melodies the echoes of that voice, 

All colours a suffusion from that light. 

CoLEPJDGE, Ejection, an Ode, st. 3, 

* Peijuna ridet amantium 

Jupiter.— Tibullus, lib. iii. d. d. 1 . 49. 

A Latin proverb, translated by Shakespeare, Dryden, and others. 
At lovers’ peijuries, they say, Jove laughs. 

SuAKS. Eomeo and Juliet, act ii. sc. 2. 



JOTFJJL—JUUT. 


'.loar headed fnend, \!rhosc jotffiil sconi. 

Edged witli shai-p laughter, cuts atwain 
The knots that tangle human creeds. 

Tmvsox, To , Pomx, j). r.. 

ITcr hirth n-as of the wombe of morning dew, 

-Ajid her conception of the joyoiis prime. 

Spexser, Faerie Queene, bk. iii. can. ^1. ■•'t, a. 

Of joys departed^ 

Xot to return, how painful the remembrance. 

R. Bmir, The Grave, 1. lou. 

Commonly we saj a judgement falls upon a man for some- 
thing iu him we cannot abide. 

J. Seldex, Table Talk, Judgemaitn. 

’Tis niih oxa judgements as our watches, none 
Go just alike, yet each believes his own.^ 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. i. 1. 

Though it make the unskilful laugh, 

Cannot hut make tkejudieiem grieve. 

SmvKS. Hamlet, aot iii. sc. a. 

And what is so rare as a day in June? 

Then, if ever, come perfect days ; 

Then heaven tides the earth if it be in tune. 

And over it softly her warm ear lays. 

J. R. Lowell, The Vision of Sir Laun fiil. 

They wry passing on the prisoner’s life, 
hlay in the sworn twelve have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try. 

SiiAKS. Measure for Measure, act ii. sc i. 


But as when an authentic watch is shown, 

Each man winds up and rectifies his own, 

So in our very judgments, &c. 

Suckling, Epilogue to Aglaura. 




KATEBFELTO-KING. 


ATEBFELTO, wWi his Mr on end 

I At liis omi vronders, wondering for Lis bread. 

CowFER, The Task, bk. ir. WinteT Evening. 

^ The shadow clothed jbm head to foot, 


Tbketsos, In Memoriam, ncsiii. i. 

A Idelc, that scarce would more a horee, 

May Icill a sound divine. 

CoTOEB, The Yearly Distress, r. w. 


The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the let^ard 
shall lie down with ffie kid. 


Isaiah si. g. 


A little more than kin, and less than land. 

Shahs. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2. 


Not all the waters in the rough rude sea can wash the bab 
from an anointed king. 

Shahs. K. Rickard II, act iii. sc. 2. 


The king himself has followed her 
When she has walked before. 

Gomsmith, Megij m Mrs. Mary Blake.* 


* 'Written in imitation of Chanson surlefameux La Palisse, which 
is attributed to Bernard de k; Monnoye,— 

“ On dit quo dans ses amours 
II fiit caressi des belles, 

Qui le suivircnt toujours, 

Tant qtIH marcha devant dies.” 
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Jim roiidor comes the po\rerful Jcing of day, 

] LOjoiciiig in the cast. 

Tiiomsox, The Seasons, Summer, I. ti. 
Kiiigs have no svdi couch as thine, 

As the green that folds thy grave. 

Let tlieni rave. 

Texxtsox, a Dirge., p. ,11. 

The hss, snatched hasty from the side-long maid. 

Tiiomsox, The Seasons, Winter, 1 . cm. 

He that had neythcr been Fiihe nor Jem 
j\L'ght hare seen a full fayre sight. 

Peiict, Gwj of Gisborne. 

That all softeiung, overpowering Jcnell, 

The tocsin of the soul — ^the dinner-bell. 

Bvnox, Don Juan, can. v, st. «. 

Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a Jcnell 
That svmriions thee to heaven or to hell. 

SiiAES. Macbeth, net ii. sc. 1 . 

War, var is stiU the cry, “war even to the JcixifeV'*^ 

Bvnox, Childe Hardd’s Pilgrimage, can. i. st. sc. 

A zeal of God, but not according to Jcmwledge. 

Rom. X. 2. 

And all our Jcmwledge is, ourselves to Jcxiow. 

Fora, Essag on Man, ep. iv. 1. sst. 

Knowledge ispower.—Nam et ipsa scientia poiestas est. 

Meditationes Sacrce, De Hcercsibus (Bacon). 

Knowledge is proud that he has learnt so much ; 

Wisdom is humble that he knows no more. 

CoOTER, The Task, bk. vi. Winter Walk at Noon. 


* “ TFar even to the Jenife,’* was the reply of Palafox, the governor 
of Snragoza, when summoned to surrender by the French when they 
besieged that city in 1808. 



KNOWLEDGE-KNUCKLE. 


Let koiulet^c grow frm more to more, 

Eut more of rererence in us dwell ; 

That mind and sonl, according well, 

May make one music as before. 

Tenkysoit, In Memriam. 
Who loves not knowledge, who shall rail 
Against her beauty ? May she mix 
With men and prosper ! Who shall fix 
Her pillars ? Let her work prevail. 

Rid. cxiii. i 

Wliat shall I do to be for cner hmvn, 

And make the age to come my own? 

Cowley, The Motto. 

To whip a top, to hmkle down at Urn, 

To sAving upon a gate, to ride a stiw, 

To play at push-pin with dull brother peers, 

To reign the monarch in a porter’s ears. 

Churchill, Cand, 1 . 325, 

Scotland— that end of England, that land of Calvin, 
oat-cakes, and sulphur. 

Syd. Smith, MemoiT. 




LABUBNUMB-LAID. 



)ing wells of fire. 

Texxysox, In iMmomm, k.xxii. d. 


TJtc labourer is worthy of his reward. 


I have had my labour for my travel. 

SmvKS. TroHus and Cressida, act i. sc. i. 

Eomemhering without ceasing your work of faith, and 
labour of love. 

1 Tlicss, i. s. 


Such laboured nothings, in so strange a style. 

Pope, Essay on Crificm, pt. ii. I. im. 

Alas ! we make 

A ladder of our thoughts where angels stop, 

But sleep ourselves at the foot. 

Euis. Landox. 


And when a lady’s in the me, 

You know all other things give place. 

J. Gay, The Bare and many Friends. 

The lady protests too much, mcthinks. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 2. 

Well said; that was laid on with a trowel 

Shaks. As You Like It, act i. sc. 2. 



LAMPS-LAdGH. 


Our wasted oil unprofitably birnis, 

Like hidden lamps hi old s^ulehral urns. 

CowPEE, Conrmafm. 

Unto a land folding with milk and honey. 

Exod. hi. 8. 

0 that those lips had language! Life has passed 
With me but roughly since I heard thee last. 

ConTER, On the Becdpt of my Mothers Picture. 

Falstaif sweats to death, 

And lards the lean earth, as he walks along. 

SfiATra . K. Henry IV. Part I. act u. sc. t. 

The last link is broken 
That bound me to thee, 

And the words thou hast spoken 
Have rendered me free. 

Miss Fakny Steers, Song. 

Though last, not least, in love. 

Snm. Mius C(mr, act iii. sc. i. 

’Tis the last rose of summer. 

Left blooming alone. 

Moore, Last Bose of Summer. 
Last year, my love, ii was my hap 
Behind a gi'enadier to be, 
xiud, but he wore a hairy cap, 

No taller man, methinks, than me, 

TnACKEEAY, ilfijr. i. p. ir. 

Pleased me, long choosing and beginning late. 

Miltok, Paradise Lost, bk. ix. 1 . 26. 

Too early seen unkncTni, and Icnoim too late. 

Shaes. Romeo and Jidiet, act i. sc. s. 

Who kit must laugh, if such a man there be? 

Who would not weep, if Atticus were he? 

PoH', Epistle to Hr. Arhitkiot, 1 . 215. 



LA UGEETE-LEAEKED. 
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Pco'ily slic loiKjhdh In rtf’ Ifmijvid mon, 

Vf’hilo Po’.’pliyro upon licr face doth look, 

Li]:o {):]!'z]cd urchin on an aged crone 
Vriio keepclh closed a wondrous riddle-hook. 

Keats, Eve of St. Agncu. 

She is a woman, therefore may he wooed; 

She is a woman, therefore may he won ; 

She w Lavinla, therefore must be loved. 

SiiAKS. Titus Aiidromrus, ."ict ii. sc. i. 

To the hw and to the kstimomj. 

Isaiah riii. ex 

Lo'io is ihpdfilVmj of the laiv. 

Bom. siii, lo. 

Let us consider the reason of the case; for nothing is law 
that is not mison. 

Sill .J. PiiWELi.,' Cogri.t vs. Bernard, ii. Lcl. Itnyni. Dii. 

Of Laio there can he no less acknowledged, than that her 
scat is the hosom of God, her voice the harmony of the world : 
all things in heaven and earth do her homage, the very least 
ns feeling her care, and the greatest as not c.Kcmptcd from 
her powci'. 

B. Hookeb, Ecchdaslical Polity, bk. i. 

The very law which moidds a tear, 

And bids it trickle from its source, 

That law’ preserves the eaitli a sphere. 

And guides the planets in their coui’se. 

S. Eogers, To a Tear. 

Still you keep o’ the windy side of the law. 

SiiAKS. Tmdjih Night, act ii. sc. 3. 

Content if hence the unlearned their wants may view. 

The learned reflect on what before they knew. 

Pope, Essag on Criticism, pt. iii. 1. ro. 



234 LEAST-LIBEBTT. 

Of two evils I have chose the least.* 

Priob, Imitation of Horace. 

Leave h&r to haven 

And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge, 

To prick and sting her, 

Snins. Hamlet, act i. sc. s. 
Let those love now, who never loved before, 

Let those wh always loved, now love the more.f 

PAitmj^ The Pervigilium Veneris. 

(Lady Elizabeth Hastings). Though her mien carries 
much more invitation than command, to behold her is an 
immediate check to loose behaviour ; to lovelier was a liberal 
education, I 

Sir E, Stbele, The Tatler, no. 49. 

Liberty and Union, now and forever, one and inseparable. 

Webster, Second Speech on Foot’s Resolution. 

0 liberty! liberty! how many crimes are committed in 
thy name. 

Hauame Eolakd. 

J must have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind. 

To blow on whom I please. 

Shake. As You Like It, act ii. sc, r. 

Give me liberty, or give me death! 

P. Hekrt, Speech, March, 1775. 

« Do duobus mails, minus est semper eligendum. 

Thos. a Eejipis, Imtation of Christ, bit. iii. cli, 12, 
f Written in the cime of Julius Caesar, and by some ascribed to 
Catullus 

Cras amet qui nunguam amavit, 

Quique amavit, cras amet. 

J Leigh Hunt incorrectly ascribes the expression, to love her was a 
liberal education, to Congreve, 



LIBERTT-LIFE'-S. 


235 


Li; -iiV tJini •Siuan v:Jicn ilinj eni liho'lu. 

iliLTOx, So)m<!s, Fon. ::ii. 

lih irvtk 

SnAKS. Machclh, act v. fc. r. 
In small proportion wc ju?t beauties see. 

And 'ill sliori mcasiim llfi may perfect be. 

Joxsox, Good Lift'. Long 

Hide': from liimsolf bis state, and shuns to know 
That life proirncUd kproirackd woe. 

Jonssox, Vaniig of JJman Wishes, 1. y.:. 
n-atclied her breathing through the night, 

Her breathing soft and low: 

As in lier breast the wave of life 
Kept heaving to and fro. 

IToon, The Deaih-Jkd. 

We tlionglit her fhim/ while she lived, 

And living when she died. 

Ibid. 

The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
Ts loft this vault to brag of. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act ii. sc. 3. 

Variehfs the verg spice of life, 

That gives it all its flavour. 

Cowm, bk. ii. The Timepkev. 
The weh of oiir life is of a min-led yarn, good and ill 
together. 

Shaks. AWs Wdl that Ends Well, act iv. sc. 
Lifds a jest, and all things show it ; 

I thought so once, and now I know it. 

(xAV, Epitaph on Himself 

Years steal 

Fire from the mind as vigour from the limb ; 

And lifeh enchanted cup but sparkles near the brim. 

Byhon, ChUde Earoldi's PSgrimage, can. iii. st. s. 
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LIFE’S-^LINE, 


That life is long which answers life’s great end. 

Toong, Night Thoughts, night v. 1. ns. 

He was a lunxmg and a shining light. 

John V. K. 

■^iTiei’e Washington hath left 
His a^vful memory 
A light for aftertimes ! 

SouTiiEY, Ode written during the War with America, 1814. 

Thus, when the lamp that lighted 
The traveller at first goes out, 

He feels awhile benighted, 

And looks around in fear and douht. 

But soon, the prospect clearing, 

By cloudless starlight on he treads. 

And thinks no lamp so cheering 
As that light which Eeaven sheds. 

Moobe, Fd mmmthe Hopes. 

Light, seeUng light, doth light of light beguile. 

Sums. Lovds Labour's Lost, act i. sc. i. 

WaVc while ye have ike light, lest darkness come upon you. 

John xii. 35. 

Let your loins be girded about, and your lights lurning. 

Luke sii. 33. 

Mice— hut oh! how different. 

WonDSWOKTH, Poems of die Imagination, zsk. 

Mice the dew on the mmntain. 

Like the foam on the river. 

Like the bubble on the fountain. 

Thou art gone and forever. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. iii. st. i6. 

As a wit, if not first, m the very first Im. 

Goldsmith, Retaliation, 1. se. 



LINEN— LONG. 
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It is not ZineJt ynCre wearing out, 

Ent human createes’ Eves.* * * § 

Hood, Song of the Shat, 

But Titusf said with bis uncommon sense, ■ 

^Vhcn the Exclusion BiU was in suspense, 

I hear a lion in the hlibg roar. 

Eev. J. Bb.vmstos, Art of Politics. 
TTith a smile on her life and a tear in her eye. 

Scott, Marmion, can. v. st. 12. 
Their lips werefovar red roses on a stalk. 

Siuns. K. Richard III. act ir. sc. 3. 
Enow ye not that a IMe leaven leaveneth the whole lump ’? 

1 Cor. V. s. 

For we that live to please, must please to live, 

Jousaos, P^ogue on the Opadng of Drury Lane Theatre. 
To live with them is fiir less sweet 
Than to remember thee.$ 

MooBE,/saio Thy Form. 

The trembEng knee 
iVnd frantic gape of lomly Niche, 

Poor, lonely Niohe ! when her lovely young 
Were dead and gone. 

Ima, Endymion. 

To one who has been lonjf in city pent, ^ 

’Tis very sweet to look into the fair 
And open face of heaven, to breathe a prayer 
Full m the smile of the blue fimament. 

Xeats, Sonnets. 


* Ws no fist ye’ro buying, it^s men’s lives. 

Scott, The Antiquary, cb. si. 

t Col. Titus, in .a debate on the Eselusion Bill, January 7, 1680. 

I In imitation of Shenstone. " Heu ! quanto nunus eat cum leliquis 
vereari quiiin tui meminisse.” 

§ As one wbo long in popolons dty pent. 

UiLTOs, Paradise Lost, bk. is. 1. ms. 



LOOK-LOBB. 


Look m ilm iMp, see ere thou go. 

Tosseh, Five Hundred Points of Good Husbandry, ch. Ivli, 
Nor cast one longing lingering hole behind. 

Guay, Eegy in a Country Churchyard, 
laok not thu ufon th wine, when it is red ; when it giveth 
his colour in the cup ; ... at the last it hiteth like a seipent 
and stingeth like on adder. 

Prov, sxiii.a, 32 . 

My business in this state 
Made me a Zoo/jer-oii here in Vienna. 

Shaks. Measure for Measure, act v. sc. i. 
No sooner met, but they looked; no sooner looked, hut 
they loved; no sooner loved, hut they sighed; no sooner 
sighed, hut they asked one another the reason. 

SnAES. As You Like It, act y. sc. s. 
For whom the Lml lov^i he i^mteneffi. 

Heb. xii. 0. 

Lord Fanny spins a thousand std. a day. 

Porn, Horace, bk. ii. sat. i. L 6. 
The Lord gave, and the Lord Mt taken away; blessed 
be the name of the Lord. 

Job i. SI. 

Lord ! what a dol^ul peace is dm! 

There’s neither coal nor candle ; 

And nothing I but fishes’ tripes 
And greasy guts do handle. 

Zachakt Boyce’s Bible History.* 
I believe Lord John Bussell woidd undertake to perform 
the operation for the stone— build St. Peter’s— or assume 
(with or without ten minutes’ notice) the command of the 
channel fleet ; and no one would discover by his manner that 
the patient had died— the church tumbled down— and the 
channel fleet had been knocked to atoms. 

Syd-NEY SjUTir, Letter to Singleton. 


Apropos of Jonah when swallowed by the whale. 



LOED-LOFE. 
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L ofhiiiiself. thongli not of lands; 

Jiiid haring nothing, yet hath all. 

Siu H. WoTTOS, The Character of a Happy Life. 

Wd of thj imscnce, and no land beside. 

SiiAKS. King John, act i. sc. i. 

That loxs is common, miild not make 
own kss bitter, rather more : 

Too common ! nmr morning wore 
To evening, hut some heart did break. 

Tensvson', In Memoriam. 

“ All is lost save Imonr^'* 

FllAliCIfl I. 

Love in a hut, witli water and a crust. 

Is — Love, forgive ns ! cinders, ashes, dust, 

Iaeats, Lamia, 

In peace, Love tunes the shepherd’s reed ; 

In war, he mounts the warrior’s steed ; 
lu halls, in ga}’ attire is seen ; 

In hamlets, dances on the green. 

Love rules the com’t, the camp, the grove, 

Aud men below, and saints above ; 

For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 

Scott, The Lay of the Last Minstrel, can. iii. st. i. 

0 love ! in such a wilderness as this. 

Cami’bell, Gertrude, pt. iii. st. i. 


It Tvas from the imperial camp neiir Pavia tliat Francis I. before 
leaving for Fizzigliettone, wrote to Lis mother the memorable letter, 
which, thanks to tradition, has become altered to tlie form of this 
sublime laconism: “Madame, tout est perdu fors I’honneur.” The 
true expression is, “Madame, pour vous savoir corame se porte le 
Tcste de mon iiifortune, de toutes choses ne m’est demeure que I’hon- 
ncur et la vie qui est sauve.”— Martin, Histoire de France, tom. viii. 
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LOVE. 


Love is loveliest wlien embalmed in tears. 

Scott, The Lady'of 'the Lah, can. iv. st. i. 

But there’s no love lost, letwem * 

Goldsmith, She Stoops to Conquer, act i. sc. 4. 

I bare beard of reasons manifold 
Wby love must needs le lilind, 

But this tbe best of all I bold— 

His eyes are in bis mind. 

Coleridge, To a Lady offended by a Sportive Observation. 


Tbe tree of deepest root is found 
Least willing still to quit tbe ground ; 

’Tivas therefore said, by andent sages, 

That love of life increased with years 
So much, that in our latter stages 
When pains grow sharp, and sickness rages. 


Mrs. Thrale, Three Warnings. 


The love of praise, howe’er concealed by art, 

Eeigns more or less, and glows in ev’ry heart. 

Yockg, Love of Fame, sat. i. 1. 6i. 

Alas ! tbe hve of worm! it is known 
To be a lovely and a fearful thing. 

Byro*;, Don Juan, can. ii. st. log. 

Love on through dll ids, and love on till they die. 

Moore, The Light of the Harem. 

Love sought is good, but ^ven unsought is better. 

Shaks. Twelfth Night, act iii. sc. i. 

And love the offender yet detest tbe offence. 

Pope, Eloisa to Abelard, 1. lo:. 


* A proverbial expression j Garrick also makes use of it in bis 
correspondence, 1759. 



LOVE. 
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Zo)',: {h'Si'lfhsf. 

SiLVKS. E. Henry VIII. net iii. pc. -j. 

Very ]i]ea«anf hast. lliou been unto mo; tliy love io me 
wondei'fid, passing- the lore of women. 

2 SmiL i. %. 

They fiin who tell ns love can die: 

It.s holy flame for ever bnrneth ; 

From Ileavoii it came, to Heaven retumeth ; 

Too oil on earth a troublous guest, 

At times received, at times oppressed; 

It here is tried and purified. 

In Ilcaveii it hath its perfect rest, 

It sowctli here vdtli grief and care, 

But the k/rvest time of love is there. 

WonDSWORTii, Poems of hnagination. 

VTiora ho had sensibility to love, 

Ambition to attempt, and skill to win. 

WoEDswoBTH, Tlw Excurmi, The SoJUary. 

0, my hvds like a red, red rose, 

That’s newly sprang in June, 

0, my luve’s like the melodie. 

That’s sweetly played in tune. 

Burns, Song, A Red, Red Rose. 

'i' There’s nothing half so sweet in life 
As Zone’s yoimg dream. 

Moore, Love's Ymng Dream. 

^ I’ve wandered east. I’ve wandered west, 

Through mony a weary way ; 

But never, never can forget 
The hive of lifds young day. 

MotuerwelIi, Jemnie Morrison. 
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L0VELimS-L7EK 


Loveliness 


But is, ^lien unadorned, adorned tlie most. 

Thomson, Autumn, I, sm, 


Bor lover's love the western star. 

Scott, The Lay of the Last Minstrd, can. iii. st. 21. 

How a]’t tllou fallen from heaven, 0 Lucifer, son of the 
morning! ' 

Isaiah xiv. 12. 


In his old lum agam. 

SnAKS. Merry Fwes of "Winisor, act iv. sc. 2. 

0 Luecury! t/wM cursed hj heaven's decree. 

GotnsMiTn, The Deserted Wlage, 1 . sss. 

Weep jOn, and as thy sorrows flow, 

I’ll 'taste t\\Q<liucury of woe. 

Mooke, Anacreoniic. 

Bor all their lumry was doing good. 

Gahtii, Claremont, 1, ms. 

He tried the luxury of doing good. 

Crabd^ Tales of the Hall, Lk. iii. 


Blest hour ! it was a luxury— to he I 

Coleridge, Reftectms on having lefi a Place of Petirement. 

Who ran 

Through each mood of the lyre, and was master of all. 

Moore, On the Death of Sheridan. 



MAOASSAB—MADE. 



Lay on, Mmhff; 


And damned be bo that first cries, Hold, enough ! 

SnAKS. Machthf act v. sc. i. 


Xiek bad ne’er a trick, 

Tliough bo gave bis name to our old Hick. 

Bi'tIjER, Hudibras, pt. iii. can. i. 1 . 1313. 


There is a pleasure sure 
In heing mad which none but madmen know. 

Dbydex, Spanish Friar, act ii. sc. 1 . 

That he is mad, ’tis true; ’tis true, ’tis pity ; 

And pity ’tis ’tis true. 

SuAKS. Hamlet, act ii. sc. 3. 


Fire in each eye, and papers in each hand. 

They rave, recite, and madden round the land. 

Pope, Prdogue to Satires, 1. i 

Wow 1 Jenny can their greater pleasure be 
Than see sic wee tots toolying at your knee; 

When a’ they ettle at, their greatest wish. 

Is to be made o’, an obtain a Mss. 

EAjrsAY, Gentle Shepherd. 
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MADNESS-MAIdMS. 


Great ivits are sure to madtiess near allied, 

And thin paiiitions do their bounds divide.*^ 

Dbvden, Absalom and Achitophd, pt. i. 1. ics. 
Alas ! they had been friends in youth ; 

But whispering tongues can poison truth; 

And constancy lives in realms above ; 

And life is thomy ; and youth is vain ; 

And to be wroth with one we love, 

Doth work like madnm in tJw brain. 

CoLEBiDGE, Christabel, pt. ii. 

Though this be madness, yet ilierds method in it. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act ii, sc. 2. 

And moody madness hughing viild 
Amid severest woe. 

Ghay, Ode, Eton College, 

Brmg me to the test, 

Audi the matter wiE reward; which madness 
Would gambol frm. 

Shaks. Samlet, act iii, sc. 4. 
Led by the light of the Mceonian star, 

PoPK, Essay on Critidsm, pt. iii. 1, b 9. 
Or the maid-mother by a enmjix, 

In tracks of pasture sunny-warm. 

Beneath branch-work of costly sardonyx 
Sat smiling, babe in arm. 

TeiTOox, Eciace of Art. 

"i^Tieii midetis innocently yomg 
Say often what they never mean, 

Ne’er mind their pretty lying tongue, 

But tent the language 0 ’ their een. 

Baaisat, Gentle Shepherd, 

* Wliat tlirn partitions sense from tlionglit divide. 

Pope, Essay on Mast, ep. i. 1 . 226. 
Great wits sometimes may glorioiBly oftend. 

Pope, J^say on Criticism, pt. i. 1. 152, 
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In mnidm mediiaiion, fimey free. 

SiUKs. Midaim, Night's Dream, iict ii. sc. 
’Tis an old tale, and often told ; 

But did my fate and wish agree, 

Ne’er had heon rand, in story old. 

Of maiden intc betrayed for gold, 

That loved, or was avenged, like me. 

Scott, il/awaiwi, can. ii. Bt. sr. 
Be careful still of the main chance. 

Davats, Pcriitis, sat. vi. 

Know ye the land where the cypress and myitlc. 

Are emblems of deeds that are done in their clime? 
iniere the rage of the vulture, the love of the turtle. 

Now melt into sorrow, now madden to crime ! 


Where tlie vir^ns arc soft ns tlie roses they twine, 

And all save the ^irit of man is divine.* 

Bnos, The Bride of Ahjdos, can, i. st. i. 
A still small voice comes through the wild. 

Like a father eonsoling his fretful cluld, 

Which banishes bitterness, wrath and fear. 

Saying, " Man is distant btU God is near,” 

PnreoM, Afar in the Desert. 


A f roper man, as one shall see in a summer's day. 

SiUKS. Midsm. Night’s Dream, act i. bc. s . 
A man after his own heart. 


1 Sam. xiii. n. 


And all may do what has by man been done, 

Yooso, Night Thoughts, night vi. 1. tw. 


• Kno>y’Bt thou the land where tlie lemon-trees bloom, 

Where the gold orange grows in tlio deep thicket’s gloom, 

Where a wind crer soft from the blue heaven blows, 

And the groves are of laurel, and myrtle, and rose ? 

GoETaE, Wilkctm Meister. 



246 


MAB. 


A poor, infirm, weak, and de^isd old man. 

SiuEs. K. Lear, act iil. sc. s. 

Man delights me not,— no, nor woman neither. 

SnAiis. Hamkt, act ii. ec. 2. 

Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 

Yexing the dull ear of a drowsy man. 

SiUEs. K, John, act iii. sc. i, 


Awake, my St. John ! leave all meaner things 
To low ambition, and the pride of kings. 

Let us (since life cad little more supply 
Than just to look about us and to die,) 

Expatiate free o’e/r all this scene of nan; 

A mighty maze 1 but not tvithout a plan. 

Popz, Essai/ on Man, ep. i. 1 . 1. 


Man goeth to Ms long home. 


Ecchs. sii. s, 


A good old man, sir; he mil be talking. 

SuAES. Much Ado about Nothing, act iii. sc. 5. 


Sappy the man, and happy he alone, 

He, who can call to-day his own : 

He who, secure within, can say, 

To-morrow do thy worst, for I have lived to-day. 

Dbyteji, Imtation of Horace, bk. i. ode sxis. 1. 63 . 


Man is one world, and hath 
Another to attend him. 

Herbert, Man. 

Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down 
his life for his friends. 

John XV. 13 . 


God made him, andiherefore lethim pass for a man. 

Su.\KS. Mer. of Venice, act i. sc. 2. 
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Arx' nor am I. if a ?/>•:'/» should speak Inily, little heiier 
i! <h, oiu rtf f'lc Kidr/K 

SiiAK?. K. Henri/ /T’. Part I. act i. sc. 

- - Iklic rouriii,fai, oih/ tmh of God. 

Tuomsox, Cadic of Indolence, can, i. st. cd. 

A needy, liollor-cj'ed, sharp-looking rretch, 

A livhij dead mm. 

SiiAKS. Comedy of Errors, act t. ec. i. 

Mad the iKrfcd man, and behold the upright. 

Psalm xsxvii. 37 . 

Tlie mind’s the standard of man. 

Watts, Hora. Lyrics, bk, ii. False Greatness. 

There is m man svddenly either excellently good, or 
extremely evil.-’ 

Sir P. Sidxey, Arcadia, bk. i. 

Tender handed stroke a nettle, 

And it stings you for your psuns; 

Grasp it like a man of metile, 

And it soft as silk remains. 

Aarox IIiiL, Verses written on a Window in Scotland, 

my 

Should every creature drink hut I ? 

Why, man of morals, tell me why? 

Con%i:y, From Anacreon, 

A man of my Jcklney. 

SiiAKS. ilerry WiVs of Windsor, act iii. sc. s. 
A man of pleasure is a man of pains. 

Toukg, Night Thoughts, night viii. 1. 793. 
Temple was a man of the loorld amongst men of letters, a 
man of letters amongst men of the world. 

Macaulay, Life and Writings of Sir Will. Temple. 


There is a method in man’s wickedness, 

It grows up by degrees. 

Beaumont and Fletcher, A Ej.ng and no King, act v. sc. 4. 
The origin of both of these is most probably the '' nemo repente fait 
turpissimus ” of Juvenal. 
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The man of wisdom is th man of years. 

Toukg, Night Thoughts, night v. 1 . m. 

I was not alivays a man of looe. 

Scott, The Lay of the Last Minstrel, can. ii. st. 12. 

Auld Nature swears, the lovely dears 
Her noblest work she classes, 0 ! 

Her ’prentice Imn’ she tried on man, 

And then she made the lasses, 0 !* 

Brass, Green grow the Rushes. 

Man proposes, hut God disposes.^ 

Thomas a Kwis, Imtation of Christ, hit. i. ch. lo. 

He was a man, take him far aU in aU, 

I shall not look upon his like again, 

SuAKS. Eandet, act i. sc. 2. 

Ah ! how unjust to nature, and himself. 

Is thoughtless, tlmkless, inconsistent man. 

Yorao, Night Thoughts, night ii. 1 . 112. 

The man that hlushes is not tpiite a Iruk. 

Ibid, night vii. 1 . 498 . 

That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Shaks. Two Gentlemen of Verona, act iii. sc. 1. 

The world was sad— the garden was a wild ; 

And Man, the hermit, sighed— M Woman smiled. 

Campbell, Pleasures of Hope, pt. ii. 1 . 37 . 


* Man Tvas made when Nature was 

But an apprentice, hut woman when she 
Was a slnlful mistress of her art. 

Cupid's TThirlgig, 1 . cot. See p. 2C6. 
f This expression is of much greater antiquity; it appears in the 
Chronicle of Battle Abbey, p. 27 (Lower’s translation), and in Piers 
Ploughman’s Vision, 1 . 13994. 

A man’s heart deviseth his way; but the Lord directeth his steps. 

Prov. xix. 9. 



MAN-MANSIONS. 


And he is oft €ib wisest ‘man 
Wlio is not wm at all. 

WoRBSitORTii, The Oak and the Broom. 
But tlicj shall sit every ‘man under his vine and wuUr Ids 
fig-tree. 

Mic, Iv. 4 . 

Man wants kit little, nor that little long.* 

Yonao, Night Thoughts, night iv. 1. us. 

When he is forsaten, 

Withered and shaken. 

What can an old man do but die? 

Hoos^ Ballad. 

If the man wh tmujis cries 
Cry not when his father dies, 

’Tis proof that he had rather 
Have a turnip tlian his father. 

Jonasoa, Mnsmiiana, Piozsi, 

And laid my hand upon thy mane , — ns I do here. 

Bvnoa, CkUde Hants's Tilgrunage, can. ir. st. ist. 

let ohservation with e.ttensive view 
Survey ‘mankind from China to Peru. 

Jonssoa, Vauitg of Human Wishes, 1. 1 . 
A manh best things ore nearest him, 

Lie close about Ids feet. 

B.M.JIinsja,TAcJUe»o/OW. 
Man’s love is of man’s life a thing afart, 

’Tis woman’s whole e-xistence. 

Byiioa, Don Juan, can. i. st. ui. 
In my Father’s house are many ‘mansions. 

John sir. 2. 


Man wants but little hero bdow, 

Nor wants that little long. 

GowsuiTJi, The Hermit. 
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MANT-MABSEAL’ST. 


Many a time and oft, 

In the Rialto, you have rated me. 

SuAKs. Mer. of Venice, act i. sc. s. 

The many still must labour for Gie me! 

Bveok, The Corsair, can. i. st. s. 

The mountains look on Marathon— 

And Marathon looh m die sea; 

And musing there an hour alone, 

I dreamed that Greece might still he free. 

Bvbok, Don Juan, can. iii. st. sa. ver. s. 

His heart ^vas one of those which most enamour us, 

Wax to receive, and marble to retain.* 

BraoN, Beppo, st. si. 

In life’s morning mardi, when my bosom was young. 

Campdeu., The Soldys Dream, 


The stormy March has come at last. 



I hear the rushing of the blast 
That through ^e snowy valley ffies. 


Beyaht, March. 

The virtuous Marcia Unvers above her sex. 

Addisoe, Cato, act i. sc. i. 

They that marry ancient pei^le merely in expectation to 
bury them, hang themselves in hope that one will come and 
cut the halter. 

Fciusb, Holy State of Marriage. 

Thou mrshaVst me the way that I was going. 

SnAES. Macbeth, act ii. sc. i. 


* For her my heart is irax to he moulded as she pleases, hut en- 
during as marble to retain whatever impression she shall make upon it. 

Ceevastes, La Gitanilla. 
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But lie lay like a warrior taking his rest, 

"With his martial doah around Mm. 

Cius. TToifii The Burial of Sir J. Moore. 
But one thing is need&l ; and Mar^ lath chosen that good 
part, which shall not be taken away fitim hei-. 

Luke s. e. 


Think of that, Mast^ Brook. 

SiLVES. Merry IFtca of ir/adsor, act iii. sc, s, 


And hence one master passion in the breast, 

Like Aaron’s serpent, swallows up the rest. 

Pope, Essay on 3Ian, ep. ii. 1. ui. 


Though Britiiin boasts her British hosts, 

About them all right little care we. 

Give us to guard our native coasts 
The matdiless men of Tipperary. 

Tom Davis, Poetry of the Nation Newspaper, 
The knell, the shroud, the mattock, and the grave, 

The deep, dump vault, the darkness, and the woim. 

Yocsg, i%/tt Thoughts, niglit iv. 1. lo. 
"With a little hoard of maxims, preadiing dom a daughter’s 
heart. 

Texxvsok, Locksletj Sail. 
But winter lingering chtBs the lap of May. 

Goiasarra, The Traveller, 1. in. 
But all things else about hm: drawn 
From Maytime and the dieetfid dam. 

IfoBDsn-ojmi, She ms a Phantom ofDdight. 
And out of good stitt to find means of eoU. 

lIn,TOK, Paradise Lost, bk. 5. 1. iss. 
Measures, mt men, bare always been my mark.* 

GbnnsMiTn, The Good-natured Man. 


* Of this stamp is the cantof not men hut measures ; a sort of charm 
hy which some people get'loosolrom eveiy honourable engagement. 

Bukke, Present Discontents, 
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MEDES-MEMOBY. 


Tlie thing is true, according to the hio of th Modes and 
Persians, rrhich altercth not. 

Dan. vi. 12. 

The miseraUe have no other medicine, 

But only hope. 

SiiAKS. Measure fm Measure, act iii. sc. 1. 
If the rascal have not given me medicine to malce me love 
him, m he hanged. 

Sh-Iks. K. HermjIV. Part I, act ii. sc. 2. 

Without the meed of some mdodious tear. 

MitTOK, Lycidas, 1. u. 

The meeh-eyed Mom appears, mother of dews. 

Tnoasou, The Seasons, Summer, 1, 4r. 
We meet thee. Wee a pleasant iJmyht, 

When such are wanted. 

WoBDSWORTn, To the Daisy. 
The meeting points the sa&recl hair dissever 
Prom the fair head, forever and forever ! 

Pope, Pape of the Loch, can. iii, 1 . as. 

Placed far amid the melanelwly main. 

Thomsok, Castle of Indolence, can. i. st. so. 



And moon-struck madness. 

Miitok, Paradise Lost, bk. xi. 1. 4S6. 
Albeit unused to the mlting mood. 

SuAKS. Othdlo, act T. sc. 2. 

Dear son of memory, great heir of fame. 

Miltos, Ep. on Shakespeare. 

While memory holds a seat 
In this distracted globe. Eemember thee ? 

Yea, from the table of my memory 
m wipe away all trivial, fond record-s. 

Shaes. Hamlet, act i. sc. s. 



MmOET—MEN. 


Next o’er Ms books bis eyes began to roll 

The Diinciad, bk. j. 1, i 2 r. 

Meek Walton's heavenly memory. 

Wordsworth, Eedes. Sonnets, pt. iii. Walton's Lives. 

While memory watches o’er the sad review 
Of joys that faded like the morning dew. 

Campbell, Pleasures of Hope, pt. ii. I, 

ilffift are Apil when they woo, December when they wed. 

SuAKS. As You Like It, act ir. sc. i. 
Nae mair ’o that,— dear Jenny, to be free 
There’s some men constanter in love than we. 

Eamsay, Gentle Shepherd. 
Par most men (till hj losing rendered sager) 

Will back their own opinions by a wager. 

BtROK, BeppO, St. ST. 

Men may rise on sfejjping-stones 
Of their dead selves to higher thing's. 

TEKxysox, III Memoriam. 

The King of France, mth forty thoimnd men, 

Went up a hill, and so came down again. 

E. Tabltox, From the Pigges Corantoc, 1642. 

Men have died, from time to time, and worms have eaten 
them, but not for love. 

SnAKS. As You Like It, act iii. sc. i. 

Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die. 

Young, Night Thoughts, night iv. 1. sjs. 

Men must he taught as if you taught them not, 

And things unknown proposed as things forgot. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. iii. 1. is. 
As men of inward light are wont 
To turn their optics in upOn’t. 

Butler, Hudibras, pt. iii. can. i. 1. isu 
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MB1S-2IEECT. 


"Wliere nature’s end of language is declined, 

And men idle only io meed ikir mineJr" 

Toese, Love of Fame, eat. ii. 1. 

0, wild men dare do! what men may do ! 

What men daily do ! not knowing what they do. 

Shaks. Much Ado about Nothing, act iv. sc. i. 

When lad mm eomUne, the good must associate ; else they 
will fall, one by one, an unpitied sacrifice, in a contemptible 
struggle. 

Bchke, Present Discontent. 

But love in whispers lets us ken 

That men were made for vs, and we for men. 

Iamsay, Gende Shepherd. 

Men viko Hidr duties hnow, 

But know their rights, and, knowing, dare maintain. 

Sk W. Jokes, Ode in Imitation of AJeavs. 


The world knows noMng of its greatest men., 

Tayioi^ P. van Artecelde, pf, i. act i. sc. s. 


Teach me to feel another’s woe. 
To hide the fault I see; 

That mercy I to others shiv, 
That mercy show to me. 


Isaiah isiii. e. 


Pope, Universal Prayer. 


Sweet mercy is mlUihfs true ladge. 

Sbaks. Titus Andronicus, act i. sc. 2 . 


Hope withering fled, and mercy sighed farewell! 

Bykos, The Corsair, can, i, st. 5 . 


* The genn of this thought is found in Jeremy Taylor; Lloyd, 
Southey', Butler, Young, and Goldsmith have repealed it after him. 
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Yet I shall temper so 

Jiistice with mercy, as many illustrate most, 

Them full satisfied, and thee appease. 

lIiLTON, Paradise Lost, bk. s. 1. 77. 

Be to her merits Mnd, 

And to her faults, whatever they are, he blind. 

Phior, Pro. to the Royal Mischief. 

What things have we seen 
Bone at the Mermaid! heard words that have been 
So nimble and so full of subtile flame. 

As if that every one from whence they came 
Had meant to put his whole wit in a jest, 

And resolved to live a fool the rest 
Of his dull life. 

P. Beaumont, Letter to Ben Jonson. 

A merry monarch, scandalous and poor.* 

Eociiestbr, On the King. 

I am never merry when I hear sweet music, 

SuAKS. Mer. of Venice, act v. sc. i. 

Here’s metal more attractive. 

Shaes. Hamlet, act iii. sc. a. 

He knew what’s what, and that’s as high 
As metaphysic wit can fly. 

Butueh, E'-idihras, pt. i. can. i. 1 . 149. 

This is miching maUecho; it means mischief. 

Shaes. Hawiet, act iii. sc. 2. 

On his bold visage middle age 
Had slightly pressed its signet sage. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. i. st. 21. 


This occurs in a veiy scandalous poem by the way, but the line is 
so happy that it has become a quotation. 



MIDNIGST-MIND. 


Afld beur about the mockeiy of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public show. 

Pope, To the Memory of an Unforixmate Lady, 1. 5 :. 

Whence is thy learning ? Hath thy toil 
O’er books consumed the midnight oil?^ 

6at, Fables, The Sheplwrd and the Ph{los(^her. 

The mightij hofes that make us men. 

Tesktsox, In Memoriam, L\xx»'. 


They have meamred many a mile, 

To tread a measure with you on this grass. 

SiuKs. lovds Labour's Lost, act v. sc. 2 . 

Millions for defence, but not one cent for tribute. 

C. 0. Pix'CKNEy, When Ambas, to the French Bepuhlk, 1796. 

But to the hero when Ms sword 
Has won the battle for the fi’ee, 

Thy voice sounds like a prophet’s word; 

And in its hollow tones are heard 
The thanks of millions yd to le. 

HiiLECK, JIforco Bozzaris, 


Yet do I fear thy nature ; 

It is loo full of the milk of human kindness. 

Smuis. Macbeth, act i. sc. s. 


It were better for him that a milstone were hanged ahut 
his neck, and he cast into the sea. 

Luke s\ii. 2 . 


How/eef is a glance of die mind! 


And the swift-cringed anws of light. 

CouTER, Teracj supposal to he written by Alex, Selkirk. 


* The midnight oil was a common phrase j it is used by Shenstone, 
Cowper, Lloyd, and others. 
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Time flies, as lie flies, adds increase to her truth, 

And gives to her mini wlwi he steals from her yonth. 

Edw. Mooke, The Happy Marriaye. 


A mind not to he changed by place or time, 

The mini is its own phee, and in itself 
Can make a Heaven of Hell, a Hell of Heaven. 

Mimok, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. w. 

The watch-dog’s voice that bayed the whispering wind. 

And the loud laugh that ^oJee the vacant mind. 

GomsMiTn, Deserted Village, 1, 121 , 

0, what a nolle mind is h&re overthrown! 

The courtier’s, scholar’s, soldier’s eye, tongue, sword. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 1 . 

My mini to me a kingimis;* 

Such perfect joy therein I find. 

As far exceeds all earthly bliss, 

• That God and nature hath assigned. 

Though much I want that most would have. 

Yet still my miud.forbids to crave. 

Pekct, From Byrd’s Psalmes, Sonnets, tfc. 1588. 

True love ’s the gift which God has given 
■To man alone beneath the heaven ; 

It is not fantasy’s hot fire. 

Whose wishes, soon as granted, fly; 

It liveth not in fierce desire. 

With dead desire it doth not die ; 


Mens regnum bona possidet. 

Seneca, Thyestes, act ii. 1. sso. 
My mind to me an empire is, 

TFlule grace affordeth health. 

E. SouimraLi-, 1560-1695. 



Mm-MOGKEUI. 


It is the secret sympathy, 

The silver link, the silken tie, 

Which heart to heart, and mind to mind, 

In body and in soul can hind. 

Scott, Lay of the Last Minstrel, can. v. st. w. 

Minds that have nothing to confer, 

End little to perceive. 

Wonns^voRTn, Poems founded on the Affections, xvi. 
Is it not lawful for me to do lohat I loiU with mine ownl 

Matt. XX. 15. 

Hear you this Triton of the mimiows. 

Siu^. Coriolanus, act iii. sc, i. 

To hold, as ’twere, the mirror wp to nature. 

SnAKS. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 2. 

A merrier man 

Within the limit of becoming mirOi, 

I never spent an hour’s talk withal. 

SnAES. Lmds LalmPs Lost, act ii. sc. 1. 

To he weak is miserahle, 

Doing or suffering. 

Miltoh, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1 . 157. 

0 suffering, sad humanity! 

0 ye afflicted ones, who lie 
Steeped to the lips in misery, 

Longing, and yet afraid to die, 

Patient though sorely tried ! 

Lokcfeliow, The Goblet of Life. 

Dim with the mist of years, gray flits the shade of power. 

BvRpr, CMJde Harold’s Pilgrimage, can. ii. st. 2. 

And mistress of herself, though china fall. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. ii. 1 . m. 


Unreal mockery, hence ! 


Shaks. Macbeth, act iii. sc. i. 



MOMBTY^-MOOm 


259 


Thy modesty^ s a candle to thy merit. 

Fielding, Tom Thimb, act i. sc. 2. 
Live while you live, the epicure would say, 

And seize the pleasui’es of the present day; 

Live wliile you live, the sacred preacher cries, 

And give to God each rnmni as it flies. 

Lord, in my view let both united be ; 

I live in pleasure when I live to thee. 

P. Doddridge, Epigram on, his Family Motto.* 
I am monarch of aU I survey, 

My right there ismone to dispute. 

CowPEB, Verses supposed to he written by Alex, Selkirk. 
There ’s no such thing in nature, and you’ll draw 
A faultless monster which the world ne’er saw. 

SnErriELD, Duke of Buckinghamshire, Essay on Poetry. 
0 beware, my lord, of jealousy ; 

It is the green-efd monster, which doth mock 
The meat it feeds on. 

SuAKs. Othello, act iii. sc. 3 . 
The man 3 '’-headed monster of the pit. 

Pope, Ep. to Dr. Arbuthnot, bk. ii. ep. i. 1. 3m. 
A Utile mmth, ere yet those shoes were old. 

Soaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2. 
It is unseasonable and unwholesome in all monilistlMliave 
not an B in their name to eat an oyster. 

Botleh, Dyefs Dry Dinner, 159'.'.- 
In listening mood she seemed to stand. 

The guardian naiad of the strand. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. i. st. jt. 
I saw the new moon, late yestreen, 

Wi’ the auld moon in her arm. 

From the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border, Sir 
Patrick Spens. 


Dam viviinuB vivamus.’ — From Ortin’s Life of Doddridge. 



MOON-MOST. 


The moon followed hy a single star, like a lady by her page. 

B. Biseaeli, Coningshij. 

He made an instinment to know 
If the moon shine at fall or no. 

Butlcb, Eudibras, pt. ii. can. iii. 1. !6i. 

How sweet the momdight sleeps npm this hank! 

SnAKS. Mer. of Venice, act v. sc. i. 
The gentle Lady married to the Moor, 

And heavenly Una with her milk-white lamb. 

WoBBSwoETH, Personal Talk, st. 3. 
All honest men, whether counts or cobblers, are of the same 
rank, if classed by mord distkdms. 

Sm. Smith, E, E, 1823. 

There Iwes man faith in honest dovdt, 

Believe me, than in half the creeds. 

lERMysoH, In Memoriam, can. xcv. 
Another mm 
Risen on mid-noon, 

Miwoh, Paradise Lost, bk. v. 1. sio. 
Another morn men on mid-mon. 

WoKDSWOETH, The Prelude, bk. vi. 
What need a vermeil-tinctured lip for that, 

Love-dai'ting eyes, or tresses Wee die mrn 

Mims, Comis, 1. tk. 


When the morning stars sang together, and all the sons of 
God shouted for joy. 

Job .vxniii. ?. 


Learn thou this most infaUiUe of rules, 
The “ taste” of Fashion is the law of fools. 


Hah IkiiswELL, New Rosciad. 


As sweet and musical 

As bright Apollo’s lute, strung with his Iiair. 

SiiAES. Love’s Lahowds Lost, act ir. se. s. 



MOST-MOUTHS. 
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The same old toil— no end— no aim ! 

The same rile babble in my ears, 

The same imraeaning smiles •, the same 
Most miserabk dearth of tears. 

0\m Meremth, Wanderer, p. C2, 

The gay motes that people the sunbeams. 

Milton, II Penseroso, 1. 8. 

I arose a mother in Israel. 

Judges v. 7, 

A mother is a mother stiU, 

The holiest thing alive. 

CoLEHiDGE, The Three Graves. 

Motlefs the ody wear. 

SnAKs. As Toil Like It, act ii. sc. 7. 

Mountains interposed 
Make enemies of nations, who had else, 

Like kindred drops, been mingled into one. 

CowPBR, The Task, bk, ii. The Timepiece. 

And there was mounting in hot haste. 

Byron, Qdlde Hardd’s Pilgrimage, can. iii. st. 25 . 

When Dido found .iEneas would not come. 

She mounied in silence, and was di do dim. 

PoBSON, Faeetice Cantabrigienses. 

Her cheeks sae niddy, an’ her een sae clear ; 

An’ oh ! her moutlds like my hinny pear. 

Allan E^uisay, GenJtle Shepherd. 

Out of thin own mouHi will I judge iliee. 

Luke xix. 22. 


Your name is great 
In mouths of wis^t eermre. 


Sham. Othello, act ii, sc. 3. 



MULTITUDE-^MUSIO. 


The mMtwk is always in the wrong ’ 

Eoscommon, Translated Verse, 
One to destroy, is murder by the law, 

And jibbets keep the lifted knd in awe ; 

To murder thousands, takes a ^ecimts name, 

War’s glorious art, and ^yes immortal fame. 

loTOfO, Love of Fame, sat, vii, 1 . 55, 
One murder made a viHatn, 

Millions a hero. Princes were privileged 
To kill, and numbers sanctified the crime. 

B. PoBTEUs, Death, I. im. 

For, murder, though it have no tongue, will speak 
With most miraculous organ. 

SuiES. Eandet, act ii. sc. s. 

In hoUm murmurs died away. 

Couairs, The Passions, 1 . ts. 
He murmurs near the running hreoks 
A music sweeter than their own. 

WoBDSwoBTH, A Poefs Epitaph, st. 10. 
Musio hath charms to soothe the savage breast, 

To soften rocks, or bend the knotted oak. 

Will. Cohorbvb, The Moarmng Bride, act i. sc. 1. 
When Music, heavenly maid, was young. 

While yet in early Greece she sung. 

CoLEffi^ The Passions, 1 . 1. 

The music in my heart I bore, 

Long after it was heard no more. 

WottoswoETH, The Sditary Reaper. 

The still, sad wiMSt'c of humanity. 

WoBDSWOBTH, Tintem Ahhey. 


* Probably equally true as the celebrated " Vox populi vox Dei," 
a proverb quoted by William of Malmesbray in the Twelfth Century, 
the author of which is not known.— En. 




MUSIO-MY. 
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0 music! sphere descended maid, 

Friend of pleasure, wisdom’s aid ! 

CoLLiSB, The Passions, 1, 03, 

M^^siG, vihen soft voices die, 

Vibrates in the memory; 

Odours, when sweet violets sicken, 

Live within the sense they quicken. 

Shelley, To , 

Mtisids golden tongue 
Flattered to tears this aged man and poor. 

Eeats, St. Agnes’ Eve, st. s. 
When, musing on companions gone, 

We doubly feel om’selves alone. 

ScoTP, Marmion, introd. to can. ii. 

Mxite creation.^ 

Call it not vain they do not err, 

Who say that, when the poet dies. 

Mute natitre motirns her worshipper, 

And celebrates his obsequies. 

Scott, The Lag of the Last Minstrel, can. v, st, 1. 

To return to our muttons.f 

F. BiUselais, bk, i. cb. 1. note 2. 



Can lift to Heaven an unpresumptuous eye, 

■ And smiling say, “ My Father made them all 

CowPER, The Task, bk. v. Winter Morning Walk. 
A horse ! a horse ! My kingdom for a Imse! 

Soaks. K. Richard III. act v. sc. <1. 
Thy lips were on thy lesson, but 
My lesson was in thee. 

Motherwell, Jeannie Morison. 

A term invented by Lord Brskine instead of “ Brute Creation." 
f “ Eevenons a nos moutons," a proverb taken from the old French 
farce of Pierre Patelin. 



2G4 


MY-MTSTERY. 


I thought, as day was lircaking, 

Mjl Ihlk (jh'h vm )'‘oHh 7 , 

And smiling, and making 
A prayer at liome for me., 

TirACKHtiy, Mml vol. i. p. rj. 

My native hnil—yml nujiii. 

Bvkox, CliUdc HaroUrs Pilgmaijc, can. i, fit. n. 

My sentence is for open war. 

Mam, Paradise Lost, b. ii. 1. .u. 
Pluck out the heart of my mystery. 

SiuKS. Ilamlet, net iii. sc. c. 

Within that awful Toliimc lies 
The mystery of mysieries! ^ 

Scott, The Momstcrii, vol. i. eh. i:. 


* This is printed in Lord BjTon’fi works (Paris cd., 1822), and 
entitled, " Verses found in liord Byron’s Bible.” 




NAKED-NATUBK 


I^^^EAVEFS sovereign saves all beings but liimsclf, 
That hideous sight,— a nahecl human heart. 
i i Yookg, Night Thoughts, night iii. 1 . 223. 

And thus I clothe my naked villany 
With old odd ends, stol’n forth of holy writ ; 

And seem a saint, when most I play the devil. 

SiiAiis. K. Richard III. act i. sc. 3. 

My name is Legion. 

Mark v. 0. 

One science only will one genius fit; 

So vast is art, so narrow human wit. 

Pope, Essag on Criticism, pt. i. 1 . co. 

A little one shall become a thousand, and a small one a 
strong nation. 


Nature and Natures laws lay hid in night : 

God said, “ Let Newton be !” and all was light. 

Pope, Ep. intended for Sir I. Newton. 

For art may err, but Naiure cannot miss. 

Drvden, The Cock and the Fox, 1 . 452. 

Now, by two-headed Janus, 

Nature hath framed strange felhivs in her time. 

SuAKS. ilfer. of Venice, act i. sc. 1. 




NATJJBE-NAZABETS. 


Too nicely Jonson knew the critic’s part j 
Mtm in him was almost lost in art. 

CoLLixs, To Sir T. Eanmer on Ids Edition of Shakespeare. 
"Whom drink made wits, though nature made them fools. 

CnuBcniLL, The CJandidate, 21. 
Knowing that nature never did letray 
The heart that loved her. 

Woudsworth, Tintem Abbey, 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin. 

SniKS. Trmtus and Cressida, act iii. 8 C. 3, 
True wit is nature to advantage drmed, 

What oft was thought, but ne’er so well expressed. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. 1 , M. 
Meek Faturds evening comment on die shows. 

That for oblivion take them duly birth 
From all the fuming vanities of earth. 

WoBDSWOKTH, Sky Prospect, from the Plains of France, 
I have thought some of Natures journeymen had made 
men, and not made them well, they imitated humanity so 
abominably.* 

SuAES. Hanilet, act iii. sc. 
Whoe’er amidst the sons 
Of reason, valour, liberty, and virtue. 

Displays distinguished merit, it is nolle 
Of Natures own creating. 

(Thomson, Coriolanus, act iii. sc. 3. 
Go forth under the open sky, and list 
To Nature’s teachings. 

Bbyant, Tkanatopsis. 

All nature wears one universal grin. 

PmniKO, Tom Thumb, 

Can there any good thing come out of Nazareth? 

John i. 43. 

* A similar thought is found in Bums, when he says of Kature, 
“ Her prentice hand she tried on man." 



NEQESBlTT^mOET. 
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To imh a virtue ofwmsity. 

CiiAUCEEj Sqtners' Tale, pt. ii. SnAKS. Two Gentlemen of 
Verona. Eabelais, bk. i. eh. 2 . Deyden, Pakmon and 
Arcite, 

I ne’er could any lustre see 
In eyes that would not look on me ; 

I ne’er saw neetar on a lip, 

But where my own did hope to sip. 

SnERiDAir, The Duenna, act i. sc. 2. 

Neglected Tray and Ponto lie. 

Prior, Alma, can. 1 . 

’Tis neither here nor there. 

SnAKS. Othello, act iv. sc. .i. 

Though Nestor swear the jest he laughable. 

SiiAKS. Mer. of Venice, act i. sc. 1, 

War, he sung, is toil and ti’ouble ; 

Honour, hut an empty bubble ; 

Never ending, still beginning. 

Fighting still, and still destroying. 

Drtdek, Alexander's Feast, 1. w. 

Had we never loved sae Tcindly, 

Had we never loved sae blindly, 

Hever met, or never parted, 

We had ne’er been broken-hearted. 

Burns, Song, Ac Fond Kiss, 

Quoth the raven, never more!’’ 

E. A. Foe, The Eaven. 

How beautiful is night! 

A dewy freshness fills the silent airj 

Ho mist obscures, nor cloud, nor speck, nor stain. 

Breaks the serene of heaven : 

In full-orbed glory, yonder moon divine 
Bolls through the dai’k-blue depths ; 



NIGHT-NOBVAL 


The desert-circle spreads, 

Like the round ocean, gu’dled with the sky. 
How beautiful is night ! 


Southey, Tlialaba. 



Sheiks. Hamlet, act i. bc. i. 

It is the hour when from the boughs 
' The niglitingays Ugh note is heard ; 

It is the hour when lovers’ vo>vs 
Seem sweet in every whispered word. 

Bykos, Parisina, st. i. 

But in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 

FU cavil on the mthpaii of a hair. 

Shahs. K. Emy IV. Part I. act iii, sc. i. 


Like Mole, all tears. 


The Niohe of Nations! there she stands. 

Byboh, ChUde Hardd's Pilgrimage, can iv. st. ra, 
No more of that, Hal, an thou West me. 

Shahs. King Henry TV. Part 1 . act ii. sc. i. 
No jgent np Utica contracts your powere. 

But the whole boundless continent is yours. 

SewaIiL, Epilogue to Cato.* 

We’ll shine in more substantial honours. 

And to be nolle wdU le good.f 

Percy, Winefreda. 

My name is Norval; on the Grampian hills 
My father fed his flocks. 

J. Home, Dmiglas, act ii. sc. i. 


* Written for tlie Bow Street Theatre, Portsmouth, N. H. 

I Howe’er it be, it seems to me, 

’Tis only noUe to be good. 

Tekaysoh, lady Clara Vere de Vere, 



NOSE-NJJMBEBB. 


NosCj nose, nose, nose, 

Ami ivbo gave tbee iJiatjoUy red nose ? 

From Song No. 1, Eaomcrofh Dcutoromela" 1G09. 

Tliou troublcst me; I am not in €ie vein. 

Sdaks. K. Riehard III. act iv. sc. 2 . 

Not loliat we wish, but what we want 

J. Mehrick, Hymn, 

The buried ai’e rmt lost, hut gone h^ore.* 

E. Elliot, The Excursimi. 

Not meam, hut blunders round about a meaning. 

Diuden, McFkchioe. 

In notes by distance made mre sweet 

Collins, The Passions, 1. co. 

Nothing, thou elder brother even to a shade, 

That had’st a being ere the world was made, 

And well-fixed, art alone of ending not afraid. 

Eochester, Poem on Nothing. 

Nothing went unrewarded but desert. 

Drydbk, Absalom and Achitophcl. 
He touches nothing but he adds a charm.f 

Eenelon, Eulogy on Cicero, 

Nothing is there to come, and notliing past. 

But an eternal now does always last.+ 

Coavley, Davideis, vol. i. bk. i. p. 302. 
As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame, 

I listed in nurrAers, for the numbers came. 

Pope, Ep, to Dr. Arhitlmot, 1 . 121. 


* Ifot dead but gone before.— Eogers, Human Life. 

•]■ Nullum quod tetigit nan omavit. 

Johnson, Epitaph an Goldsmith. See note, p. 5. 
I One of our poets (wliich is it?) speala of an eternal now,— 
Southey’s Doctor, p. 63 . 
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NUN-N7MPSOLEPS7. 


The hljj time is (piiet as a nun 
BreatWess witli adoration. 

WoRDsn'OETH, Miscellaneous Sonnets, pt. i. m. 

The land of scholars, and the nurse of arms, 

6oiiDS>iiTn, The Traveller, 1. 356. 

So terrible his name, 

The giant nwm fiightm eliMren with it. 

PiELDiNO, Tom Thumb, 

It was enough to say, Here’s Essex come. 

And nurses stiWd dm ddUren with the fright. 

Basks, firr/ of Essex. 

Fymjfh, in thy orisons 
Be all my sins remembered. 

SnAKS. Harrdet, act iii. sc. i. 

The nymphol^sy of some fond de^air, 

Byeon, CMde Hardd’s Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. us. 





OATE-OGEAK' 



E that imposes an oath makes it, 

Not he that for convenience takes it. 

Bim.ER, Httdtbras, pt. ii, cnn. ii. 1 . 377, 
A good moiiffi-jilling oath, 

SiuKS. K. Henry TV, Part I. act iii, sc. 1. 


Obliged by hunger and request of friends. 

Pope, Ep. to Dr. Arbuthnot, 1 . 11. 
To observations which ourselves we mah} 

We groTf more partial for the observer’s sake. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. i. 1 . 11. 
And I have loved thee, Ocean! and my joy 
Of youthful sports was on thy breast to W 
Borne, like thy hubbies, onward. 

Bvaotf, ChUde Hardens Pilgrimage, can. iv, st. isi. 
Embosom’d in the deep where Holland lies, 

Methinks her patient sous before me .stand 
Where the broad ocean leans against the land. 

6rOLDS,Mmi, The Traveller, 1. as. 
He laid his hand upon “ <7ie oeean^s mane," 

And played familiar with his hoary locks.* 

PoEEo^ The Course of Time, bk. iv. 1. csa. 


And I have loved thee, Ocean ! 

And laid my hand upon thy mane. 

Bybor, (Mde Hardies Pilgrimage, can. iv. st, 




272 O^EB-ONE. 

ff&r th JiUk and far away. 

CrAY, Beggar's Opera, act i. sc. i. 

Off with his head ! so mucli for Buckingham. 

K. Bidiard III. act iv. sc. 3.^ 

Hail, holy light! offsping of Eeavenfirst-bmi. 

Miltok, Paradise Lost, bk. iii. 1. 1. 

Oft in the siBly night, 

Ere slumber’s chain has hound me, 

Eond memory brings the light 
Of other days around me. 

Moore, Ofi in the SHlIg Night. 
And oft Treating, dug helieve ’em true. 

Prior, Alma, can. s. 

One God, one law, one element, 

And one far off divine event 
To which the whole creation moves. 

Tennysok, In Memoiiam, eonclusion. 

Old friends are best. King James used to call for his old 
slioes ; they were easiest for his feet. 

J. SmEK, Talle Talk, Friends, 

Old wood to bumf Old wine to drink I Old friends to 
trust! Old authors p read.f 

Unto every one that hath shall be given, and he shall have 
abundance ; but from him that hath not shall be taken away 
even that which he hatL 

Matt. XXV. 29. 


r- Cibber, altered. 

•j- Alonso of Aragon was wont to say, in conanendation of age, that 
age appeared to be best in these four things.— Melciiioe, Eoresta 
Espaholo de Apoteghmas o sentendas, §-c., n. i. 20. 

I love ever3'ding th.at’s old. Old fiiends, old times, 'old manners, 
old books, old wine.— GoMSJimi, She Stoops to Conquer, act i. so. 1. 



OPinOM-OTSTEB. 
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How long halt ye hetiveen two opinions 1 

I Kings xviii. :i. 

Hut optics sharp it needs, I ween, 

To SCO wliat is not to be seen. 

J. Teumbuli,, McFingal, can. i. 1. cr. 

Very good orators, when they are out, they nail spit. 

SiLVKs. As You Like It, act iv. so. i. 

Order is Heaven’s first law. 

Pope, Essay on Man, ep. iv. 1. 49. 
“ Orthodoxy is my doxy— Heterodoxy is another man’s 
doxy.”* 


Othello’s occupation’s gone. 
It out-herods Herod. 


Sjiaks. Othello, act iii. sc, », 
Soaks. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 2 . 


Out went the taper as she hiinied in ; 

Its little smoko, in pallid moonshine died. 

Keats, St. Agnes. 

What outward fom and feature are 
He guesseth but in part ; 

But what within is good and fair 
He seeth with the heart. 

Coleridge, To a Lady offended by a Sportive Observation. 


Why, then the ivorU’s mine oyst&r, 

WTiich I with sword wiD open. 

Shaks. Merry Wives of Windsor, act ii. sc. z. 


* I have heard frequent use (said the late Lord Sandwich, in a 
debate on the Test Laws,) of the words Orthodoxy and Heterodoxy ; 
but I confess myself at a loss to know precisely what they mean. 
“ Orthodoxy, my lord ” (said Bishop Warbuiton in a whisper), “ Ortlio- 
doxy is my doxy,— Heterodoxy is another man’s doxy.”— Priestley’s 
Memoirs, vol. i. p. sfs. 

T 



PACK-PAIFS. 


cast off his friends, as a huntsman his paclc, 
fov he knew, when he pleased, he could whistle 
them hack. 

GoLDSinTH, Retalktim, I. lor. 
pageant histeyi'y! hence, gilded cheat! 

Swart planet in the universe of deeds I 

Ieats, Endijmion. 

He is well paid, ^mt is weU satined. 

Smucs. Mer. of Venice, act iv. sc. i* 

Ah, happy hills I ah, pleasmg shade ! 

Ah, fields beloved in vain 1 
"^^Tiere once my careless cWldhood strayed, 

A stranger yet to pain. 

6m, On a Distant Prospect of Eton Cdlege. 

To each his sufferings ; all are men, 

Condemned alike to groan; 

The tender for anodier'spain, 

The unfeeling for his own. 

R-id. 

The lahur we delight in, physics pain. 

Sdaks. Madelh, act ii. sc. !. 

There is a pleasure in poetic pains, 

■^^Tiich only poets know. 

CowTEB, 27ieTasi',bk. ii. The Timepnece. 





PAINT— PALPABLE. 
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He best mnjiamt them who shaU feel them most. 

Pope, Eloisa to Ahehtrd, hist lint. 

Like ajpainted Jove, 

Kept idle tliiinder in his painted hand. 

Dkyden, Annus Mirahilis, st. su. 

Is she not more than painting can express, 

Or 3'oiithful poets fancy when they love? 

N. lion'E, The Fair Penitent, act ii. sc. i. 


"MHiy so pale and wan, fond lover? 

Prithee, why so paid 
Will, when looking well can’t move her, 

Looking ill prevail? 

Prithee, why so pale ? 

SiE J. Suckling, Somj. 

Were you udth those, my prince, you’d soon forget 
Th.Q pale, mripened beauties of the north. 

Addison, Cato, act i. sc. j. 


E’en Palinnnis nodded at the helm. 

Pope, The Dunciad, bk. iv. 1. cii. 


Ho hamraers fell, no ponderous axes rung 
Like some tall palm, the mystic fabric sprung, 
e ! 


A hit, a \Qvy palpable hit 
The palpable obscure. 


SuAKS. Hamlet, act v. sc. c. 
Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. loo. 


* Altered in later editions to— 

No workmen steel, no ponderous axes rung, 

Like some tall palm the noiseless fiibric sprung; 

Silently as a dream the fabric rose, 

No sound of bamraer or of saw was there. 

CowPEE, The Task, bk. v. The Winter Morning Wtdk. 



276 MLSIED-PARISH. 

Palsied eld. 

SnAKS. Measure for Measure, act iii. sc. i. 
Phillips, whose touch harmonious could remove 
The of gvUty pmoer or hapless love; 

Best here, distressed by poverty no more, 

Here find that calm thou gav’st so oft before ; 

Sleep undisturbed, \Yithin this peaceful shrine, 

Till angels wake thee with a note lilce thine. 

Jousson, Epitaph on Claudius PkSlips, the Muman. 

There’s rosemary, that’s for remembi’ance; and there is 
pansies, tlmis for thoughts. 

SwKS. Hamlet, act iv, sc. 5. 
Thou hast most traitorously corrupted the youth of the 
realm, in erecting a grammar-school: and whereas, before, 
our forefathers had no other books but the score and the tally, 
thou hast caused printing to be used ; and, contrary to the 
lung, his crown and dignity, thou hast built &paper-niiU, 

Shaks. K. Henry VI Part II, act iv. sc. r. 

None hut himself can he his parallel* 

Louis Tiieobald, The double Falsehood. 

Is not this a lamentable thing, that of the skin of an inno- 
cent lamb should be made parchment? Hastpardment, being 
soi'ihhled o’er, should undo a mnl 

SiiAKS. K. Henry VI. Part II. act iv. sc. i. 
These are thy glorious works. Parent of good! 

Maioir, Paradise Lost, blc. v. 1. iss. 
The sons oi parents passed into the sides. 

CowPER, On the Beceipt of my Mother's Picture. 
The whg is plain as way to parish church. 

Shaks. As You Lih It, act ii. sc. f. 


Qnieris Alcklajparem? 

Xemo est nisi ipse. 

Seseca, Hercules Fmns, act i. sc. i. 



PABSON-PABTS. 
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Is there a parson much hmused in Seer, 
i maudlin poetess, a rhjming pew, 

A clerlv foredoomed his father’s soul to cross, 

Who pens a stanza when he should engross? 

Pope, Ep. to Dr. Arkitlmt, I. is. 

There goes ihe parson, oh illushious spark ! 

And there, scaree less illustrious, goes the clerk ! 

CowTER, On Observing some Names of Little Note. 

Good night, good night ! parting is such sweet sorroiv, 

That I shall say good night, till it he to-morrow. 

SiLMiS. Eomeo and Juliet, net ii. sc. 2 . 
In the winter of 1824, there set a gimt flood upon the town 
of Sidmouth, the tide arose to a terrible height. In the midst 
of this sublime and terrible storm. Dame Partington, who 
lived upon the beach, was seen at the door of her house with 
mop and pattens, ti-undling her mop, squeezing out tlie sea- 
water, and rigorously pushing away the Atlantic Ocean. The 
Atlantic was roused, Mrs. Partington's spirit was up ; but I 
need not tell you tbe contest was unequal ; the Atlantic Ocean 
beat Mrs. Partington. She was excellent at a slop or a 
puddle, but she should not have meddled with a tempest. 

SvD. Smith, Speech at Taunton, 1832. 
What thin partitions sense from thought divide.**' 

Pope, Essag on Man, ep. i. 1 . 220. 
All are butj^^arfe of one stupendous whole, 

Whose body Natoe is, and God the soul. 

Ibid. 1 . 207 . 


Great wits are sure to madness near allied, 

And thin partitions do their bounds divide. 

Dkyden, see ante, p. 214. 

Nullum magnum ingenium sine mixtura dementias fuit.” Seseca, 
Be Tranquillitate Animi, ivu. 12 . quotes this from Aristotle, who gives 
as one of his Problemata (xxx, 1 .), Am rt irirrei i'e-oi itifirroi ytyttanv 
Wps} i) mra. J tfoXi-nitw 5 mimy 5 ^innai (Ai'ka.y^o'Kty.ol 

cm;. 
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PABTT-PATCHES. 


WhO; born for the unirei’se, narrowed his mind, 

And to partii gave v£ what was meant for mankind. 

GoiiDSMiTn, Betaliation, 1. 31 . 


E’en like th passage of an angeVs tear 
That falls through the clear etW silentlj. 

Keats, Sonneij. 


Rich windows that exclude the light, 


Gray, A Long Stonj. 


But I have that within which ))flSS«fA show; 

These, hut the trappings and the suits of woe. 

SuAKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. 2 . 


My story being done. 

She gave me for my pains a world of sighs : 

She swore, in faith, ’twas strange, ’tviss passing stiwige; 
’Twas pitiful, ’twas wondrous pitiful; 

She wished she had not heard it: yet she wished 
That Heaven had made her such a man. 

SuAES. Othello, act i. sc. 3. 


And, like 0. passing thought, she fled 
In light away. 


Burxs, The Vision. 


The ruling passion, he it what it will. 

The ruling passion conquers reason still. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. iii. 1. iss. 

lago. What, are you hurt, lieutenant? 

Cassio. Ay, past all surgery. 

Shaks. Otliello, act ii. sc. 3 . 


SiiAES. Hamlet, act iii. sc. i. 



PATE-PATIENT. 
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You heat yovr pate, and fancy wit will conic : 

Knock as you please, there’s nobody at liome.^ 

Pope, Epiijnim. 

Thus hand in hand through life we’ll go ; 

Its checkered pat/is of joy and tvoe 
With cautious stops we’ll ti’cad. 

Nat. Cotton, The Fireside, st. i3. 


Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and all hcv jpatlis arc 
peace. 

Prov. iii. i7. 

Patience and sorrow strove 
Who should express her goodliest. 

SiiMxS. King Lear, act ir. sc. s. 


’Tis all men’s office to speah patience 
To those that in’ing under the load of sorrow j 
But no man’s virtue, nor sufficiency. 

To he so moral, when he shall endure 
The like himself. 

SiiAKS. Much Ado about Nothing, act v, sc. i. 

Patience!— ^vhj patience wanted a niglitinyak; patience 
waited and the egg sang ! 

D. JEnnoLD, Hermit. 


The worst speak something good ; if all want sense, 

God takes a text, and preacheth Pa-ti-ence. 

G. Hekbert, The Church Porch. 


Therein the patient must minister to himself. 

SnAKS. Macbeth, act v. sc. 


His wit invites you by his looks to come ; 

But when you knock it never is at home. 

CowPER, Conversation. 
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PEACE. 


peace 

And rest can never dwell, hope never comes 
That comes to all. 

Miltox, Paradise Lost, bk, i. 1. 63 . 

To the memory of the Man, first in first in peace, and 
first in the hearts of his fellow-citizens.® 

H. Lee, From the Besohitions presented to the House of 
Pepresentatives, on the Death of General Washington, 
December, 1799. MarshdlVs life of Washington, 

There is no peace, saith the Lord, imto ^e loiM, 

Isaiah xlviii. 

Peace hath her victories 
Eo less renowned than war. 

Miltox, Sonnets, son. svi. 

I knew hy the smoke that so gracefully curled 
Above the green elms, that a cottage was near. 

And I said, “ If there’s jjcacc to he found in die world, 

A heart that was humble might hope for it here.” 

Moore, Ballad Stanzas. 

He makes a solitude, and cdls it—peace.f 

Byron, The Bride of Abgdos, can. il.'st. so. 

Hor ^cace nor ease the heart can know. 

Which, like the needle true. 

Turns at the touch of joy or woe. 

But, turning, trembles too. 

Mns. GretillEjJ A Prayer for Indifference. 

^ To the memorj’ of *he Man, first in war, first in peace, and first 
i 'l the hearts of his mmtrpncn.— Eulogy delivered by Gen. Lee, Dec. 
26, 1799. Memoirs of Lee. 

I Solitudinem faciunt,— piicem appellant. 

Tacitus, Agricola, cap. m. 

J The pretty Fanny Macartney.— Waupoib’s Memoirs. 
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I, in this vrcak piping time of peace, 

Hare no delight to pa^s away the time. 

SnAis. K. Pickard III, act i. sc. i. 

He gave his honours to the world again, 

His blessed part to heaven, and slept in peace. 

SiiAKs. A'. Henri/ VIII. act ir. sc. 2 . 

Now morn, her rosy steps in the eastern clime 
Advancing, soived the earth with orient pearl. 

^IiLTOS, Paradise Lost, kk. r. 1. i. 

Of one, whose hand. 

Like the base Jiidtcan, threw a pearl aivag, 

Eichor than all his trik. 

Su.iK3. Othello, act v. sc. :. 

Go boldly forth, my simple lay, 

'\^^lose aceouta flow with artless ease. 

Like orient pearls at random strung. 

Sm Yf. Joses, A Persian Song of Hqfiz. 

Neither cast yo your pearls before swine. 

JIatt. vii. e. 

Some asked how pearls did grow, and whei-c ? 

Then spoko I to my girl. 

To part her lips, and showed them there 
The quarelcts of pearl. 

IIebiuck, The Pock of Pubies, and Ike Qiiarrie of Pearls. 

In short, their toes so gently to amuse. 

The priest had ordered peas into fkeir ^lots. 

Petee Pi.m)ae, Wolcott. 


Presenting Thebes, or Pdops* line, 

Or the tale of Troy <Uvine. 

MttTos, II Penseroso, 1. ro. 



PELTING-PEN'i ^METEB. 


Poor naked wctches, wheresoe’er yon are, 

That bide the pelting of this pitiless storm, 

How shall your houseless heads, and unfed sides, 

Yonr looped and windowed raggedness, defend you 
Prom seasons such as these? 

Smuis. King Lear, act iii. sc. 

The feather, whence the jjen 
Was shaped that traced the lives of these good, men. 
Dropped /I'om an angeVs mng.^ 

Wordsworth, Kcdes. Sonnets, pt. iii. Walton's Lives, 


The pen is mightier than the sivord.f 

E. B. Ltttox, Eiclidteu, act ii. sc. 2. 
My tongue is tliep^t of a ready miter. 

Psalm, xlv. I, 

This dull proto of a scoffer's pen. 

Wordsworth, The Excursion, bk. ii. 


Mar^! 

Thou pendvkm betwkt a smile and tear. 

Bmon, Clidde Eardis Pilgrimage, can. iy, st. im. 
Come buy my lays, and read them if you list, 

M.y pensive puhUc, if you list not buy. 

Aytodh, Bon Gualtier, Prologue. 
In the hexameter rises the fountain’s silvery column j 
In the pentameter aye falling in melody back. 

CoHStiDGB, The Ovidian Elegiac Metre, 


* The pen wherewith thou dost so heavenly sing 
Made of a quill from an angel’s wing. 

H. Constable, Sonnet. 

Whose noble praise 

Deserves a quill pluckt from an angel’s wing. 

Dorothy Berry, Sonnet. 

f The first Kipoleon said that “three hostile journals were more 
to be feared than a hundred thousand bayonets.” 



PEOPLE-PERSUADED. 
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Tlio 'p'Tflc hm. a Imat ofhimkn slow, 

T oil'd onward, prick’d with goads and stings. 

Tcxsvsox, Palace of Art. 

For wliltlicr thou goost, I will go ; and where thou lodgcsl, 
I will lodge: ihj people sluill he my people, and thy God iny 
God. 

Ruth i. !(!, 

Ilorc shall the Press iRa peoples right mainiain, 

Una wed hy influence, and nnbiibcd by gain ; 

Here patriot Truth her glorious precepts draw, 

Pledged to Ecligion, Liberty, and Law. 

J. Stokv, Motto of the Salem Register. 

Pei’clicil vpon a lust of Pallas, above my chamber door— 

Perched and sat and nothing more. 

E. A. Pon, The Raven. 

A. perfect womem, nobly planned, 

To warn, to comfort, and command. 

WoKDSwoitTii, She was a Phantom of Dcliyht. 

One morn a Peri at the gate 
Of Eden stood disconsolate. 

Moore, Paradise and the Peri. 

That’s a perilous shot out of an elder gun. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry V. .act iv. sc. i. 

At lovers^ perjuries, 

They say, Jove lauglis. 

SnAKS. Romeo and Juliet, .act ii. sc. 2. 
A Persian’s Heaven is easily made, 

’Tis but black eyes and lemonade. 

Moore, Intercepted Letters, let. vi. 

Let every man he fully persuaded in his own mind. 

Rom. xiv. 5. 


Life of Story, awl. i. p. isr. 



FEES UASIVE-PEOEB US. 


By magic numbers and^jersuflsjve sound. 

W. CosGREVi^ Tlie 3 I(mming Bride, act i. sc. i. 
Bor there is no reject ofpmo^is with God. 

Bom, ii. n. 

Perverts the Prophets and purloins the Psalms. 

Bybok, English Bards and Scotch Beviewers, 1. sai. 
And was not Pharaoh a saney rascal 
That would not let the children of Israel, their wives 
And little ones, their flocks and herds, go 
Out in the wilderness foi-ty days 

To eat the PaseaU 

Z. Botc, Bible History. 

The Philistines le upon iliee, Samson. 

Judges xri. 9. 

For there was never yet philostpher 
That could endure the toodmcke patiently. 

Shaes. Much Ado about Nothing, act v. sc. i. 
Hast any philosophy in thee, shepherd? 

Sbaes. You lake It, act. iii. sc. 2. 

I have read somewhere or other, in Dionysius of Halicar- 
nassus, I think, that History fs Philostphy teaching hy 
examples.'^ 

Bolikobboke, On the Study and Use of History, letter 2, 

Hark ! hark ! the lark at heaven’s gate sings. 

And Pheebus ’gins arac.t 

Shaes. Cyinbdine, act ii. sc. 3. 


* Dionysius of Halicarnassus, Ars Bhet, xi. 2 (p. 398 , K), says,— 
naiJsifl Spa EfTiv i) l»TEu?(f tot Mot' touto 0ou*uJ!Si)f emke Aej^iv, WEpi 
ifl-Topwf AsyOT ' m xai irapw irtiv h quoting 

Tliuc. i. 22. 

j- h^one but tbe lark so shrill and clear ! 

Now at Heaven’s gate she claps her wings, 

The morn not waking till she sings. 

JoHH Lylv, Alex, and Campaspe, act v, sc. 3. 



PHOEBUS- PIG. 
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0 Amos Cottle ! PWiis/ what a name! 

Byrok, Bards and Seoldi Bcmam, 1. m 

I'lcrbSj and otlier conntrj' messes, 

Which the ncat-hatuled Phyllis dresses. 

Miwos, L’ Allegro, 1. k. 

You have the PyrrMe Amce as yet, 

■Whore is the Pyrrhic plmknx gone? 

Of kvo such lessons, why forget 
The nobler and the manlier one ? 

You have the letters Cadmus gave — 

Think ye ho meant them for a slave ? 

Bvkos, Don Juan, can. iii. st. eg. r. ig. 


Tahj>hjsk,pmp; 

Expose thyself to feel what wretches feel, 

SnxKs. K. Lear, act iii. sc. 4. 


Physician, heal thyself. 


Luh iv, a. 


Tlicso are begot in the ventricle of memory, nourished in 
the mmi ofpia mater, aud delivered upon the mcllon'ing of 
occasion. 

Shaks. Love's Lahouds Lost, act iv. sc. :. 

^Vhoever thinks afmiltlesspieee to sec. 

Thinks what ne’er was, nor is, nor e’er shall be.® 

PoiT, Isssag on Criticism, pt. ii. 1. M. 

In doing of aught let your wit bear a stroke 
For buying or selling otjpiy in ajpoh, 

Tcsseu, Points of Hushmdry. 


“ High characters,” cries one, and he would see 
Things that ne’er were, nor arc, nor e’er will he. 

SocKtixe, Fgiloguc to the GoUins. 



PIGMIES-FITI. 


Pigmies are pigmies stiU though perched on Alps, 

Ajid pyramids are pyramids in vales. 

Toukg, Night Thoughts, night vi. 1. md. 
Th&pUet of the Galilean Me, 

Milton, Lydias, 1. loo. 

One Pln^i; a hungry lean-faced vWmn, 

A mere anatomy. 

SuiKS, Cmeiy of Errors, act v, sc, i. 

Eisest from forth thy silent sea of pines. 

Coleridge, Hymn in the Vale of Chamouni. 

I do not set my life <U apings fee. 

Su^s. Hamlet, act i, sc. 4. 
They are not a pipe for fortunes finger 
To sound what stops she please. Give me that ma.. 

That is not passion’s slave, and I will wear him 
In my heaifs core, aye, in my heai*t of hearts, 

As I do thee. Something too much of this. 

Rid. act iii. sc, 2. 

Ee that touclieth pitch shall he defiled therewith. 

Ecdes. xiii. i. 

Careless their merits or their faults to scan, 

Bis pity gave ere (^larity h^an. 

Goldsmitu, Deserted Tillage, 1. in. 

Are not within the leaf of pity writ. 

Shaks. Titnon of Athens, act iv. sc. a. 

For pity melts the mind to love. 

Drtden, Alexander's Feast, 1. ss. 

But yet the pity of it lago ! 0 lago, the pity of it, lago ! 

SuAES, Othello, act ir. sc. i. 
Lovely in death the beauteous ruin lay 5 
And if in death still lovely, lovelier there; 

Far lovelier ! pity siveJls the tide of love. 

Young, Night Thoughts, night iii. 1, iw. 
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Pity ilic sormvs of a poor old man, 

"Whoso trcrahling limhs have borne him to your door, 
"Wliosc days ai-c dwindled to the shortest span ; 

Oh ! give relief, and Heaven will bless your store. 

T. Moss, The Beggar. 

Pitfs aJcin to 2ove.^ 

T. SouniEnsE, Oroonoica, act ii. sc. i. 
“ AjoVy plate,” said he, “ in times of old ! 

But something ails it now: the spot is cursed.” 

TToRDSwonTii, Heart-Leap Well, pt. ii. 

He shall return no more to his house, neither shall his 
place hiow him any more.i 

Job vii. JO. 

In the place where the tree faUeth, there it shall bo. 

Peeks, xi. o. 

The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places. 

Psalm xvi. o. 

For such kind of borrowing ns this, if it be not bettered by 
the borrower, among good authors is accounted plagiare. 

Milton, Iconoclastes, xxiv. ad fin, 
A plague o’ loth the houses / I am sped ! 

SnAKS. Borneo and Juliet, act iii. so. i. 

Plain as a pilcestaff. 

T. Smollet, Trans, of Gil Bias, hk. xii. cli. s. 

JIark now, how a plain tale shall put you down. 

SiUEs. K. Hm. IV. Part I. act ii. sc. 4. 

* Viola. I pity you. 

Olivia. That s a degree to love. 

SiLVKS. Twelfth Night, act iii. sc. i. 
•}■ Fortliewin(lpassethovcrit,anditisgone; and the place thereof 
Eli.all know it no more. — Psalm ciii. ic. 

Usually quoted, “The place that has known him shall know him no 
more.” 



PLATO-PLEASUBE. 


■It must be so.—Phto, thou msonest well. 

Else urbence this pleasing hope, this fond desire, 

This longing after immortalily? 

Addison, Cato, act t. sc. i. 
play’d a ilgee, roJling to and fro 
The heads and crowns of kings. 

TmTsox, Palace of Art. 

I’ve reached the harbour, Lope and chance, adieu, 

You’y& play’d wxQi me, now play rvith otliere too.* 

Trandated from the Anthologia Grceca. 
Sweet is pleasure after pain. 

Dktdes, Alexander's Feast, 1. co. 
Youth on the prow, md pleasure at the helm. 

Gm, The Bard, pt. ii. st. 2. 
There is apleastm in thepatUess woods, 

There is a rapture on the lonely shore, 

There is society where none intindes, 

By the deep sea, and music in its roar : 

I love not man the less, but nature more. 

BriiOK, Chdde EarMs Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. irs. 
That though on pleasure she was herd. 

She had a frugal mind. 

CowPEE, History of John Gilpin. 
To-day it is om; pleasure to he drunk, 

And this our Queen shall be as drunk as we. 

FbIiDisg, Tom Thumb. 

Wlio mixed reason loith pleasure, and wisdom with mirth. 

GoucsMim, Eetttliation, 1 . 21. 


* Prom lines at the end of Lesage’s Gil Bias. 

Inveni portum, spes et fortuna valete, 

Sat me lusistis, Indite nunc alios. 

Translated from the Anthologia Gneca. Burton ascribes this version 
to Prndentius. These lines are notin St. Mare Girardin's edition, Paris, 



PLEAS UBES-POETB 7. 


’TIr pleasant, through the loopholes of retreat, 

To 2Jecp at such a world, to see the stir 
Of the great Babel, and not feel the crowd. 

CoffPEH, The Task, bk. iv. The Winter Evening. 

But jjZeffsitm are Wee poppies spread, 

You seize the flower, its bloom is shed ; 

Or, like the snow-M in the river, 

A moment white, then melts for ever. 

Burns, Tam O'Shantcr. 


The sweet influences of Pleiads. 


Job X 


They have o. plentiful lade of wit, 

Shaxs. Hamlet, act ii. sc. 2 . 


And they shall heat then’ swords into ploughshares, and 
their spears into pruning-hooks. 

Mic, iv. 3. 

But as some musJeets so contrive it, 

As oft to mis-s the mark tliey drive at, 

And though well aimed at dude or phoer, 

Bear wide, and kick their owners over. 

J. Trumbull, McFingal, can. i. 1. 93. 


And plucked his gown, to share the good man’s smile. 

Goldsmith, 77te Deserted Village, 1. li 


Shaks. Tempest, act v. sc. 1 


I’ll drown my book. 


Truly, I would the gods had made dice poetical. 

Shaks. As You Like It, act iii. sc. 3. 

Most wretched men 
Are cradled into poetry by wrongs 
They learn in sufiering what they teach in song. 

F. B. Shelley, Julian and Maddalo. 
V 
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POETS--POPE. 


Poets an aU lolio love, who feel great truths 
'And tell them,— and the trath of truths is love. 

Bahey's Festiis. 

Sighed the chaste Arria to her Podus brave, 

Drawing the sword which pierced her from her heart, 

“ Smarts not the wound, ah ti-ust me! which I gave, 

The wound which pierces you bears all the smart.”^ 

Mautuii, ep. xiv. Translated by the Editor. 

Don’t too fine a point to your wit for fear it should get 
blunted. 

lIiGUBi. De Cervastes, The LMe Gypsy {La Gitanilla). 

Sweet, sweet, s\mt poison for the age^s tooth. 

SuAKS. King John, act i. sc. i. 

Speed the soft intercourse from soul to soul, 

Aud waft a sigh/m Indus to die Pole, 

Pope, Eloisa to Abelard, 1. 57. 

The green mantle of die standing pool 

SuAKS. King Lear, act iii. sc. i. 

For the poor ahvays ye have with you. 

John xii. e, 

Poor and content is rich, and rich enough, 

SiuKS. Othello, act iii. sc. s. 

Thou found’ st me poor at first, and keep'st me so. 

Goeksmith, Deserted Tillage, 1. 4i4. 

Xor do I know what is become 
Of him, more than the Pope of Borne. 

BmER, Hudibras, pt. i. can, iii. 1. 263 . 

For the relation of this fact, words pronounced according to the 
Jesuit editor of Martial, Vincentius Collesso, “ voce immortali ao 
pene divina,” the reader is referred to Pliny, epistle xvi. lib. 3, and 
Tacitus, anual. lib. is. 
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l&oijioppy nor mandragora, 

IS’oi' all the cliwsy sji-ups of the world, 

Shall over Dicdicine tliec to that SAvect sleep 
■\Miich thou ow’dst yesterday. 

SiiAKS. Othello, act iii. sc. 3. 

From humble Port to impmal Tolcay, 

J. Townlev, High Lite Below Stairs, act ii. «c. 1. 

All places that the Eye of HeaA^en visits, 

Ai’e to a wise man ports and happy havens. 

Sjiaks. K. Bichard II. net i. sc, 3. 


When vice prevails, and impious men hear sway, 

The post of honour is a private station. 

Addisos, Cato, act iv. sc. 2. 


Potations pottle deep. 


Su.VKS. Othello, act ii. se. 3 . 


MostpotfiJit, grave, and reverend seigniors. 

Ibid, act i. sc. 3. 


My poverty, hut not my will consents. 

SnAKS. Borneo and Juliet, act v. .sc. 1. 
Steeped me in poverty to the very lips. 

SnAKS. Othello, act iv. sc. 2 
With one hand he put 
A penny in the urn of poverty, 

And with the other took a shOling out. 

E. PoLLOCic, The Course of Time, bk. viii. 1. icic. 
His rod revereed, 

And backward mutters of dissevering power. 

Milton, Comus, 1 , sic. 

Power, like a desolating pestilence 
Pollutes whate’er it touches ; and obedience. 

Bane of all genius, virtue, fi’eedom, truth, 

Makes slaves of men, and of the human frame 
A meclianized automaton. 

Shelley, Qkcc?i Mah, pt. iii. p. 212. 



P0WEB-PBA7ER. 


The^oiw ofihoughtj—^Q magic of the mind. 

Braos, The Corsair, can. i. st. s. 
Thejpoii/ei's &iat k are ordained of God. 

Bom. xiii. i. 

Eemote from man with God he passed the days, 

Prayer all his business, all Ms pleasure praise. 

T. Pabsell, The Hermit, 1 . :. 
And solid pudding against empty praise. 

Pope, The Dunciad, bk. i. 1 . m. 
Praise is the lest diet for ns after all. 

S. Sjnra, W. F. p. 333. 

Praise undeserved is satire in disguise.* 

From the Garland, a (Mection of Poems, 1721, hj Mr. 
Br~~st, author of a Copy of Verses called “ The British 
BeaxdiesF 

Praising what is lost 
Makes the remembrance dear. 

Shaks. All’s Wdl that Ends Wed, act v. sc. 3. 
Prayer ardent opens heaven. 

TouifG, Night Thoughts, night nii. 1. 721 . 
Prayei' is the soul’s sincere desire, 

Uttered or unexpressed, 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

Jas. Mostgomery, on Prayer. 
The imperfect offices of prayer and praise. 

WoBBSWORTii, The Excursion, bk. i. 
Wherever God erects a home of prayer 
The devil always builds a chapel there. 

Be Foe, True-Born Englishman, pt. i. 1 . 1. 

* This line is quoted by Pope, in the First Ep. of Horace, bk. ii.:— 
“ Praise nndeserred is Scandal in disguise;” and was first traced to 
its source by the editor of the present volume in one of the early, numbers 
ol' Notes and Queries. 
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Raprayetli well who loveth well 
IJotli man and bird and beast. 

Coleridge, The Ancient Manner. 
I prendicd as never me to preach again, 

And as a dj'iug man to djdng men. 

Baxter, Love breathing Thanks and Praise. 

For precept must be upon precept, precept upon precept ; 
line upon line, line upon line ; here a little, and there a little. 

Isaiah xxviii. lo. 

Let none admire 

That riches grow in hell : that soil may best 
Deserve the jircciows hme. 

MiiiTOif, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1, cuo. 
Present fears 
Ai’e less than horrible imaginings. 

SiUKs. Macbeth, act i. sc. :j. 

Press not a falling man too far. 

SiiAKS. K. Ilennj VIII. act iii. sc. a. 

k. pretty hind of— sort of—lcind of thing, 

Not much a verse, and poem none at all. 

Leigh IIuxt, A Thought or Tico. 
If I do prove her haggard, 

Though that her jesses were my dear heart-strings, 

I’d whistle her off, and let her down the wind 
prey at fortune. 

Sdaks. Othello, act iii. sc. s. 
Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless. 

So dull, so dead in look, so woe-begone. 

Drew Priam’s curtain in the dead of night, 

And would have told him half his Ti-oy was burned. 

Sdaks. K. Henry IV. Part II. act i. sc. i. 
By the jmcldng of my thumbs, 

'Sometliing wicked this way comes. 

Shaks. Macbeth, net iv. sc. i. 



294 PBIGim-PBINCE. 

A gentle knight vaspricUng o’er ikephine. 

SpEssEn, Faerie Qiieen, bit. i. can. i. 1. 1 . 
It is hard for thee to hck against ^leprich. 

Acts ix. 5, 

Tis pride, rank^ricZg and haughtiness of soul; 

I think tlie Eomans call it stoicism. 

Addisox, Cato, act i. sc. 4. 

Pride, pomp, and cireimstam of glomus war. 

SiUKS. Otlidlo, act. iii. sc, 3. 

Hever to Uend our pleasure or our pride, 

With sorrow of the meanest thing that feels. 

WoBDSffOBTn, Heart Leap Well, pt. ii, 
Wit that can creep, md pride thai lich die dust. 

Pope, Ep, to Hr, ArbutJmot, 1. cc3. 

Pride, the never-failing vice of fools. 

Pope, Emp on Crilieism, pt. ii. 1. c. 
One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight ; 

Priests, tapers, temples, swim before my sight.^ 

Pope, Eloisa to Abelard, 1. zfs. 

X primrose hj a river’s hrim, 

A yellow primrose was to him, 

And it w'as nothing more. 

WoRDSwoHTO, Peter Bell, pt. i. st. is. 
Her modest looks the cottage might adorn. 

Sweet as the primrose peeps beneath the thorn, 

GoiDSMiin, Deserted Village, 1. 323 . 

A prince can make a helted Jmght, 

A marquis, duke, and a’ that; 

Eiit an honest man’s aboon his might, 

Quid faith, he munna fa’ that. 

Burks, Is therefor Hpnesi Poverty, 


* Priests, tapers, temples, swam before my sight. 

En. Sjura, Phisdra and Hippolyhis. 
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Thrones, doniinatioiis, princedoms, virtues, poivers. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. v. 1. coi. 

Manners n'ith fortunes, Inimoin-s turn with climes, 

Tenets with books, and jjrmc?j)Zes with iimes.^ 

Pope, Moral Essojjs, cp. i. 1. ns. 

Pmrasiimtion is the thief of time. 

Young, Night Thoughts, night i. 1. r'"!. 

No profit grows where is no pleasure ta’eu ; 

In brief, sir, study what you most affect. 

SuAKS. Induction, act i. sc. i. 


kprogemj of learning. 

SnEKiDAX, The Eivak, act i. sc. i>. 
Cause Grace and Tirtuc are within 
Prohibited degrees of Jan; 

And thcrofore no tnic saint allows 
They shall he suffci’cd to espouse. 

Butler, Iludibras, pt. iii. can. i. 1. icss. 

Two troths are told, 

As happy prologues to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. 

SiiAKS. Macbeth, act i. sc. 3, 

And though he^roww^ to his loss. 

He makes his promise good. 

Tate and Bradv, Ps. xv. is. 
0 good old man : how well in thee appears 
The constant service of the antique world, 

When sendee sweat for duty not for meed ! 

Thou art not for the fashion of these times. 

Where none will sweat but for promotion, 

SuAKS. As You Like It, act ii. sc. d. 


Give me the ocular proof. 


SiiAKs. Othello, act iii. sc. 3. 


Terapora mutantiir nos et mutamur in illis.— Borbonius. 



PROPER-PROSPERITY. 


Know then thpelf, presume not God to scan ; 

The_p}’oj3fir study of manlcind is man.* 

Pope, Essmj on Man, ep. il. 1. 1 . 

Property Im its ditties as well as its rights. 

IfAKauis OP Normakdt, wkn Earl Mulgrave.f 

k. prophet is not vsitJmd honour, save in his own country 
and in his own house. 

Matt, xlii. 57. 


The evening beam that smiles the clouds away, 

And tints to-morrow with jpropMc ray ! 

BviioH, The Bride of Ahjdos, can. ii. st. jo. 


0 my prophetic soul! mine uncle ! 

Shaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. 6. 


I, that am curtailed of this fair preportion, 


Deformed, unfinished, sent before my time 
Into this breathing world, scarce half made up. 

Shaks. K. Ridiard III act i. sc. i. 


And he whose fustian’s so sublimely bad, 

It is not poetry, but prose run mad. 

Pope, Ep. to Dr. Arbuthnot, 1. isr. 


A jes^s prosperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it. 

SuAKS. Lovds Labours Lost, act v. sc. !. 


* From Cli.irron (de la Sagesse) " La mye science et le vray 
etude de I’liorame e’est '’horame.” 

f This has been attributed to Chief Baron Woulfe and to Mr. 
Drummond, but there is authority for stating that Lord Mulgrave, 
then filling the vice-regal clmir at Dublin, wrote the letter in which it 
occurred himself, and gave it to Mr. Drummond, the under-secretarj’, 
to transcribe.— Ed. 
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I wish YOU all sorts of prospcriUj with a little more taste. 

Alais-ri»’e Le Sage, Gj7 Bias, hk. vii. clinji i. 

Surer to prosper than 
CanU have assimd vs. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1, sn. 

Hitherto shalt thou come, but no further; and here shall 
thy proud waves le stayed. 

Job xxxviii. ii. 

Prouder than rustling in wipakl-for silh 

Shaes. Cymbelinc, act iii, sc. a. 

k proverb and a hy-word among all people. 

1 Kings ix. 7. 

’Tis Providence alone secures 
In every change both mine and yours. 

CowPER, A Fable, (moral.) 

The world was all before them, where to choose 
Their place of rest, and Providence their guide. 

Miltox, Paradise Lost, bk. xii. 1. cio. 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow ; 

The rest is all but leather or prunello. 

Pope, Essay on Man, cp. iv. 1. cm. 
He smote the rock of the national resources, and abundant 
streams of revenue gushed forth. He touched the dead corpse 
of Puhlvc Credit, aud it sprung upon its feet.*’ 

Speech un Hamilton, March, 1831. 
My punishment is greater than I can hear. 

Gen. iv. u. 

Pun-provolcing thyme. 

17ill. Shenstoxe, The Schoolmistress, st. ii. 

* He it was that first gave to the law the air of a science. He found 
it a skeleton, and clothed it with life, colour, and complexion; he em- 
braced the cold statue, and by his touch it grew into youth, health, and 
beauty.— B auby Yelyebtox (Lord Avonmore), On Blackstone. 



PUBE-PUSB. 


JJnim the pun all things are pure. 


Titus i. i:. 


Like the stained Tveb that Trhitens in the sun, 

Ch'oiv pure hj hekg purely slim upon. 

Moore, The Vded Prophet of Khorassan. 

Purge, and have saeh, and lire cleanly. 

SnAKS. King Hmrg IV. Part I. act v. 8C. 4, 

The Puritans hated hear-baiting, not because it gave pain 
to the hear, but because it gave pleasure to the spectators.* 
Macauuv, Risiory of England, vol. i. chap. 2. 

Infirm of purpose. 

SiiAKS.JIf(icJef/i, actii. sc. 2 . 

Put money in thy purse. 

SuAEs. Othdlo, act i. sc. 3. 

Push on~h(p moving. 

T. Morton, A Cm for the Heartache, act ii. sc. 1 . 


* Even hear-haitingiras esteemed heathenish and unchristian; tlie 
sport of it, not the inhnmanit}’, gave o^nce. 

Hcme, History of England, vol. i. chap, (b. 



QUALITY-QUIPS. 


give us a iaste of yovr quaViUj. 

Shaks. Hamlet, act ii. sc. !. 

:ly to find quarrel hi a sUmv, 
i honour’s at the stake. 

Ibid, act iv. sc. <. 

The quarrel is a very qyreiiy quarrel as it stands ; we 
should only spoil it hy trying to c.^cplain it. 

SiiERiPAK, The llivals, act Iv. sc. s, 

Your castle is surprized ; your wife and bahes 
Savagely slaughtered : to relate the manner 
Were on the quarry of these murdered deer 
To add the death of you. 

SiiAKS. Macbeth, act iv, sc. 3. 

The quiet sense 0/ something lost. 

TE^•NYSOI^, In il/c»ionnm, lx.\vii. 

That would have made Quiniilian stare and gasp. 

Miltok, Sonnets, sonnet 11. 

Haste thee, Hymph, and bring with thee 
Jest, and youthful jollity, 

Quiqys and cranlcs, and wanton wiles, 

Hods, and becks, and weathed smiles. 

Milton, L’ Allegro, 1. 2 ;. 





RANK-RAIN. 


^ANK is hit th guinea’s stamp, 
j The man’s the gOT^d for a’ that.*‘ 

BvnifS, Is there for Honest Vomty. 


1 how to that whose race is run. 

Datid Gaeeick, On the Death of Mr, Pelham. 


The man forgets not, though in rags he lies, 

And know the mortal through a clown’s disguise. 

Mask Akenside, Ep. to Curio. 


The quality of mercy is not strained; 

It droppeih, as the genMe rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice blessed ; 

It hlesseth him that gives, and him that takes. 
’Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes 
The throned monarch bettei’ than his crown: 
His sceptre shows the force of temporal power, 
The attribute to awe and majesty, 

Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings : 
But mercy is above this sceptered sway; 

It is enthroned in the heaits of kings. 


* I weigh the man, not his title ; ’tis not the king’s stamp can make 
the metal better.— WyciiHti.EY, Ue Country Wife, act i. sc. i.^ 
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It 15 au attribute to God himself; 

And earthly power doth then show likest God’s, 

■When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, J ew, 

Tlioiigh justice he thy plea, consider this,— 

That in the course of justice, none of us 
Should sec salvation ; we do pray for mercy ; 

And that same prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. 

SiiAKS. Md', of Venice, act iv. sc. u 

Be thou the mhihm to the storms of life! 

Bvrox, The Bride of Ahydos, can. ii. st. ». 

He (Steele) was a ralce among scholars, and a scholar among 
rakes. 

Macai'IjAy, Review of Aiken’s Life of Addison. 

Silence, ye wolves ! while Ralph to Cgnthia howls, 

And makes night hideous answer him, ye owls. 

Pope, The Dimciad, Ik. iii. I. im. 

As full, as perfect, in vile man that mourns, 

As the serapth that adores and burns. 

Pope, Essay on Man, op. i. 1. 2 ”. 

Alas ! for the raritg 
Of Christian charity 
Under the sun. 

T. Hood, The Bridge of Sighs. 

And put in every honest hand a whip. 

To lash the rascal naked through the world. 

SnAKs. Othello, act iv. sc. 2. 

Bather' than be less 
Cared not to he at all. 

Miltok, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. tr. 


Making night hideous.— Shaks. Hamlet, act i. sc. 4. 
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And raiu infields the rnde militia swarms ; 

Mouths without hands j maintained at vast expense, 

In peace a charge, in war a weak defence ; 

Stout once a month they march, a blustering hand. 

And ever, hut in times of need, at hand. 

DnvDEir, Cymm and Iphigenia, 1. 

A fellow in a market town, 

Most musical, cried razors up and dowm. 

' Dr. Woim, Farewell Odes, ode iii. 

’Gainst the tooth of time 
And razure of ohUvion. 

Shaks. Measure for Measure, act v. so. i. 
Bead Homr once, and you can read no more. 

For all books else appear so mean, so poor ; 

Verso will seem prose ; but still persist to read. 

And Homer will he all the hooks you need. 

Shepfieu), Duke of Buckingham, Essat/ on Poetrij. 
Bead, mark, learn, and inwardly digest. 

Cdlect for the Second Sunday in Advent, 
Beading malceth a fuU man, conference a ready man, and 
writing an exact man. 

P. Baw, Essay I. Of Studies, 
Beading what they nmr wrote; 

Just fifteen minutes, huddle up their work, 

And mth a well-bred whisper close the scene. 

CowPER, The Task, bk. ii. The Timepiece, 
I have no other hut a woman's reason; I think him so, 
because I think him so. 

SiiAKS. Two Gentlemen of Verona, act i. sc. 2. 
I was promised on ", time 
To have reason for my rhyme; 

Fi’om that time unto this season, 

I received nor rhjone nor reason.* 

Spenser, Lines on Ms promised Pension, 


SiUES. As You Like It, act iii. sc. i. 



SEASOI^-nEFOR^I. 


no:} 


.111 those instances to he found in history, wlietlicr real or 
falmloii', of a doubtful public spirit, at Avliich morality is per- 
plexed. reason h star/gered, and from wliicli affrighted nature 
recoils, are their chosen and almost sole examples for the in- 
struction of youth. 

Burke, First Letter on a Fcgiddc Peace. 

Neither rhjme nor reason can express how much.* 

SiLucs. As You Like It, act iii. sc. 

Ehfme nor rcason.f 

Spenser, On his promised Pension. 

The insane root 
That takes the reason prisoner. 

SuAKS. Macheth, act i, sc. 3. 
Oil life’s vast ocean diversely we sail, 
iJccfson the card, hut passion is the gale. 

Pope, Rmij on Man, cp. ii, 1. lor. 

J?cason’.'5 ivhoJe pleasure, all the joys of sense, 

Lie in three words,— health, peace, and eompctencc. 

Ibid, bk. iv, 1. ro. 


Kings will he tyrants fi’om policy, when subjects are rebels 
from principle. 


Burke, On the French Revohition. 


Open rebuke is better than seeret love. 

Prov. xxvii. 5. 

And may you better retdc the rede. 

Than ever did th’ adiuser! 

BuEifS, Epigram to a Young Friend. 


0, reform it all together. 


SiUKS. Hamlet, act iii. sc. i. 


“ See Spenser, ante, p. 30. 
f SiiAKS. As Yon Like It, act iii. sc. s. 
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RELIC-BESOLVED. 


Fair Greece ! sad relic of d^aiied worth! 

Immortal, though no more; though fallen, great. 

■ Bvitox, Cliilde Harold’s Pilgrimage, can. ii. st. n. 

Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 

Which we ascribe to Heaven. 

SuAKS. AlFs Well that Ends Well, act i. sc. i. 


Things toidiowt all remedy, 

Should be without regard: what’s done is done. 

SiuKS. Macbeth, act iii. sc. 2. 


Remember Loh wife, 


Luke xrii. 32 . 


A remnant of uneasy light. 

WoHDSWOETH, The Matron of Tedborough. 


Him Sir Bedivere 

Remors^ly regarded ^trough hk tears, 

And would have spoken, but he found not words. 

Tennyson, Morte i Arthur, 


Remote, unfriended, melancholy, slow. 

Goidsmitu,’ The Traveller, 1. 1 . 


Amid the roses fierce Repenianee rears 
Her smhj crest. 

Thomson, The Seasons, Spring, 1. ssg. 
Repo^. me and my cause aright. 

SiiAES. Hamlet, act v. sc. 2. 

At every word a repvMvon dies. 

Pope, 27 /e Rape of the Lock, can. iii. 1 . ic. 

While resignation gently slopes die way, 

And, all his prospects brightening to the last, 

His heaven commences ere the world be past. 

Goldsmith, The Deserted Tillage, 1. ito. 

Resolved to ruin or to rule the state. 

Detden, Absalom and AchitopM, pt. i. 1 . 171. 
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f>Iv‘ lias halls and she lias castles, aud flic resonant steam eoahs 
Fullmv far on the directing of her floating dove-like hand. 

E. B. Buoivxixoj.i. Gmihlinc’s Cowl. 

Yoh, I submit, ray lord ; yoirve gained your end, 

I'm now your slave that would have been your fi'iend ; 

I'll bow, I'll cringe, be supple as your glove, 

Respect, adore yon, everythiny hvi hve.'^ 

Maktial, lib, ii, cpig. xii. 

You have too much respect upon the world: 

They lose it, that do buy it with much care. 

SiUKS. Mcr, of Venice, act i, sc. i. 

Rest ami le thanhfiilA 

WoBDSWonTii, Sonnets, vol. iii, p. 

One, that was a woman, sir, but rest her soul, she's dead. 

SiiAKs. Hamlet, act v. ‘-c. i. 

And add to these reimd leisure, 

That in trim gardens takes his pleasure. 

Miltox, 11 Pen-UTOso, 1. lo. 

For solitude sometimes is best society, 

And short retirement urges siveet return. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. i.x. 1. :ip. 

Your retort courteous; the lie direct. 

SuAKS. As You Lih It, act v. sc. i. 

Midnight shout and revelry, 

Tipsy dance and jollity. 

Milton, Comas, I. ko. 


* Translated by the Eev. R. Greaves, rector of Claverton, near Bath, 
about 1760. 

f An inscription on a scat at the head of Glencore. Lord Russell 
appropriated this sentiment after the recess in 1864. 

X 
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BIALTO-niDES. 


Soprano, basso, even the contra-alto 
Wished him five fatliom under ih Eialto. 

ByhON, BeppO , St. 52. 

Ri(di and rare were the gems she wore. 

Moore, Irish Melodies, 

Rich gifts loax poor, when givers prove unkind. 

SmiKs. Hamlet, act iii. sc. i. 

Laws grind the poor, and rich men rule the law. 

Goldsmith, The Traveller, ], sss. 

'\Wicii you wander, as you often delight to do, you wander 
indeed, and give never such satisfaction as the curious timo 
requires. This is not caused by any natural defect, but first 
for want of election, when you, having a large and fruitful 
mind, should not so much labom* what to speak, as to find 
what to leave unspoken. Ridt soils are often to he weeded. 

Bacon, Letter of Expstdation to Coke, 

But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page. 

Rich with the spoils of time, did ne’er unroll* 

Gray, Ele0 in a Cominj Chirehjard, 

Mammon, the least erected spirit that fell 
From Heaven; for ev’n in Heaven his looks and thoughts 
Were always downward bent, admiring more 
The riches of Heaven’s pavemvt, trodden gold. 

Than aught divine or holy else enjoyed 
In vision beatific. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. era. 
And, pleased with Almighty’s ordere to perfonn, 

Rides in the whirlwind and directs the storm.f 

Addison, Tlie Campaign, 1. 251. 


* Eicli with the spoils of nature. 

Sir T. Browse, lielig. Med, pt. i. sec. 13. 
f Frequonth’ ascribed to Pope, Hunciad, bk. iii. 1 . 26i. 
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Tlie rifjlit fWnu ofJchujs to gwcrn wrong. 

Pope. The Diinciad, blc. iv. 1. 1 -:. 

I .c.'l’ ilic rljlit, and J aj^pove ii too. 

CoiKlomn ilio wrong, and yet tlic wrong pureuc.'*' 

From Ovins 3fct(tmor})ho},es, Translated by Several IJaiuL, 
ami published by Samvel Garth, 2 vols. 12mo. 1751, vol. 
ii, bk. vii. 1. :j. 

'• The righi man in the right place:’ 

A. II. LAVAiii), Sp idles, 
I ImvG boon j’onng, and now am old ; yet have I not soon 
the righteous fomthn, nor his seed begging bread. 

Psalm -v’ixvii. 

Do not righUovs overmveh, 

Fccles, vii. ic. 

j\rercy and truth are met together : righeoiisiicss and pence 
have kissed each other. 

Psalm lx.\.\v. 10. 

Righteousness c.valtcth a nation. 

Prov. siv. 51 . 

Ring out xuikl hells to the wild sky. 

Tesnvsok, In Memoriam, can. v. 

Eing out old shapes of foul disease, 

Eing out the narrowing lust of gold ; 

King out the thousand wars of old, 

Eing in the thousand years of peace. 

Eing in the valiant men and free, 

The larger heart, the kindlier hand ; 

Eing out the darkness of the land. 

Ring in the Christ ^lat is to he. 

Ibid. 


Video melior.'i proboque 
Sed deteriora sequor.— Ovid. 
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nm-noBEH. 


Ajid so, from Lour lo ';jur, we ripe ond rpc. 

And then, from liorr to hour, we rot .nnd rot. 

And thereby han^-s a tale. 

Sn.\iu. As yott nke It, act ii. sc. 

Go to your banquet then ; but use delight 
So as to rise still ivitJi an appetite. 

Debeick, Hespciidcs, crali. 
She was his life, 

The ocean to the river of his thoughts, 

Which terminated all. 

Bthox, TJie Dream, st, ii, 
You shall see a beautiful quarto page, where a neat rmhi 
of text shall meander through a meadow of margin. 

SuEEiDAX, Sc/iool for Scandal, act i. sc. i. 

0 life ! thou art a galling load, 

Along a rough, a wearg road. 

To metches such as I. 

Bum, Despondency. 

He that is rohbed, not wanting what is stolen, 

Let him not know it, and he ’s not robbed at all. 

SuAKS. Othello, act iii. sc. 3. 

The rohkd that smiles steals something from the thief. 

lin'd, act i. sc. 3. 

By robbing Peter he paid Paul, and hoped to catch 

larks if ever the heavens should fall. 

Fiuscb B-ibelais, bk. i. chap. s. 

Through tattered clothes small vices do appear; 

Robes and furred gtnons hide all. 

SiLAKS. King Lear, act iv. sc. e. 


* She floats upon the river of his thoughts. 

Losgeellow, The Spanish Student, act ii. sc. 3. 
Si che ciiiaro 

Per essa sceuda della mente II flume.— Baste, 
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And the final event to himself (Mr. Burke) has been tlint. 
as he me Wee a rochet, he fell like the stick. 

Tito. Paine, Letter to the Addrem 

He shall rule them with a rod of iron. 

Rev. ii. ii. 

Art thou a friend to Eoderklcl 

ScoTP, The Lady of the Lalcc, can. iv. st. so. 


I am not in the roll of common men. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry IV. Part I. act ili. sc. i. 


Roll on, thou deep and darlc Hue ocean — roll ! 

Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in vain ; 

Man marks the earth with ruin— his control 
Stops with the shore. 

BvnoN, Childc Harold's Pilyrimayc, can. iv. .si. m. 

My voice is still for war."’^ 

Gods ! can a Roman senate long debate 
MTiich of the two to choose, slavery or death ? 

Addison, Cato, act ii. sc. i. 

The last of all the Romans, fare thee well. 

SiiAKS. Jidtiis Cicsar, act. v. sc. s. 

This was the noblest Roman of them all. 

Ibid, act V. sc. r>. 

“ When at Rome, do as Romans do.”-f 


^ See Milton. 

f St. Augustine was in the habit of dining upon Saturday as upon 
Sunday; hut being puzzled with the different practices then prevailing, 
(for they had begun to fast at Kome on Satiu*day,) consulted St. 
Ambiose on the subject. Ifow at Milan they did not fast on Saturday, 
and the answer of tlie Milan saint was this 

“ When I am here, I do not fast on Saturday; when at Eome, I 
do fast on Saturday.” 

“Quando hie sum, nonjejuno Sabbato; quando Eomes sum, jejuno 
Sabbato.”— St. Augustin^ ep. xxxvi. To Camlanus. 
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Whn ilmj are at Rome, they do there as they see done. 

Brnm, Amtown of Melancholy, iii. sec. iv. mem. 2. suLs. i. 

0 Romeo, Romeo ! 'ohrefore art thou, Romeol 

Shaks. Romeo and Juliet, act ii. sc. 2. 

Seeing the root of the matter is found in me. 

Jcb xis. 2s. 

"^Tmt’s in a name? that which we call a rose 
Bij any other name would smell as sweet. 

SiLVKS. Romeo and Juliet, act ii. sc. 2. 

The rose is fairest when ’tis budding new, 

And hope is bright^t when it dawns from fears. 

Scott, The Lady of the Lake, can. iv. st. i. 

You may break, you may shatter the vase, if you will, 

But the scent of the roses will hang round it still. 

JIooRE, Faretvell! but whenever you welcome the Hour. 

Rise, honest muse ! and sing the man of Ross, 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. iiL 1 . 251. 

’Tis the same with common natures: 

Use ’em kindly, they rebel; 

But be as rough as nutmeg-graters, 

And the rogues obey you well. 

A. Hiu, Ferw written on a Window in Scotland. 

1 will a ronne’, unvarnished tde deliver 
Of my whole course of love. 

Sha]^. Othello, act i. sc. 3. 

A Rowland for an Oliver.”^ 


® These weie two of the most Ihmous in the list of Charlemagrne’s 
twelve peers ; and their exploits are rendered so ridiculously and equally 
extravagant by the old romancers, that from thence arose that saying 
amongst our plain and sensible .ancestors of gi\ing one a “ Eowknd 
ibr his Oliver,” to signify the matching one incredible lie with another. 

Thomas Wabbvetox. 
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Some asked mo where the rubies grew, 

And nothing I did say ; 

But with my finger pointed to 
The lips of Julia. 

IIeiuiick, The Rock of Rubies, and the Quarne of Pcarb. 
The jjn'cfi ofiuisdom is above rubies. 

Job xsvlli. 18. 

The very head and front of my offending 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude am I in my speech. 

SiiAKS. Othello, act i. sc. 3. 

Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep. 

Quay, Elegy in a Country Churchyard. 

Such dainties to them, their health it might hurt ; 

It’s like sending them ruffies when wanting a shirV^ 

Goldsmith, The Haunch of Venison. 

Final ruin fiercely drives 
'Kqx ploughshare o’er creatiou.f 

Youxg, Night Thoughts, night ix, 1. ler. 

She who ne’er auswera till a husband cools, 

Or, if she rules him, never shows she rules. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. ii. 1 . 201. 

It is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of many 

simples, which, by often rumination, wraps me in a 

most humorous sadness. 

Shaks. As You Like It, act iv. sc. 1. 


* If your friend is in want, don’t carry him to the tavern, whore 
you treat yourself as well as him, and entail a thirst and headache upon 
him next morning. To treat a poor wretch with a bottle of Burgundy 
and fill his snuff-box, is like gpving a pair of laced ruffles to a man that 
has never a shirt on his back.— Tom Brown. 
f Stern Euin’s ploughshare drives elate 
Full on thy bloom.— Burns, To a Mountain Daisy, 
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RUN-RUSTIC. 


Satire’s my weapon, but Fm too discreet 
To run a much, anti tilt at all I meet. 

Pope, Horace, bk, ii. sat. i. 1. es. 

Write the vision, and make it plain upon tables, that lie 
may mi that readeOi it. 

Hob. ii. 2 . 


So nms my dream : but what am I ? 

An infant crying in the night. 

All infant crying for the light ; 

And with no language but a cry. 

Tenktson, In Memoriam, can. liii. 

So runs the round of life from hour to hour. 

lUd, Works, p. w. 

Nor rtO'al sights alone, but rural sounds 
E.vhilaratc the spirit, and restore 
The tone of languid Nature. 

Cowpeb, The Task, bk. i. The Sofa. 

This will last out a nigU in Russia, 

"When nights are longest there. 

Shahs. Measure Jot Measure, act ii. sc. i. 

And many a holy text around she strews. 

That teach the rustic moralist to die. 

Ghat, Megy in a Country Churchyard. 




SAFE-SAIL 


md, safe find f 
)Yei‘b nevor stale in thrifty mind. 

SiLVimsPEAEr. 

monstrous! but one half- penny-worth of 
bread to tlAs. intolerable deal of sack. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry IV. Part I. act ii. sc. 

A sadder and a wiser man, 

He rose the morrow morn. 

Coleridge, The Andent Mariner, 
And nothing can we call our own hut death; 

And that small module of the barren earth, 

Which serves as paste and cover to our hones. 

Por heaven’s sake, let us sit upon the ground. 

And tell sad stories of die death of kings. 

SnAKs. K. Pickard II. act iii. sc. 2. 



When sages looFd to Egypt for their lore. 

Keats, Hyperion. 

Hail to the mast her holy flag, 

Set every threadbare sail, 

And give her to the Grod of Storms, 

The lightning and the gale. 

0. W. Holmes, A Metrical Est. y. 


Dry sun, diy wind, safe bind, safe find. 

Tusser, live Hundred Points of Good Husbandry. 
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SAINT-SATAK 


The saint sustained it. but the uroman died. 

Pope, Epitaph m Mrs. Corbst. 

Odious! inTTOollen! ’twoidd a saint provoke, 

Were the last words that poor Ifarcissa spoke. 

Moral Essaijs, ep. i. 1. 21 c. 

Of all the girls that are so smart, 

There’s none \ko pretty Sally. ^ 

n. CAPj;y, Salbj in our Alky. 

•About some act 

Tlmt lifli no relish of salvation inH. 

SuAKS. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 3 . 

Half way down, 

Hangs one that gadters samphire; dreadful trade! 

Methinks, ho seems no bigger than his head : 

The fishermen, that walk upon the beach, 

Appear like mice. 

SuAKS. King Lear, act iv, sc. c. 

Perhaps it may turn out a sang, 

Perhaps turn out a sermon. 

BunifS, Ep. to a Young Friend. 

The linng throne, the sapphire hlaze. 

Where angels tremble while they gaze, 

He saw, but, blasted with excess of light. 

Closed his eyes in endless night. 

Gray, The Progress of Poesy, pt. iii. st. 2 . 

For Satan finds some mischief stiU 
For idle hands to do. 

Watts, Divine Songs, song sx. 


^ Of all tlie girls tliat e’er was seen. 

There’s no so fine as Sally. 

Swift, Bedlad on Miss Nelly Bennet. 
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Satan, so call him noiv, liis fonncr name 
Is heard no more in heaven. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk, v. 1. cjs. 

The Satanic school. 

Southey, From the original Preface to the Vision of Judgment. 

Eibands flaunting, featliera gay, 

The sounds and sights are surely thrilling ; 

Dazzled callage youtlis to-day 
Will crowd to take the Saxon shilling. 

K. T. Buggy, Nation Newspaper. 

Saw ye my wee thing, saw ye my ain thing, 

Saw ye my true love down on yon lea ; 

Eod, red are her ripe lips, and sweeter than roses ; 

Where could my wee thing wander frao me ? 

Hector Macneil, Mary of Castkcary. 

No scandal about Queen Elizabeth, I hope. 

Sheridan, The Critic, net. i. sc. i. 

He jests at scars, that never felt a wound. 

SiiAES. Borneo and Jidiet, act ii. sc, z. 

The best laid schemes o’ mice and men 
Gang aft a-gley. 

And leave us naught hut grief and pain 
For promised joy. 

Burns, To a Mouse. 

Let the soldier he abroad if he will, he can do nothing in 
this age. There is another personage, a personage less 
imposing in the eyes of some, perhaps insignificant. The 
schoolmaster is abroad, and I trust to him, armed with his 
primer against the soldier in full military array. 

Lord Brougiiaiii, Speech, Jan. 29t/t, 1828. 


Science, falsely so calkd. 


1 Tim. yI. 20. 
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SOmCE-SEA. 


0 star-eyed science! hast thou wandered there, 

To waft us home the message of despair? 

Cajipbell, Pleasures of Hope, pt. ii. 1 . 323. 


He will laugh thee to scorn. 


Ecchs, xiii. T. 


We have scotched t/ia smlce, not killed it. 

Shaks. Macbeth, act iii. sc. 2. 


When the spurge 
Inexorahle, and the torturing horn*, 

Call us to penance. 

MttTOU, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. 1. ». 


Some, for renovra, on scraps of learning dote, 

And think they grow immortal as they quote. 

Yotog, Love of Fame, sat. i. 1 . ss. 

Or my scrofvloits Frmh navel, 

On grey paper with blunt type. 

Simply glance at it, you grovel 
Hand and foot in Belid’s giipe ! 

Bobeut Beoto’ikg, Spanish Cloister. 

Fired that the house rejects him, ^‘’sdeath Til print it, 

And shame the fools ; your interest sir, with Lintot.” 

Pope, Ep. to Dr. Arbuthnot, 1 . 51. 

We were the fct that ever hurst 
Into that silent sea. 

CoLEKiDGE, The Ancient Mariner, pt. ii. 


Sea of np-turned faces. 


Scott, Bob Roy, cli. 20. 


Virtue could see to do what virtue would 
By her own radiant light, though sun and moon 
Were in the flat sea sunh. 

Milton, Comiis, I. srs. 



SEA-SEGT. 
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O’er the glad waters of the darlc hhe sea, 

Our tboiiglits as boundless, and our souls as free ; 

Far as the breeze can bear, the billows foam, 

Survey our empire, and behold our borne. 

Bvrox, The Corsair, can. i. st. i. 

And certain stars shot madly from tbeir spheres, 

To bear the sea-makVs music. 

SiiAKS. Midsummer Niijhds Dream, act. ii. sc. 2. 

Take, 0 take those bps away. 

That so sweetly were forsworn ; 

And those eyes, the break of daj'. 

Lights that do mislead the morn ; 

But my kisses bring again, bring again, 

Beah of Love, but sealed in vain, scaled in vain.^’ 

SmtKS. Measure for Measure, act iv. sc. i. 

My band will mtber 
The multitudinous seas incarnadine, 

Making the green— one red. 

SnAKS. Macbeth, act ii, sc. 2. 

To everything there is a season, and a time to every pur- 
pose under heaven. 

Ecclcs. iii. I. 

Only a SAveet and virtuous soul. 

Like seasoned timber, never gives. 

riERBEnT, Virtue. 

And make my seated lieaH knock at my ribs. 

SiiAKs. Macbeth, act i. sc. i. 
Slave to no sect, who takes^no private road, 

But looks through nature up 'to nature’s God.t 

PoPEj Eysay on Man, cp. iv, 1 . 331. 


* This soRg is found in “The Bloody Brother; or, Eollo, Duke of 
Xormandy,” by Beaumont and Metcher, act v. sc. 2. 
f You will find that it is the modest, not the presumptuous inquirer, 
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SEOBET-SELdOM. 


To win the secret of a wed's^hm heart. 

LomL, Sonnet xsv. 

The secret things kkng unto the Urd our God. 

Beui. xxix. e9. 

But tkt I am forbid 
To tell the secrets of my prison house, 

I could a tale unfold, whose lightest word 
Would harrow up thy soul; freeze thy young blood ; 

Make thy two eyes, like stars, start fix)m’ their spheres ; 

Thy knotted and combined lock to part. 

SnxKS. Eamlet, act i. bc. 6, 

See my lips tremble and my eyeballs roll ; 

Suck my last brkth, and catch my flying soul. 

Pope, Eoim to Abelard, 1. ssi. 

See the conquering hero comes; 

Sound the frumpet, beat the drums. 

Nat. Lee, Alexander the Great, act ii. sc. i. 

If you can look into the seeds of time, 

And say which grain will grow, and which will not. 

SuAKS. Macbeth, act i. sc. 3. 
Seems, madam! nay, it is; I know not seems. 

SiiAKS. Samlet, .ict i. bc. 2. 

Seldom he smiles; and smiles in such a sort, 

As if he mocked himself, and scorned his spirit. 

That could be mored to smile at any thing. 

SiU£S. Julius Caesar, act i. sc. 2 . 

For seldom shall she hear a tale 
So sad, so tender, and so true. 

IV. SmssTOKE. Jemmy Dawson. 


who makes a real and safe progress in (lie discovery of divine truths. 
One follows Nature, aud Nature’s God: that is, he follows God in his 
works and in his word.— Boukgbkoke, A iMer to Mr. Pope. 



SELF-SET. 
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Enough of self, that dallying luscious theme, 

O’er wliich philosophei's in raptures dream ; 

Of which with seeming disregard they mite, 

Then prizing most, when most they seem to slight. 

CiiGKcniLri, Cand. I. ur. 

’Tis not in mortals to command success. 

But wdll do more, Sempronm : we’ll deserve it. 

Anmsox, Cato, act i. sc. 

Those green-robed senators of mighty woods, 

Tall oaks, branch-charmed by the earnest stars, 

Dream, and so dream all night -without a stir. 

J. Ke.vts, Uipmon. 

You think they are crusaders, sent 
From some infernal clime, 

Tojfluclc the eyes of Sentiment, 

And dock the tail of Khymc ; 

To crack the voice of Melody, 

And break the legs of Time. 

IIouiES, The Muiic-Grinders, 

What ! would’st thou have a setyoent sting thee twice? 

SiiAKS. iifer. o/7cnicc, .act iv. .sc. i. 

But the trail of the serpent is over them all. 

Moohk, Paradise atid the Piri. 

I have done the state some service, and they know it. 

SiiAKS. Othello, .act. V. sc. 2 . 

Semle to all the sJcyey influences. 

SuAKS. Measure for Measure, act iii. sc. 1. 

I burn to set the imprisoned wranglers free, 

And give them voice and utterance once again. 

CouTER, Winter Evening, bk. iv. 

Set thine house in order. 

Isaiah xxs\iii. 1. 
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SETTLED-SHADk 


NoWj rilglit descending, tlie prond scene was o’er, 

But lived in settled mrnAers one day more. 

'Pope, The Dundad, bk. i. 1. S5. 

Seven hours to law, to soothing slumber seven, 

Ten to the world allot, and all to heaven. 

SiE W. Jones, Ode in Imitation of Alcouy. 

She hugged th’ offender, and forgave th’ offence. 

Sex to the last. 

Dkyben, Cymon and Iphigenia, 1. so?, 

Il'or e’er was to the bowers of bliss conveyed 
A fairer spirit, or more welcome shade. 

Tickell, On the Death of Addison, 1. a. 

0 for a lodge in some vast wildeimess, 

Some houndJess conti^ity of shade, 

"^^liere ramour of oppression and deceit, 

Of unsuccessM or successful wm*. 

Might never reach me more.* 

CoffPES, The Timepiece, bk. ii. 

As half in shade and half in sun 
This world along its path advances. 

May that side the sun’s npon 
Be all that e’er shall meet thy glances. 

Moore, Peace he around thee. 


The hunter and the deer a shade. 

Campbell, O’Connors Child, st. iv. 

Men are we, and m’Ljt grieve when even the shade 
Of that which once was great is passed away. 

IVoRDSwoRTn, Sonnets to National Independ. and Liberty, pt. i. 6. 


Oh that I had in the wilderness a lodging-place.— Jer. k. 2. 
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Shade, unpcrceived, so softening into shade. 

Thomson, The Seasons, Winter, 1, d:.. 

The swan on still St. Mary’s Lake, 

Floats double, swan and shadow! 

'Wordsworth, yarroiu Unvisited . 

The worthy gentleman who has been snatched from ns at 
the moment of tlie election, and in the middle of the contest, 
whilst his desires were as warm, and his hopes as cagei- ns 
ours, has feelingly told us what shadows we arc, what shadou's 
wepirsue. 

Burke, Speech at Bristol on declining the Poll, 1780. 

But Shadwell never deviates into sense. 

Drvden, MacFlccnoe, 1. so, 

0 many a shaft, at random sent, 

Finds mark the archer little meant ! 

And many a word at random spoken. 

May soothe or wound a hcai-t that’s broken. 

Scott, The Lord of the Isles, can. v. st. ie. 

They love their land, because it is their own. 

And scorn to give aught other reason why; 

Would shah hands with a Icing upon his throne. 

And think it kindness to his majesty. 

Halleck, Connecticut. 

Whem taJeen, 

To he well shaken. 

Geo. Couian, (the younger,) The Ncwcasue Apothecary. 

Then to the well-trod stage anon, 

If Jonson’s Icaraed sock he on. 

Or sweetest Shakespeare, Fanofs diild, 

Warble his native wood notes wild. 

Milton, L’ Allegro, I. ui. 
T 
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But SJiahespem^s mgie could not copied be ; 

Within that circle none durst walk but he. 

Drydet, The Tempest, Prolojiie. 

And rival all hut SliaJcespeareh name below. 

Campbell, Pleasures of Hope, pt. i. 1. 

That comest in sne/t a questhmbh sliajie, 

That I will speak to thee. 

SiiAKS. Hamlet, act i. sc. i. 
Tah any shape hut that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble. 

Soaks. Macheth, act iii. sc. 4. 

She raised a mortal to the skies, 

She drew an anyel down. 

Deyden, Alexander's Feast, 1. ik>. 

Let this great maxim be my virtues guide,— 

In part sh is to blame that has been tried ; 

Ho comes too near that comes to be denied.*^ 

Lmy Si. W, Moktaooe, The Lady's Resolve. 

Sk was a form of life and light, 

That, seen, became a part of sight, 

And rose where’er I turned mine eye, 

The morning-stai’ of memory. 

Yes, love, indeed, is light from heaven ; 

A spark of that immortal fire. 

With angels shared, by Allah given, 

To lift from earth om- low desire. 

Byrok, The Giaour, 1. ivn. 


“ The 1 /ad/s Ecsp! -e” w.is .a fugitive piece, Trritten on a window, 
V LadySIontague, after her marriage (1718). The last lines were 
uahenfrom Overbury:— 

"In part to blame is she 
Wliich hath, without consent, been only tried; 

He comes too near that comes to be denied.” 

The Wife, st. ss. 



SHELL-SHOEE. 
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The soul of musk shmhm in the shell, 

Till waked and kindled b}' the master’s spell ; 

And feeling hearts— touch them but rightly— pour 
A thousand melodies unheard before ! 

Eoenns, Human Life. 


A shielded sciUcheon Unshed with Uood of queens and kings. 

IvEATS, St. Agnes. 

Kitty, Shilcsimr? Who wrote it? 

No, I never read Shikspur. 

Lady Bah. Then you have an immense pleasure to come. 

J. Towseev, High Life Below Stairs, act ii. sc. i. 
Ho was the mildest mannered man 
That ever scuttled shi^, or cut a throat. 

Bybox, Don .Juan, can, iii, st. 4i. 

Ship dim-discovered, dropping from the clouds. 

Tiiomsox, The Seasons, Simmer, 1. wo.' 
Like shif)S, that sailed for sunny isles, 

But never came to shore. 

Hebvet, The Devil’s Progress. 

Better to sink beneath the shoelc 
Than moulder piecemeal on the rock. 

Btrox, The Giaour, 1. oca. 
But from the hoop’s bewitching round, 

Her very shoe kis power to wound. 

Moore, fable x. The Spider and the Bee. 
Where the shoe pinchesJ”'^' 


Scott, The Lay of the Last Minstrel, can. iv. st. i 


* In the “ Life of Jlmilius Pjinlus,” Plutarch relates the stoiy of .a 
Homan being divorced from his wife. “ This person being highly 
blamed by his friends, who demanded— Was she not chaste? Was she 
not fair? Holding out his shoe, he asked them whether it was not new ? 
and well made ? Yet, added he, none of you can tell where it pinches." 
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SHOBT^SIGffED. 


In small proportion we just kautics see, 

And in slioH measures life may perfect be. 

Jossoir, Good life, Lang life. 

This mrU is nU afeetkg shtu, 

For man’s illusion given; 

The smiles of joy, the tears of woe. 

Deceitful shine, deceitfiil flow. 

There’s nothing true but Heaven. 

Moobb, The World is all a Meeting Show. 

Lord, lord, how this world is given to lying ! I grant you, 
I was down, and out of breath, and so was he ; but we rose at 
an instant, undfoiight a long Iwur hy Shrewsbury clock 

Shaks. K. Henry JY. Hart I. act v. so. 4. 

Shrine of the mighty! can it be 
That this is all I’emains of tiiee? 

BraoN, The Giaour, 1. loc. 

Shut, shit the door, good John, fatigued I said. 

Pope, Epistle to Dr; Arkthnot, 1. 1 . 

Forbad to wade through slaughter to a throne, 

And shut the gates of mercy on mankind. 

Ghat, Megyin a Country Churchyard. 
Sidney, ivarller of petic prose. 

CowPER, The Task, blc. iv. Ifmfer Evening. 
Sigh, no more, ladies; sigh no more; 

Mon were deceivers ever; 

One foot in sea, and one on shore ; 

To one thing constant never. 

Sdaks. Much Ado about Nothing, act ii. sc. 3. 

Implores thepssinjr tribute of a sigh. 

Gjliy, Eegy in a Country Churchyard. 
Sighed and loohd, and sighed again. 


Drvden, Alexander's Feast, I. la. 
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WIio ever loved tliat loved not at first shjMy 

C. Mablowe, Hero and Lcandcr, 

And ont of mind as soon as out of si fit. f 

Lobd Bhooke, Sonnets, son. hi. 

Silence is the pe'ifeelest herald of joy ; I were but little 
liapp 3 ', if I could say how much. 

SiiAKS. Mveh Ado about Nothing, .ict ii. sc. i. 

Spires whose “ silent finger points to heaven.'” X 

WoRBSWORTii, The Excursion, blc. vi. 

Or if Sion hill 

Delight thee more, and Sihd!s hrooJc, that flowed 
Fast by the oracle of God. 

Miltok, Pff rad/sc Lost, bk. i. I. lo. 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 
How sweet the lily grows. 

Heber, First Sunday after Epiphany, No. ii. 

Romeo. Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear 
That tips with silvei' all these fruit-tree fops. 

Juliet. 0, swear not by the moon, the inconstant moon, 
That monthly changes in her cmcled orb, 

Lest that thy love prove likewise variable. 

SiiAKS. Borneo and Jidiet, .net ii. sc. c. 

Mine is no horse with Avings, to gain 
The region of the spheral chime ; 

He does but drag a rumbling wain. 

Cheered by the silver hells of rhyme. 

C. Patmore, Angel in the House, i. 


* Quoted by Sliakspeare, As You Like It, act iii. sc. s. 
f Quum autem sublatus flierit ab oculis, etiam cito transit a mente. 

Kempis, Imitation of Christ, bk. i. 23. 
J An instinctive taste teaches men to build tlieir churches in flat 
countries with spire steeples, which, as they cannot be referred to any 
other object, point as with silent finger to the sky and stars. 

CoiiEEiDGE, The Friend, No. ». 



SIMON-SIT. 


The real Simon pm\^ 

Cestlitpe, a Bdd Stroh for a Wfe, act v. sc. i. 
Of manners gentle, of affections mildj 
In wit a man, simplmly a cliUd,f 

Pope, Ep. on Gay. 

’Tis my vocation, Hal; ’tis no sin for a man to labour in 
his vocation. 

Sn,VKs. K. Bairy IV. Part I. act i. sc. 2. 

“ TJie sinews of warf^ 

For lo, the winter is past, the rain is over, and gone ; the 
flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing of birds 
is come, and the vd'cc of the turtle is heard in our lanl 

Tk Song of Solomon, ii. 11, 12. 

I am a man 


Soaks. K. Lear, act iii. sc. 2. 
Few sons attain thprke 
Of their great sires, and most their sires disgrace. 

Pope, Odyssey, blc. ii. 1 . 316, 


And lucent sirups, tinct mth cinnamon. 

Ieak, St. Agnes' Eve, st. w. 

Hark! they whisper; angels say, 
spirit, come awag! 

Pope, Tk Dying Christian to his Soul. 
I take possession of man’s mind and deed, 

I care not what the sects may brawl ; 

I sit ns God, hiding no form of creed. 

But contemplating all. 

Tesstsoe, Palace of Art. 


* The passage occurs L a letter to Obadiah Prim, warning him that 
an impOstor will call upon him dressed as Simon Pure, in order to in- 
duce him to kick out the resil Simon Pure, 
f Her wit was more than man, her innocence a child, 

Drtdek, Eegy on Mrs. Kdligrew. 
I Plutarch says, in his “ Life of Cleomenes” (c. 2j), " He who first 
called money the sinews of the state, seems to hare said this with 
special reference to war,” 
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I am escaped with the slcin of my teeth 

Job six. 20. 

A skirmish of wit between them. 

SiUKS. Much Ado about Nothing, act i. sc. i. 

Man is the nobler growth our realms supply, 

And 50 m/s are rijpened in our northern sky. 

Mbs. Barbauld, The Invitation, 

A violet by a mossy stone 
Half hidden from the eye ! 

Fair as a star, when only one 
Is shining in the slcy. 

Wordsworth, Lucij. 

Thy spirit, Independence, let me share ; 

Lord of the lion-lioart and eagle-eye, 

Thy steps I follow' with my bosom bare, 

Nor heed the storm that Imols along the sky. 

Smouett, Ode to Independence. 

The soft blue sky did never melt 
Into his heart; he never felt 
The witchery of the soft Hue sky. 

Wordsworth, Peter Bell, pt. i. st. is. 

He is brought as a lamh to ihe slaughter. 

Isaiah liii. 7. 

I would not have a slave to tiU my ground, 

To carry me, to fan me while I sleep. 

And tremble while I wake, for all the wealth 
That smews bought and sold have ever earned. 

CowPER, The Task, bk. ii. The Timepiece, 

Disguise thyself as thou wilt, still, slavery, said I, still thou 
art a bitter draught, 

L. Sterne, Seniimental Journey, The Passport, The Hotel 
at Paris. 



SLAVES-SLEEP. 


Slaves cannot heath in Eigland; if their lungs 
Receive our air, that moment they are free; 

They touch our country and tlieir shackles fall.* 

CowpEK, The Task, bk. ii. The Timepiece. 
0 magic sleep! 0 comfortable bird 
That broodest o’er the troubled sea of the mind 
Till it is hushed and smooth ! 

IkEATS, Eiidymion, 

Sleqt heatlies at lastfim out thee, 

My little, patient boy. 

Leigh Hm, ToT.L.H. 

Now llessings light on him Hmt first invented sleep! it 
covers a man all over, thoughts and all, like a cloak; it is 
meat for the. hungry, drink for the thirsty, heat for the cold, 
and cold for the hot. 

Mig. De CEKViNTEs, Doii Quixote, pt. ii. ch. e;. 
He giveth his leUved sle^. 

Psalm cmii. 2. 

And sleep in dtdl, cold marble. 

SiiAKS. K! Henry Till, .ut iii, sc. 2. 
Six hours in sleep, in law’s grave study six, 

Rour spend in prayer, the rest on nature fix. 

Translation of Lines quoted by Sir Edward Coke. 
Thou hast been called, 0 sle^l the friend of woe ; 

But ’tis the happy that have called thee so. 

fi. SournEY, The Curse of Kehama, can. xv. 
Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking, 

Morn of toil, nor night of waking. 

Scon; The Lady of the Lake, can. i. st. 31. 
Tired Haturc s sweet restorer, balmy sleep ! 

Tousg, Night Thoughts, night i. 1. 1 . 


* Servi peregrini, nt prinium Gallise fines penetraverint eodeni 
momento lilieri smt.-~Bodms, lib. i. cap. s. 
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Sleepless thmselm to give their readers sleep. 

Pope, The Dundad, bk. i. 1 . 91. 

For aye iinsouglit-for slept among his ashes cold. 

ICe^vts, St. Agnes. 

And lie that stands upon a slippery place, 

Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up. 

SuAKS. King John, act iii. sc. i. 

This mournful truth is evcryivhere confessed, 

Blow rises worth by povei’ty depressed. 

Joiixsox, London, 1 . 170. 

Go to the ant, thou sluggard; consider her ivays and be vise. 

Prov. vi. 0. 

Tis the voice of the sluggard; I heard him complain, 

“ You have waked me too soon, I must slumber again.” 

Watts, The Sluggard. 

Think nought a trifle, though it small appear ; 

Small sands the mountain, moments make the year; 

And trifles life. 

Toukg, Love of Fame, sat. vi. 1 . 208. 
Compare great things with small. 

ViEGiL, Georgies, bk. ir. I. irs. Miltok, Paradise Lost, bk. 
ii. 1 . 921 . Cowley, The Motto. Tickell, Poem on Hunting. 
Pope, Windsor Forest. 

The smallest luorm ujiU turn being trodden on. 

SuAKS. K. Henry VI. Part III. act ii. sc. 2. 

The rankest compound of villanovs smell that ever offended 
nostril. 

Soaks. Jlfcrr^ Wives of Windsor, act iii. sc. 5. 

0 mj ^....cce is rank, it smells to heaven. 

Soaks. Hamlet, act iii. sc. 3. 
My tables, my tables, — ^meet it is, I set it down. 

That one may smile, and smile, and he a villain. 

Ibid, act i. sc. s. 
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SMILE-SOME. 


"Without the smile from partial heaiity won, 

0 what were man?— a world witliout a sun. 

CiiiPBELL, Pleasures of Hope, pt. ii. 1. a. 
The shiu wise smile that round about 
His dusty forehead drily curled, 

Seemed half witliin and half without, 

And full of dealings with the world. 

Tesxtsok, MilWs Daughter. 
Smlesfrom reason fow, 

To brute denied, and are of love the food* 

Miltos, Paradise Lost, bk. ix. 1. 239 . 
Love toot up the harp of life, and smote on all its chords with 
might ; 

Smote the chord of self, that, trembling, passed in music out of 
sight. 

Tennyson, Lochley Hall. 

So many worlds, so much to do, 

So little done, such things to be. 

Tennyson, In Memoriam, buxii. 


I omi the soft impeachmeni. 

SnEBiDAN, The Bivals, act v. sc. s. 
And when tliis solemn moehry is o’er.f 

Ireland’s Vortigern, act iii. 

A ball now issues through the aiiy tides, 

{Some fairy winged it, and some demon guides !) 

Parts the fine locks her graceful head that deck. 

Wounds her fair ear and sinks into her neck. 

DARms, Loves of the Plants. 

Some said, ‘‘John, print.it,” others said, “ Hot so,” 

Some said, “ It might do good,” others said, “ Ho.” 

Bonyan, Apology for his Booh. 


* Quoted by Steele in The Guardian, Ifo. 29 . 

It was this line, pronounced by tbe actor nitli a sneering vehe- 
mence, to mark bis (Kemble’s) disbc'icf in the authenticity of tbe play, 
that led to the discovery of the forgery. 
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Some village Hampden, that, with dauntless breast. 

The little tyrant of his fields withstood ; 

Some mute inghrmis MiUon here may rest, 

Some Cromwell guiltless of his countiy’s blood. 

Guay, Megtj in a Country Churchyard. 

Here tbou, great Anna ! whom three realms obey. 

Dost sometimes counsel toZre— and sometimes tea. 

Pope, Bape of the Loch, can. iii. 1. 7. 

Every one is tbe son of his own toorJcs. 

Mig. De Cervahtes, Don Quixote, pt. i. bli. iv. cbap. so. 

And all to leave what with his toil be won, 

To that unfeatbered two-legged thing, a son. 

Drydek, Absalom and Achitophel, pt. i. 1. iro. 

And stretched metre of an antique song. 

SiLffis. Sonnets, son. svii. 

Thou hast no sorroio in dig. song, 

Ho winter in tby year. 

J. Log.vi7, To the Cuclm. 

I never heard the old smg of Pei'qi and Douglas, that I 
found not my heart moved more than with a trumpet. 

Sir Piiil. Sydney, The Defence of Poesy. 
0 Sophonisha! Sophonisba, 0 !* 

Thomson, Sophonisba, act. iii. so. 2 . 
Here I and smrow sit : 

Here is my throne, hid kings come bow to it. 

Shaes. King John, act ii. sc. 1 . 
This house is to be let, for life or years ; 

Eer rent is sorrow, and her income tears; 

Cupid ’t has long stood void; her bills make known. 

She must be deai’ly let, or let alone. 

Fbakcis Qhaeles, Emblems, bk. ii. 10 . 


* Tbe line was altered, after the second edition, to, — 
“ 0, Sophonisba ! I am wholly thine.” 
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SOBBOW-SOUL 


There came a man, mating his hastj' moan 
Before the sultan Mahmouil on his throne, 

And crying out, My sorrow is my right, 

And I loill see tlie sultan, and to-night.” 

L. Hunt, Mahmoud. 

Somw more heautifd %n beauty’s self. 

Keats, Hyperion. 

But sorrow returned with the dawning of morn, 

And the voice in ray dreaming ear melted away. 

Campbell, The Soldier's Dream. 

Some natural sorrow, loss, or pain, 

That has been, and may be again. 

WoRDSWonrn, The Solitary Beaper. 

A happy soul, that all the way 
To heaven hath a summer’s day. 

E. Ceashaw, In Praise ofLessiu^ Rule of Health. 

Every subject’s duty is the king’s ; but every subject’s soul 
is his own. 

Shaks. K. Henry V. act iv. sc. i. 

For what is a man profited, if he shall gain the whole world, 
and lose his own sod? 

Matt. xvi. cc. 

Oh, God ! it is a fearful thing 
To see the human sotd take wing 
In any shape, in any mood. 

Btrok, Prisoner of Chillon, viii. 


The iron entered into his sod. 


Psalm cv. 18. 


And I will say to my soul, Sod, thou hast much goods laid 
up for many years ; take thine ease, eat, diink, and be merry. 

Luke xii. is. 



SOUL-SPABK. 


0 love, 0 fire ! once lie drew 

With one long kiss my whole soul iJimigli 

My as sunlight driiiketh dew. 

Tennyson, Faiima, st. n. 

That unlettered, smaU-Icnoiving soul. 

Shaks. Love's Lahoiir’s Lost, act i. sc. i. 

Thy sold was Wee a' star, and dwelt apart. 

WonnswoRTii, Son. to Nat. Independence and Liberty, bk. Isiv. 

He had kept 

The wUtenm of Ms soul, and thus men o’er him wept. 

Byron, Childe Harold's Pilgrimage, c.m. iii. st. S7. 

Heart on her lips, and soul within her eyes, 

•Soft as her clime, and sunny as her skies. 

BiTtoN, Beppo, st. a. 

The sold ’s calm simshine and the heartfelt joy. 

Pope, Essay on 3Ian, ep. iv. 1, ics. 

Why, all the soids that ivere, were forfeit once; 

And he that might the vantage best have took. 

Found out the remedy. 

SiUKS. Measure for Measure, act ii. sc. 2 . 

Ope the sacred source of sympaffietie tears. 

Gray, JVie Progress of Poesy, pt. iii. st. 1 . 

"Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall h also reap. 

Gal. li. 7. 

For they have sown the wind, and they shall reap tlie 
whirlwind. 

Hosea viii. 7. 

Vital sparle of heavenly flame, 

Quit, 0 quit this mortal jframe. 

Pope, The Dying Christian to his Sold. 

Bright gem, instinct with music, vocal sparle. 

Wordsworth, A Morning Exercise, 
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Yet man is bom unto trouble, as tbe ^arhjkj npivard. 

Job V. r. 

YTio sees vitli equal eye, as God of all, 

A hero pemli, or a sparrow fall, 

Atoms or systems into ruin burled, 

And no^T a bubble burst, and no\r a world. 

Pope, &saij on Man, ep. i, 1. s?. 


There is a special providence in die fall of a sparrow, 

SniKS. Hamlet, act v. sc. 2. 


Ibid, act iii. sc. 2 . 


I come not, fiieuds, to steal away your hearts; 

I am no .orator, as Brutus is, 

I only ^eale nght on. 

Sbaes, Julius Casar, act iii. sc. 2. 


Speech is silver, silence is gold. 

A Dutch Proverb. 

Thought is deeper than all speech; 

Feeling deeper tiian all thought; 

Souls to souls can never teach 
What unto themselves was taught. 

C. P. Crakcu, Stanzas. 

“ Speech luas given to man to disguise his thoughts,’’’^ 

Two stars keep not their motion in one sphere. 

Shaks. K. Emry IV. Part I, act v. sc. 4. 


* Us n’employent les pafolles que pour d^iser leur pens^es. 

ToLfAiBE, Dialogue siv. Le Chapon et la Poulards, 
When Harel wished to put a jolte or witticism into circulation he 
was in the hahit of connecting it with some celebrated name, on the 
chance of reclaiming it if it tool:. Thus he assigned to Talleyrand in 
the “Nain Jaune” the phrase, “Speech was given to man to disguise 
his thoughts.”— Fouesieb, L’Esprit dans VMstoire, 
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■ I’ve lately had two spiders 
Orawlhig vpon my startled hopes. 

Now though thy friendly hand has brushed ’em from me, 
Yet still they crawl offensive to my eyes ; 

I would have some kind friend to tread upon ’em. 

Colley Cibber, Richard III. Altered, act iv. sc. 3 . 


Heard melodies are sweet, hut those unheard 
Are sweeter; therefore, ye soft pipes, jday on ; 

Not to the sensual ear, hut more endeared 
Pipe to the spiri^ ditties of no tone. 

J. Keats, O^e to a Grecian Urn. 

There’s nothing ill can dwell in such a temple : 

If the ill spirit have so fair a horn, 

Good things will sti’ive to dwell with ’t. 

SiiAKS. Tempest, act i. sc. 2 . 
The spirit wallcs of every day decreased. 

Yooxc, Night Tlmghts, night ii. 1. iso. 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to he of note, begins betimes. 

SiiAKS. Antony and Cleopatra, act. iv. sc. i. 


A murded spint who can hear? 


Prov. xviii. m. 


Sinrits when they please 
Can either sex assume, or both. • 

Milton, Paradise Lost, hk. 1. 1 . 423. 
Yes, social friend, I love thee well, 

In learned doctor^ s spite; 

Thy clouds all other clouds dispel, 

And lap me in delight. 

CnjiRLES Sprague, To my Cigar. 
And force them, though it was in spite 
Of nature, and their stars, to write. 

Butler, Budibras, part i. can. i. 1 . on. 
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There is a luxury in self-dispraise ; 

And inward self-disparagement affords 
To meditative spleen a grateful feast. 

Wordsworth, The Excursion, blc. iv. 

She seemed a splendid angel mvhj drest, 

Save wings, for heaven :—Porphyro grew faint; 

She knelt, so pure a thing, so ff-ee from mortal taint. 

Ee,vts, St. Agnes. 

By Heaven ! it is a splendid sight to see 
For one who hath no fiiend, no brother there. 

Byros, CMde Hardd's Piigrimage, can. i. st. 

For, though I am not splmtive and rash, 

Yet have I in me something dangerous. 

SiUKS. Hamlet, act v, sc. i. 

They see nothing wrong in the rule that to the victors 
belong the spoils of the enemy. 

Speech in the United Stated Senate, January, 1832. 

To drinlc no more than a sponge. 

Fmujcis E.VBEUIS, Works, bk. i. ch. s. 

Masters, spread yourselves. 

SiiATis. Midsummer Eighths Dream, act i. sc. c. 

And the Spring comes sloioly up this way. 

Coleridge, Christahel, pt. i. 

Mien spring unloch ihefltnoers to paint the laughing soil. 

IIebeb, Seventh Sunday ajler Trinity, 

Springes to catch tooodcoclcs.^ 

SuAES. Hamlet, act i. sc. 3. 
Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Psalm .Yxiii. i. 


A proTCrbiil phrase. 



SQUARE-STABBY, 


If you choose to represent the various parts in life by 
holes upon n table, of different shapes,— some circular, some 
triangular, some square, some oblong, — and the persons 
acting these parts by bits of wood of similar shapes, we shall 
generally find tiiat tiie triangular person has got into the 
square hole, the oblong into the triangular, and a square 
person has squeezed himsdf into a roimd hole. 

Sra. Smith, IF. IF. p. aij. 
The stage darhned as die atrlainfell. 

Scott, Life of Smft. 

Lo, where the stage, the poor, degraded stage, 

Holds its wniped mirror to a gaping age. 

CoASLES Smoun, Curiosii!/. 
Superfluous lags the veteran on the stage. 

JoiiKSOS, Vanity of Human Wishes, 1. aa. 
I hold the world but as tlio world, Gratiano; 

A stage, where every man must play a part. 

SiUKB. Mcrdmt of Venice, act i. sc. i. 
Perhaps it was right to dissemble your love, 

But— why did you hick me dmvn stairs? 

I, BiCKEBSTArr, 'Tis wcH its ?io TForw. 
Jfatrfons withering on the stalk. 

■WoRDSwoBTii, Personal Talk, st. i. 

They also scive who only stand and wait. 

Milton, Sonnets, son, sis. 

Stand not upon the order of your going. 

But go at once. 

SiiAKS. Macleth,aot iii. sc. i. 


Stands Scotland where it did ? 

Ibid, act ir. sc. a. 

But He is risen, a later star of dawn, 

ITonDsn'ORTii, A Morning Exercise, 

That gems the starry girdle of the year, 

CaiifdeiiL, Pleasures of Hope, part ii. lino iM. 



STARS-STEAL. 


Men at some time arc masters of tlicir fates ; 

The fault, dear Brutus, ?s mt in our stars, 

But in ourselves, that we are underlings. 

SitAKS. Julius Casar, act i. sc. 

And then it started lihe a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful summons. 

Siucs. Hamlet, act i. sc. i. 

uniat constitutes a state? 

Sir Wilij. Joses, Ode in Imitation of Alcmr 

And sovereign law,— that state's collected will, 

O’er thrones and globes elate, 

Sits empress, crowning good, repressing ill. 

Ibid. 


Take away the sword, 

Slates can he saved without it; bring the pen! 

E, B. Lyttos, Richelieu, act ii. sc. 2. 

Or with a finger stayed Lvion's lohed. 

Ke.vts, Hyperion. 

Steady ! Steady ! the masses of men 
^Vhcol, and fall in, and wheel again 
Softly as circles drawn with pen. 

Leigh IIcst, Captain Sivord and Captain Pm. 

“ Steal my thunder.”^' 

Year.s following years, steal something every day ; 

At last they steed us from ourselves away. 

Pope, Horace, Ep. ii. bit. ii. I. 


^ U'Israeli says, “The actors icfused to jierloim one of Jolin 
Dennis's ti-ajotlies to empty houses, but tliey retained some excellent 
tliundor which Dennis had inrented: it rolled one night when Dennis 
was in the pit, and it was applauded. Suddenly starting up, he cried 

to the audience, ‘By , they won't act my tragedy, but they steal 

iny thunder.’ "—Calamities of Audiors. 
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I’m annccl with more than complete steel, 

The justice of my quarrel. 

Marloto, Lvst's Dominion. 

My man’s as' true as steel. 

Shaks. Romeo and Juliet, act ii, sc. 
At leaving the most unpleasant people 
And places, one keeps loolcmj at the steeple. 

Byron, Don Juan, can. ii. st. u. 

The sublime and the ridiculous arc often so nearly' related, 
that it is difficult to class them separately. One step above 
the sublime makes the ridiculous, and one step above the 
ridiculous makes the sublime again."’ 

Tnos. Paine, Age of Reason, Part ii. ad fin. (note). 

And Stephen Sly, and old John Isaps of Greece, 

And Peter Turf and Henry Pimpernell ; 

And twenty more such names and men as those, 

"i^liieh never were, nor no man ever saw. 

SiiAKS. Taming of the Shrew, Induction, sc, ii. 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 

Learn to labour and to wait. 

Longfellow, .1 Psalm of Life. 

A still, small voice. 

1 Kings xix. is. 

A still small voice spake unto me 
Thou art so full of misery. 

Were it not better not to be? 

Tennyson, Two Voicci. 

Still to be neat, still to be drest 
As you were going to a feast. 

Ben Jonson, The Silent iromon, .act i. sc. s. 


* Probably the original of the celebrated mot given both to Kapoleon 
and to Talleyrand, Du sublime au ridicule il n’y a qu’un pas.” 



mn-STOBY. 


The fretful stir 

Unprofitablej and tlie fever of tbe world, 

Have bung upon tbe beatings of my heart. 

WoM)SffOBTir,,77nfem Abbeij. 
A stoic of the woods— a. man witbout a tear. 

Cajipbeu., Gertrude, Part i. st. 23. 
He was a man 
Of an unhounded stmatdi. 

Shaks. K. Hennj Till act iv. sc. 2, 
Drink no longer water, but use a IMe wine for thy 
stomach's sah, 

" 1 Tim, r. 23. 

■ Thus let me live, unseen, unknown, 

Thus unlamented let me die ; 

Steal from tbe world, and not a stone 
Tell where I lie. 

Pope, Ode on Solitude. 

“ To leave no stone unturned.”^ 

Tbe stone that is rolling can gather no moss, 

For master and servant oft changing is loss. 

Tusser, Points of Hushcmdnj. 
So stood Elka on tbe wood-crowned height 
O’er Minden’s plain, spectat'ess of tbe fight, 

Sought with bold oyo amid the bloody strife 
Her dearer self, tbe partner of her life. 

Dahot, Loves of the Plants. 
Thi’ee stories high, long, dull, and old, 

As great lord’s stories often are. 

Geo. Cobias iub Tousgeb, The Maid of the Moor. 
Story ? God bless you, I have none to tell; sir ! 

Geo. Gassing, the Friend of Hvmamty and the Needy Knife- 
Grinder. From the poetry of the Anti-Jaeobin. 


* This may he traced to a response of the Delphic Oracle, given to 
Polycratcs, as the best means of tmding a treasure buried by Xerxes’ 
general, Mardonius, oil the field of Plataea. The Oracle replied, 
nivTa M'flov KivEi, Turn every stone. 
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Straining harsh discords and unpleasing sharps. 

SiiAKS. Borneo and Juliet, act iii. sc. s. 
I have been a stranger in a strange land. 

Exod. ii. 

We may say of angling as Dr. Botclcr said of strawberries : 
“ Doubtless God could have made a better berry, but doubt- 
less God never did:” and so, if I might be judge, God never 
did make a more cabii, quiet, innocent recreation than 
angling. 

IzAAK Walton, The Complete Angler, pt. i. cb. i. 
No check, no stay this streamlet fears, 

Ho^v merrily it goes ! 

’Twill murmur on a thousand years, 

And flow as now it flows. 

WonnswoRTii, The Fountain. 

There is a lion in the way; a lion is in the streets. 

Prov. xxvi. 13 . 

The king’s name is a tovkr of strength. 

SiiAKS. K. Bichard HI. act v. sc. 3 . 
Striving to better, oft we mar what’s well. 

SiiAKS. King Lear, act i. sc. i. 
The strolling tribe, a despicable race. 

CmmciuLL, Apology, 1. aw. 

I strove with none, for mie was worth my strife. 

Nature I loved, and after Nature, Art, 

I ivarmed both hands before the fire of life : 

It sinks, and I am ready to depart. 

W. S. Lakdor, Last Leaves, 

Stiff holden shields, far piercing spears, keen blades, 
Struggling, and blood, and shrieh. 

Keats, Endgmion. 

Strutted, loolced Mg, and swaggered more 
Than ever'Hero did before. 


CiiuEcniLL, Ghost, bk. iii. 1. tn. 
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STUBBORN-SUM. 


Am the obdured breast 
With shMorn patience, as with triple steel. 

MiLToir, Paradise Lost, bit. ii. 1. ses. 
By hhur and intent stieriy (which I take to he my portion 
in tliis life) joined with the strong propense of nature, I might 
perhaps leave something so wiitten to aftertimes, as they 
should not willingly ht it die. 

Miwok, Th Reason of Church Government, bk. il. 
Dost thou love life, then do not .squander time, for that is 
the stuff life is made of. 

Ben. Phanelii!, Poor Richard. 

Know how suUime a thing it is 
To suffer and be strong. 

Longfbuow, The Light of Stars. 

Such mistress, such Nan, 

Such master, such man. 

Tuos. Tossee, Eve Smdred Points of Good Husbandry, cli. as. 
Lightly from fair to fair he flew, 

And loved to plead, lament, and sue; 

Suit lightly won, and short-lived pain, 

For monarchs seldom sigh in vain. 

Scott, Marmion, can. r. at. o. 
That cursed man, low sitting on the ground. 

Musing full sadly in his sdlein mind. 

Shsnsbe, Faerie Queen, bk. i. can. ix. at. ss. 

In those venial seasons of the year, when the air is calm 
and pleasant, it were an injury and suUenness against Nature 
not to go out and see her riches, and partake in her rejoicing 
with heaven and earth. 

Milton, Tract of Education. 
“ Poor deer,” quoth he, “ thou mak’st a testament. 

As worldlings do, giving thy sum of more 
To that which hath too much.” 

Sum ils You Like It, act ii. sc. i. 
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There is no new thing tinder die sun. 

Ecdfu. i. 0 . 

But unto YOU that fear my name shall the /S'HJio/’i’iV//; trous- 
ncss arise wth healing in his wings. 

Mat. iv. 

The sun though it passes through dhig places, yet remains 
as pure as before. 

Bacon, Advancement of Learning, bk. ii. ch. 

Truly the light is sweet, and a pleasant thing it is for the 
eye to hehold the sun. 

Eccics. si. T. 


To sun myself in Himamunea's eyes, 

Fidluinq, Tom Thumb, .’ict i. sc. :. 

Does not divide the Sunday from the tveeh 

SiiAKS. Eamlet, act i. sc. i. 

E’en Sunday shines no Sahbath-day to me. 

Pope, Ep. to Dr, Arbuthnot, 1. 1 :. 

No, the heart that has truly loved never forgets. 

But as truly loves on to the close ! 

As the sunflower turns on her god, when he sets, 

The same look which she turned when he rose. 

Moore, Bdieve me, if all those endearing. 

Place me on Sunium’s marbled steq), 

“ViTiere nothing, save the waves and I, 

May hear our mutual murmurs sweep ; 

There, siuan-lihe, let me sing and die. 

Byron, Don Juan, can. iii. st. Ixxxvl. v. ic. 

With spots of sunny openings, and with nooks 
To lie and read in, sloping into broolcs. 

Leigu Hunt, The Story of Fimini. 
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SUNSHINE-SWEET. 


The sunshine Irohn in the rill, 

Though turned astray, is sunshine still. 

Moore, The Fire-Worshippers. 

The tear forgot as soon as shed, 

The simhine of the hreast. 

Grat, On a distant Prospect of Eton College, 

I have supped full mtk horrors. 

SiiiKS. Macbeth, act v, sc. 5. 

It requires a surgical operation to get a joke well into a 
Scotch understanding. Their only idea of mt, or rather that 
inferior variety of this electric talent which prevails in the 
•North, and which, under the name of wut, is so infinitely 
distressing* to people of good taste, is laughing immode- 
rately at kated intervals. 

SvD. Smith, Memoir. 

We’ll have a stvashing and a martial outside. 

Shaks. As Ym Like It, act i. sc. 3. 

Odds life ! must one swear to the truth of a song? 

Prior, A Better Answer. 


Sweet day, so cool, so calm, so bright, 

The bridal of the earth ahd sky. 

Geo. Herbert, Virtue. 


Siveet spring, fiill of sweet days and roses, 

A box where sweets compacted lie. 

Ibid. 

Sweet swan of Avon ! 

Beh Josson, To the Memory of Shahpeare. 


Sydney Smith was fond of this espresmon, .and used it frequently. 
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And ever, against eating cares, 

Lap me in soft Lydian aire, 

Married to immortal verse, 

Such as the meeting soul may pierce 
In notes, with many a winding bout 
Of linked simtness long drawn out. 

Slinm, L Allegro, 1. i:i. 


Sweets to the siueet. 


SiUKS. Hamlet, act v. sc. \, 


A wilderness of sweets. 

Marox, Paradise Lost, bk. v. 1. ai. 


The swinish multitude. 

Burke, On the French Bevolution. 


Sijdneian showers of sweet discourse. 

Crasiiaw, In praise of Lessius' Rule of Health, 
Syllables govern the world. 


Seedes, Power. 


Except I be by Sylvia in the night, 

There is no music in tlie nightingale. 

SiiAKS. Two Gentlemen of Verona, act iii. sc. i. 




TAKE-TALE. 


her vf tenderly, 
ift lier witli care, 
lioned so slenderly, 
oungandso&ir! 

Hood, The Bridge of Sigh. 
"Heat, ma’am,” said I to Mrs. Jones, "it m so dreadful 
here, that I found there was nothing left for it but to tah off 
my flesh and sit in my hones.” 

Syd. Smith, W. W. p. 33 i. 
The bell strikes one, we tah no note of time, 

But from its loss. 

Young, Night Thoughts, night i. 1 . m. 
" There take (says Justice), tcdce ye eatdi a shell, 

We thrive at Westminster on fools like you: 

’Twas a fat oyster— live in peace— adieu.” 

Pope, Verhatim from Boikau. 

I cannot tell how the trutii may be ; 

I say the tale as Hwas said to me. 

Scott, The Lag of the Last Mnstrd, can. ii. st. 23. 

A schoolboy's tale, the wonder of an hour ! 

Bysok, ChMe Hardd's Pilgrimage, can. ii. st. 22. 

We spend our years as a tale that is told. 



Ps. xc. 9. 




TALE-TEN. 
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And thereby hangs a tale!* 

SiiAKS. Taming of the Shrew, net iv. sc. i. 
But now my iash is smoothly clone, 

I can fly, or I can run. 

Miltox, Comiis, 1. 

And often did beguile her of her tears. 

SiUKS. Othello, act i. sc. a. 

My tears must stop, for every drop 
Hinders my needle and tlu'cad. 

Iloon, Song of the Shirt, 

The big round tears 

Cours’d one another dowm his innocent nose 
In piteous chase. 

SiiAKS. As You Like It, act ii. sc. i. 
If you have tears, prejparc to shed tlicm now. 

SiiAK.*!. .Julius Cdsar, act iii. sc. 2 . 
Tlu’ice he assayed, and tb’ice, in spite of scorn, 

Tears, such as angels weep, burnt forth. 

JIiLTOx, Paradise Lost, bk. i. 1. cio. 
To me the meanest flower that blows can give 
Thoughts that often lie too deep for tears. 

WoHDSWORTii, Imitations of Immortality, st. ii. 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 

Pope, The Dying Christian to his Soul. 
Oh ! blessed mth temper, whose unclouded ray 
Can make to-morrow cheerful as tc-day. 

Pope, Moral Essays, cp. ii. 1. ar. 
These equal syllables alone require. 

Though oft the ear the open vowels tme, 

While expletives their feeble aid do join. 

And ten low words oft creep in one dull line. 

Pope, Essay on Criticism, pt. ii. 1. ui. 

^ Othello, act iii, sc. i. Merry Wives of Windsor, act i. sc. i. 
As You Like It, act ii. sc. r. 
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TEN-THIEF. 


Ten years ago, ten years ago, 

Life was to us a faiiy scene ; 

Aud the keen blasts of worldly' woe 
Had seared not then our pathway green. 

Aiaric a. Watts, Songs. 

Along the cool sequestered vale of life, 

They kept the noiseless tenour of their way. 

Ghat, Eegtj in a Country Churchyard. 

In the tented field. 

Shaks. OtheUo, act i, sc. 3. 

When I’m not tlmldd at aU, Vm tJianFd enough, 

I’ve done my duty, and I’ve done no more. 

Fieldikg, Tom Thumb. 

St. Agnes’ Eve— ah, bitter chill it was ! 

The owl, for all hisfeadim, was a cold. 

Ieats, The Eve of St. Agnes. 

Then none was for a party ; 

Then all were for the state ; 

Then the great man helped the poor. 

And the poor man loved the great; 

Then lands were fairly portioned ; 

Then spoils were fairly sold; 

The Eomans were like brothers 
In the brave days of old. 

Macauiat, Lays. 

They laugh that win. 

SnAns. Othello, act iv. ac. i. 
Don’t you know, as the French say, there ai-e three sexes— 
men, women, and clergymen. 

Syd. Smith, W , W . 330. 

But the day of the Lord will cme as a thief in the night. 

2 Peter iii. 10. 
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'\Tords arc men’s daiiglitcrs, but God!s sons are things," 

From Dn. Madden’s “ Boulter's Monument.” Supposed to 
have been inserted by Dr. Johnson, 1745. 

Wo Imvc left undone those things wliicli Vo ought to have 
done ; and we have done those things which we ought not to 
have done. 

Morning Prayer. 

Things unattempted yet in prose or rlijme. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, Lk. i. 1. ic. 

Who thinJc too little, and who talh too much. 

Drtdex, Absalom and Aeliitophcl, pt. i. I. su. 

An’ I hahus corned to’s choorcli afoor moy Sally wur dead, 
An’ ’eerd un a brummin’ awaay like a buzzard clock ower my 
yead, 

An’ I newer knaw’d whot a mciin’d bub I thorrt a’ ad smimat 
to saay, 

An’ I thon*t I’d said wliah a owt to ’a said an I corned awaiiy. 

Tenxa'son, Northern Farmer. 

With too much quickness ever to be taught ; 

With too much thinking to have common thought. 

Pope, Moral Essays, ep. ii. 1. 9?. 

He trudged along, unknowing what he sought, 

And whistled as he went, /or want of thought. 

Dryden, Cymon and Iphigenia, 1. si. 

Thy wish was father', Harry, to that thought. 

SiiAKS. K. Henry IV. Part II. act iv. sc. t. 


* "Words are women, dreds are men. 

Herbert, Jacula Prudentum. 
Words are women and deeds are men. 

Sir T. Bodley, Zetter to his Librarian, 1604. 
Words are for women, actions for men. 

Fuller, Gnomoloyia. 
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TffROSTLE-TIME. 


And hark how blithe the €irostle sings! 

He, too, is no mean teacher: 

Come forth into the light of things. 

Let nature he your UaEwr. 

VonnswonTii, The Tables Turned. 
1 Witch. "When shall we thi-ce meet again. 

In thunder, ligUning, or in rain? 

SmvKS. Macbeth, act i. sc. i. 
Full well the busy whisper, ch-cling round. 

Conveyed the dismal tidings when he frowned. 

GoMSMira, The Deserted Village, I. an. 


Time elaborately thrown away. 

Touxg, The Last Dag, bk. i. 
Time has laid his hand 
Upon my heart, genily, not smiting it; 

But as a harper lays his open palm 
Upon his harp, to deaden its vibrations. 

Lokgpellow, The Golden Legend. 
How small apart of time they share 
That are so wondi'ous sweet and fair. 

Waiieu, Go, lovehj Rose. 


Nov time, nor place, did then adhre. 

SiiAKS. Macbeth, act i. sc. r. 

Behold, now is the accepted time. 

i Cor. vi. 5. 


And panting Time toiled after him in vain. 

JoiiKSOx, Proilogiie on the opening of Dnirg Lane Theatre. 
In records that defy the i^odi of time. 

Tousg, The Statesman’s Creed. 
Thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

SuAKS. Twdfth Night, act v. sc. i. 
Time tries the troth in everything.* 

TossF.n, beginning of a curious acrostic ; “ Thomas Tusser 
made me." 


Origin of the modem proverb, "Time tries all.’ 



TIME-TOLL 
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Time writes no tonnlle on thy azui’c brow, 

Such as creation’s dawn beheld, thou rollest now. 

Byhon, GhSde Harold’s Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. i?:. 

These are the times that try men’s souls. 

T. Paise, The Crisis, No. 1. 

I hold it true, whate’er befall, 

I feel it when I sorrow most; 

’Tis letter to have loved and lost 
Than never to have loved at all. 

Tenkyson, In Memoriam, xsvii. 

SuUime tobacco ! v. h from cast to west 
Cheers the tar’s labour or the Turkman’s rest. 

Bvnox, The Island, can. ii. at. ». 

Verse sweetens toil, however rude the sound ; 

i\Jl at her work the tillage maiden sings, 

Nor, while she turns the giddy wheel around, 

Revolves tlie sad vicissitudes of things. 

R. GirFonn, Contemplation. 

One equal temper of heroic hearts. 

Made weak by time and fate, but strong in will. 

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield. 

Tfxkysos, Olr/sscs. 

His face is stem 

As one compelled, in spite of sconi, 

To teach a truth he could not learn. 

E. B. Bkownhig, voI. ii. p. 

Toll for the brave! 

The brave that are no more ! 

All sunk, beneath the wave, 

Fast by their native shore. 

CowPER, On the Loss of the Royal George. 



TOMB-TBENCHEEMAK 


The world too glad and free. 


HervbVj The Demi's Progress. 


So the loud torrent and the whirlwind’s roar, 

But hind him to his native mountains more. 

Goldsjutii, The Traveller, 1 . 517. 


"Wliere is the man who has the power and skill 
To stem the torrent of a woman’s will? 

Bor if she will, she will, you may depend on’t ; 

And if she won’t, she won’t; so there’s an end on’t.* ** 


The torrent’s smoothness, ere it dash below. 

Campbell, Gertrude, part iii. st. g, 
‘Touch not; taste not; handle not. 


Col. ii. 21. 


Into a towering passion. 


SuAKS. Hamlet, act t. sc. 2. 


Deserted Wlage. 
Forced from their homes, a melavMg train. 

GoLDSMira, The Traveller, 1. iOD. 
She (the Koman Catholic Church) may still exist in undi- 
minished vigour, when some traveller from Bew Zealand, in 
the midst of a vast solitude, takes his stand on a broken 
arch of London Bridge to sketch the ruins of St. Paul’s.f 

T. B. Macauut, Review of Rankes' Hist, oj the Popes. 
Where your treasure is, there will your heart he also. 

Matt. vi. 21. 

A very valiant trencherman. 

Shaks. Mtich Ado about Nothing, act i. sc. 1. 


JoiixsoK, Lines added to Gddsmith's 


* These lines are copied from the pillar erected on the mount in 
the Dane John Field, Canterbur)'. 

f Employed first by Macaulay in 1824 ; the idea is to be found in 
Volnetfs RmSjChp. ii.; Horace Walpole, Letter to Mason, Nov. 
1774 ; Kirke White, poem on Time; and Shelley, Dedication to Peter 
Bdl. Macaulay employed this image more than once. 



TEEASUMES-TTBANT. 
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And if we do but watch the hour, 

There never yet was human power 
"Which could evade, if unforgiveii, 

The patient seai’ch and vigil long 
Of him who treasures uja a wrong. 

BraoN", Mazeppa, 

I know a irielc woHli two of that. 

SiiAKS. K. Hen. IV. Part I, act ii. sc, i. 
A snapper up of tinconsidered tnjles. 

SiiAKS. Wintet^s Talc, act iv. sc. 

I have trodden the wine-press alone. 

Isa, bdii. s. 

Tor rhetoric he could not ope 
His mouth, but ont there fievo a trope. 

Butler, Hmlibras, part i. can. i. 1. si. 
And, like another Helen, another Troy. 

Duydex, Alexander’s Feast, 1. isi. 

To do at once what is to do. 

And trust ourselves alone. 

Nation Newspaper. 

Truth for ever on die scaffold, wong for ever on the throne. 

Lowell, The Present Crisis. 
Ho pleasure is comparable to the standing upon the ’van- 
tage ground of truth. 

Francis Bacon, Of Truth. 
Curst be the man, the meanest wretch in life, 

The crouching vassal of a tyrani wife; 

Wlio has no wish but by her high pcraiission, 
has no purse except in her possession. 

Were such the wife who’d fallen to my part. 

I’d break her spirit, or I’d break her heart. 

Attributed to Burns. 



MFORTJJNATE-VTTEnANGE. 


NFOBTUEATE Miss Mhj / 

Geo. Comah m loraGEn, Lm Laughs 
at Locksmiths, oct ii. Song. 

Unclasp hr warmed jewels one by one ; 

Loosens her fra^unt bodice. 

Ieats, St, Agnes. 

The fair, the chaste, and uimpressm she. 

SnAES. As You Like It, act iii. sc, 2 . 

By uniting we stand, by dividing we &11. 

J. Dickinson, Hie Uherty Song, (1768). 
AVithout a grave, unkneUed, uneopaed, and unknown. 

Bveon, ChUde HarM’s Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. n. 
Unrespited, unpitied, unreprieved. 

Milton, Paradise Lost, bk. ii. I. les. 
Unstable as water, thou shalt not exeel. 

Gen. slis. 4 . 

That was a time, a blessed time, 

When hearts were fresh and young. 

When freely gushed all feelings forth 
Umjllabled—uns‘>'vjg 1 

MoTnEEWELL, Jeonuie Morrison. 
That large utterance of the early gods. 

J. Ieats, Hyperion. 





YANITY-VEUGE. 


of vamties, saith tlie preacher; all is 
Seeks, i. 2 ; xii. s. 

i into the vale of years. 

SiiAKs. Othello, net iii. bc. j. 
You flavour eveiythiog, jou are the vanilh of society, 

StD. SjIJTJI, TF. TF. p. 322, 

My valour is certainly going! it is sneaking off! 

I feel it oozing out, as it were at the palm of my hands. 

R. B. SnERiDiVN, The Rivals, act v. sc. 3 . 

All is vanity and vescaiion of spirit. 

Seeks, i. u. 

ITo pleasure is comparable to the standing upon the 
’vantage ground of truth. 

Bacon, Sssays, Truth. 

Where Vmiee sat in state, throned on her hundred isles. 

Bteok, ChUde Hardd’s Pilgrimage, crni, iv. st. 1 . 
A Venvs rising from a sea of jet. 

Waller, Lines to Countess of Carlisle. 
Spumed by. the young, but hugged by the old 
To the very verge of the diurdiyard mould. 

Hood, Miss Mmansegg, 
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VEESES-rmoss. 


For rhyme the rudder 'is of vmes, 

Witli W’bicli, like ships, .they steel* their courses. 

BmEB, HttdibraSf part i. can i. 1. 4G3. 


Very Wee a whale. 


Shaks, Hamlet, act iii. sc, 2 . 

Vice itself lost half its evil, by losing all its grossness. 


Btoke, On the French Bevolution, 


^Tio called thee vicious tos a lying elf, 

Thou art not vicious, for tJm’rt vice itself. 

Mastiaii, Ad Zdlm, lib. £. ep. xciii. 
Villain and he are miles asunder. 

Shaks. Romeo and Miet, act iii. sc. s. 


Weep no more, lady, weep no more. 

Thy sorrow is in vain ; 

For violets plucked, the sweetest showers 


Peect, The Friar of Orders Gray. 


And wtu is her own reward.* 

PatoE, Ode in Imitation of Horace, bk. iii. ode 2 . 


Virtue alone outbuilds ihe Pyramids; 

Her monuments shall last when Egypt’s fall. 

Youkg, Night Thoughts, night vi. 1, su. 

Visions of glory, spare my aching sight. 

Geay, The Bard, part iii. st. 1. 


* Amen ! and virtue is its own reward ! 

Home, Douglas, act iii. sc. i. 




WAB-WATOEES, 


^AB its thousands slays. Peace its ten tlioiisancis. 

Beiibv Pokteus, Death, 1. irs, 

I The imJcest goes to the tmU. 

SiLlKS. Romeo and Juliet, act i. sc. i. 


Or that eternal ivant of])ence which vexes public men. 

Tesnysos, Will Waterproof, 
But war’s a game which, were their subjects wise, 

Kuigs would not plaj at. 

CowPER, The Task, blc. v. Winter Morning Walk. 

Ezfer war, I call it murder , — 

There you hev it plain and flat ; 

I don’t want to go no fiirder 
Than my Test^^ment fer that ; 

Grod hez sed so, plump an’ fairly; 

Its ez long as it ez broad. 

An’ you’ve got to git up airly 
Ef you want to take in God. 

Lowell, Biglow Papers, p. i. 

Enough of Science and of Art ; 

Close up those barren leaves; 

Come forth, and bring with you a heart 
That watches and receives. 


WoBDBWOETii, Tables Turned. 
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WATEB^WEIGHTT. 


Water, water, everywhre, 

Nor anj drop to drink. 

CoiEiaDGE, The Ammt Mariner, part ii. 


Bmaotli runs the water, where the brook is deep. 

Shaks. K. Henry VI. Part II, act iii. sc. i. 

And are as water spiU m the gromd, which cannot be 
gathered 

2 Sam. xiv. u. 

When you do dance, I wish you 
A wave o' the sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that. 

Seaes. AlVs Wd that Ends Well, act ir. sc. a, 

I’d say loe suffer and we strive 
Not less nor more as men than boys ; 

With grizzled beards at forly-five 
As erst at twelve in corduroys. 

TnACEESAi, Misc, rol. i. p. iss. 

That, if lueak women went astray, 

Their stars were more in fault than they. 

Price, Hans Carvel. 


There let the wicked.o 
weary he at rest. 


e irom troubling, and there the 
Joh iii. ir. 


The xveighty hullion of one sterling line, 

Drawn to French wire would through whole pages shine. 

Boscomiok, Translated Verse, 



WET-WEEN. 
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A wet sheet and a flowing sea, 

A wind that follows fast, 

And fills the white and rustling sail, 

And bends the gallant mast. 

James IIogg, Sojiga. 

A drunkard clasp his teeth, and not imdo ’em 
To sufiPer iuet damnation to run through ’em, 

Cyp.lL Tocrkeub, The Bevciigcr's Tragedy, act iii. sc. i. 
TFc Mow what we are, but know not what wo may be. 

Shaes. Hamlet, act ir. sc. s. 

What stnJces the eroivn 
Of tjTants down. 

And answers with its flash, their fi-own? 

The sword. 

M. J. BAttKV, The Nation Newspaper.' 
What hell it is in suing long to hide. 

Speksbe, Mother Hiibhard's Tales. 
0, ivhat a tangled weh we weave, 

When fii-st vtepraeike to deceive. 

Scott, Marmion, can. vi. st. ir. 
What hechning ghost along the momlight shade 
Invites my steps and points to yonder glade? 

Popi^ To the Memory of an Un^tunate Lady, 1. 1 . 
What hoots it at one gate to make clenifrco. 

And at another to let in -diefoel 

JIiLTON, Samsoji Agonistes, 1. .to. 
What therefore God hath joined together, let not man put 
asunder. 

Matt, xfa, c. 

Whafs Hecuba to him, or he to Eemha, 

That he should weep for her? 

SnAKS. Hamlet, act ii. sc. s. 

When two -agree in their desire 
One sparke will set them both on fire. 

Quarles, 1st Lotterie, Emhhm m. 
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WHEBE-WHO. 


Art, empire, earth itself to change are doomed; 

Eartliqualces have raised to heaven the humble vale, 

And gulfs the mountain’s mighty mass entombed, 

And lohere tV Atlantic roUs* wide continents have bloomed. 

Beattie, Hermit, bk, il. 

Where Helkn is there will be watre ; 

For Death and Last companions are. 

Quarles, Lotterie, EmUem n. 

Where the hollow oalc our palace is, 

Our heritage the sea. 

James Hoac, Smgs. 

Princes are like to heavenly bodies, which cause good or 
evil times, and xvhich have much veneration, hut no rest. 

Bacon, Essatj a. Empire, 

Whip me such honest knaves, 

SiUKS. Othello, act i. so. i. 

And whispering, “7 w‘K nder emeriti' consented. 

Byron, Don Juan, can. i, st. ii 7 . 

Or whispering with white Zip— “The foe! they come! 
they come 1 ” 

Byron, ChUde Hardd’s Pilgrimage, can, iii. st. a. 

He has paid dear, very dear, for his whistle. 

B. Franklin, Poor Richard, 

Who says in verse what others say in prose. 

Pope, Horace, bk. ii. ep. i. 1 . 201. 

Who fears to speak of ninety-eight? 

AVho blushes at the -name? 

When cowards mock the patriot’s fate. 

Who hangs his head for shame? 


* See Plato’s Timmis, 



WEO-WIdOW. 
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He’s all a knave or half a slav'e, 

"SiMio slights his countiy thus ; 

Eiit a irne man, lih you, man, 

"Will fill his glass with us.^ 

The Nation Newspaper. 

’Tis not the whole of life to live : 
jS'or all of death to die. 

Montgomery, The Issues of Life and Death. 

“ Whom the gods love die young,” was said of yore.f 

Byron, Don Juan, can, ir. st. i”, 

Ho ! why doth thou shiver and shake, Gaffer Gray 1 
And why does thy nose look so blue? 

’Tis the weather that’s cold; 

’Tis I’m grown very old ; 

And my doublet is not very new, 

Well-a-day ! 

TnOS. IIOLCROFT. 

W]\y were they proud? Because red lined accounts 
Were richer than the songs of Grecian years. 

Why were they proud ? Again ask we aloud, 

Why in the name of glory were they proud. 

Ke.vts, Isabella. 

The ivichd flee when no man pursueffi. 

Proverbs sxviil. i. 

The widow can lake, an’ the widow can brew, 

The widow can shape, and the widow can sew. 

Allan Eamsay, G. Shepherd. 


* Probably by Thomas Dans. In the index to the Spirit of tlieNation, 
the songs preceding and Mowing tliis celebrated effusion are from the 
pen of this ^irited poot, but at the time this stirring song was 
written (1848) the name, for political reasons, was concealed, 
f Quem Di diligunt adolescens moritur. 

Plautus Bach, act iv. sc. e. I. is. 
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WIFE-WISDOM, 


Tlie wife of my hsom. 

Wild dreams! but such 


Deut. xiii, 6. 


As Plato loved; such as mth holj zeal 
Oiu’ Milton wovshipp’d. Blessed hopes ! awhile 
iVom man withheld, even to the latter days 
When Christ shall come, and all things he fulfill’d. 

SocTUET, Inscription where Henry Marten the Begicide 
was imprisoned thirty years. 


The Dean of deserves to be preached to death hj 

wild curates. 

Sm Smith, TF.TF. p. 3S9. 

First, then, a woman will, or wonf^epend on’t; 

If she will do% she will; and there’s an end on’t. 

But, if she wont, since safe and sound your trust is. 

Fear is affront : and jealousy injustice.’ 

Aasok Hill, Epilogue to Zara, 
The wind hhweth where it listeSi. 


John iii. b. 


Yea, he did upon the wings of the wind. 

Psal. xnii. lo. 


For riches certainly male themselves wings. 

Prov. sxiii. 5. 

See Winter comes, to rule the varied year. 

ThomsOS, Winter, 1. i. 

0 Winter, ruler of the inverted year. 

CowPER, The Task, Winter Eeening, bk. iv. 

Wisdom married to immortal verse.f 

WoimswoRTn, The Exctirsion, bk, vi. 

♦ See page 352 for parallel passage. 

I Lap me in soft Lydian surs, 

Married to immortal verse. 

Miltok, L’ Allegro. 



WISDOM- WOE. 


BOS 


With luischm fraught, 

Fot such as hooh, T)ut such as practice taught. 

WALiiER, On the King's Eeiurn. 

Wishes at. least are the easy plcasiu’es of the poor. 

D. Jekrold, and Wisdoin. 

Witty as Eoratius Flacais, 

As great a Jacobin as Gracchus, 

Short, though not as fat as Bacchus, 

Biding on a little Jackass. 

SvD. Smith, Imp. on Jeffrey. 
There, Shakspeare ! on whose forehead chinb 
The crowns o’ the world ! 0 eyes sublime— 

With tears and langhter for all time! 

E. B. Bkowxixg, vol. ii. p. lo. 
Not to think of men above that lohich is mitten.^’’ 

i Cor, ir. g. 

So wise, BO young, they say, do ne’er live long. 

SiiAES. E. Bichard III, act iii. sc. i. 
Like our shadows, 

Our iuishes lengthen as oiir sun declines. 

Yohkg, Night Thoughts, night v. I. goi. 
His ivit invites you by his looks to come. 

But when you knock it never is at home. 

CowPER, Conversation. 

We grant, altho’ he had much tuit. 

He was very shy of using it. 

Butleh, Hudibras, pt. i. can. i. L 
One woe doth tread upon another’s lied— 

So fast they follow. 

SnAES. Hamlet, act iv. sc. r. 
Thus woe succeeds a woe, as wave a wave. 

Hebmck, Hesperides, Aphorisms,- no. ssr. 


Always quoted, “to be loise above that which is written,’ 



WOES--WOEBS. 


Woes cluster ; rare are solitai'y ivoes; 

They love a train, they tread each other’s heel. 

Tousg, Night Thoughts, night iii. I. cs. 
While yet our England was a wolfish dm, 

Heats, Endtjmion. 

Show us hoiv diviu a thing 
A woman may he made. 

Wommom, To a Young Lady, mvi. 
Was ever woman in this humour wooedl 
Was ever woman in this humour won? 

Sham. K. Bichard HI. act i. sc. i. 
In her first passion, woman hies her lover ; 
in all the others, all she loves is love.* 

Btron, can. iii. st. s. 

The woman that delihrates is lost. 

Addison, Cato, act iv. sc. i. 
The women pardoned all exei^t her face. 

Btbon, Dm Juan, can. v. st. m. 
0, let not women’s weapons, water-drops, 

Stain my man’s cheeks. 

Shaks. King Lear, act ii. sc. i, 
0 wonderful, wonderful, and most wonderful, wonderful, 
and yet again wonderful, and after that out of all whooping. 

SnAKS. As You Like It, act iii. sc. 2. 
For ivords are ivise mm’s counters, they do hut reckon hy 
them ; hut they are the money of fools. 

Hobbes, The Leviathan, pt. i. c. 4. 
To those who know thee not, no words can paint! 

And those who know thee, know all woiis are faint ! 

Hassau Mohe, Sennbility. 


* Dans Ics premikes passions les femmes aiment I’amant, et dans 
Ics autres elles aiment I’amonr. 

La EoCHEroucAULD, Maxim 4m. 



WOBM— WORSHIP. 
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]Fb}’f?s that wise Bacon or brave Kalcigli spoke. 

. Pope, Horace, bk, ii. ep. 2 . 1. ica, 

Poloims. "What do you read, ray lord? 

Hamlet. TFort^s, words, words. 

SiUKS. Hamlet, act ii. sc. :. 

For still tbe ivorU prevailed, and its dread laugh 
Which scarce the film pWlosoplier can scorn. 

Thomson, Axitumn, 1 . 233. 

I have mt loved the world, nor the world rae. 

Byeox, Childe Bardd's Pilgrimage, can. iii, st. 113. 
No: t\ie world must be peopled. 

Sums. Aluoh Ado about Nothing, act ii, sc. 3 . 
The world is too mudi with ns: late and soon, 

Getting and spenduig, we lay waste our powers. 

WonaswoRTn, Miscellaneous Sonnets, pt. i. 33. 

Friend to my life, which did not you prolong. 

The ivorld had luonied many an idle song. 

Pope, Ep. to Dr. Arlnithnot, 1. 2 ?. 

Of whom the world was not tvorthy. 

Hcb. si. 38 . 

Where their ivorm dieth not, and the fire is not quenched. 

Mark i.\. 14 . 

The spirit of the worm bmath the sod 
In love and worship, blends itself ivith God. 

„ Shelley, Qkccji Mab. 
Engs are like stars — they rise and set — they have 
The worship of the world, but no repose.* 

Shelley, Hellas. 

He wales a portion with judicious care ; 

And “Let us worship God!” he says, with solemn air. 

Buhns, TAe Cotter's Saturday Night. 


' See parallel quotation from Bacon, page SCO. 
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WOULD'ST-WOULD. 


Ifaj, dearest, nay: if thou wouMst have me paint 
The home to whichi could love fulfil its prayers, 

This hand ^vould lead thee, listen !— A deep vale,' 

Shut out by Alpine hills from the rude world, 

Near a clear lake, margin’d by fimts of gold 
And whispering myrtles; glassing softest skies 
As cloudless, save with rare and roseate shadows, 

As I would have thy fate ! 

A palace lifting to eternal summer 
Its marble walls, fr'om out a glossy bower 
Of coolest foliage, musical with birds 
Whose songs should syllable thy name ! At noon 
We’d sit beneath the arching vines, and wonder 
Why earth could he unhappy, while the heavens 
Still left us youth and love ! We’d have no friends 
That were not lovers ; no ambition, save 
To excel them all in love I We’d read no boob 
That were not tales of love— that we might smile 
To think how poorly eloquence of words 
Translates the poetry of hearts like ours ; 

And when night came, amidst the breathless heavens. 

We’d guess what star should be our home when love 
Becomes immortal; while the perfumed light 
Stole through the mist of alabaster lamps, 

And every air was heavy with the sigb 
Of orange groves, and music fr'om sweet lutes, 

And murmurs of low fountains that gush forth 
r the midst of roses !— Dost thou hke the picture? 

E. L. Bulweb, Lady of Lyons. 

Oh ! luould I were dead now, 

Or up in iny bed now, 

To cover my head now, 

And have a good cry. 

Hood, A TaMe of Brata. 



WOULI)^ WRITE. 3G7 

She only said “My life is dreary, 

He conicth not,” she said ; 

She said “ I am aweary, aweary, 

I luould that I were deadl’ 

Tesstsos, Marianna, Poms, p, o. 

Godiva ! not for countless tomes 
Of war’s or kingcraft's leaden hist’iy, 

WovM I thj charming legend lose, 

Or ^^ew it in the bloo^ess hues 
Of fabled myth or myst’ry. 

R. B. Bnouen, Songs of the Gov, Cla.sscs. 

And what is writ is writ, 

"Would it were worthier. 

Btros, ChSde Harold's Pilgrimage, can. iv. st. iss. 

He who would not be frustrate of bis hope to write well 
hereafter in laudable things, ought himself to be a true poem. 

SliLTOX, Apdoggfor Smectgmnvus, 




7E- YIELD m. 


mtics say 

Tow poor was this to Endar’s style ? 

Peiob’s Burlesque of Boileau's Ode. 
le free-horn sons, Britannia’s boast, 

Firm as your rock-surrounded coast, 
Yesovereigmofihesea’, 

Assist, uphold your Church and State, 

Your great men good, your good men great. 

Awe afl abroad, at home unite, 

And jolly join in faction’s spite, 

Then, then, my friends, you’re free. 

DrsDro, Sea Songs. 

The same dull sound; the same dull lack 
Of lustre in the level gray : 

It seems like yesterday come hacJc, 

With his old things, and not to-day. 

OwEjr Meredith, Wanderer. 

Oh, yet we trust that som^iow good 
Will be the final goal of ill, 

To pangs of nature, -sins of will. 

Defects of doubt, and taints of blood. 

Tbssyson, In Memoriam, liii. 
The yielding marble of her snowy breast. 

Waller, Lines on a Lady passing through a crowd of people, 
1 . 12. Quoted by Addison in Ouardian, numb. uo. 





INDEX. 


|BIDE Tntli me, 1. 
Abide when night is 
nigh, 1. 

Above all Greek, 1. 
Above any Greek, 1. 
(note.) 

Above the smoke and stir, 1. 

Abra was ready ere, 1. 

Abridgment of all, 1. 

Absent in body, 1. 

Absolute the knave is, I2. 

Abstracts and brief chronicles, 2. 
Abundance of tiie heart, 2. 

Abuse, stumbling on, 2. 

Accept a miracle, 2. 

Accented time, 2. 

Acciaents, by flood and field, 2. 
Accommodated, e.vcellent to be, 2. 
Accoutred as I was, 2. 


Acorns, tali oaks grow from little, 7. 
Ache, age, and penury, 7. 

Acliing void, 2. 

Acres, over whose, 3, 

Across the walnuts and the wine, 3. 
Acting of a dreadful tiling, 3. 

Act well your part, 3. 

Action and counteraction, 3. 

Action, fine, 146. 

Action, how like an angel in, 3. 
Action, no noble, 3. 

Action^ smt the', to the word, 4. 
Actions like almanacs, 4. 

Actions, speak, 4, 

Actions ot the just, 4. 

Acts, little nameless, 4. 


Acts, our angels are, 4. 

Ada, sole daughter, 4. 

Adam dolve and Eve span. 4. 
Adam the goodliest man, 4. 

Adam, the offending, 4. 

Adam s fall we sinned all, 4. 
Adder, like the deaf, 5. 

Adieu, sweetly she bade me, 5. 
Admired disorder, 5 . 

Admit impediments, 18. 

Admitted to that equal sky, 5 . 
Adored through fear, 5. 

Adorn a tale, 5. 

Adorn, nothing that he did not, 5. 
Adulteries of art, 5. 

Adversarj- had written a book, 6. 
Adversarj', the devil, 6. 
Adversity, sweet are uses of, 6. 
Adversity s sweet milk, 6. 
Affection hateth nicer hands, 6. 
Affliction tries our virtue, 6. 
Afric’s sunny fountains, 6. 

After a thousand victories, 65. 
After dinner talk, 3. 

After life’s fitful fever, 6. 

After many days, 71. 

Agate-stone, no bigger Uian, 7. 
Age, ache, and penury, 7. 

Age, be comfort to my, 7. 

Age cannot witlier her, 7. 

Age, expect one of my, 7. 

Age, for talking, 7. 

Age, green old, 8. 

Age, he was not of an, 8. 

Age, in a good old, 8. 

Age is as a lusty winter, 8. 

Age is grovvn so picked, 8. 
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Age, muster spirits of, 8. 

Age of cards, 8. 

Age of chivalry, 8. 

Age of case, tl. 

Age serene and hright, 9. 

Age sliakes AtliPiia’s towers, 9. 
Age, siiininer of her, 9. 

Age witliout a name, 9. 

Ages, fimioiis to all, 9. 

Ages, heir of all the, 9. 

Ages, once in the liiglil of, 9. 

Ages, seven, 9. 

Ages, three poets in three, 10. 
Ages, through the, 10. 

Ages, the slumbering, 11. 

Agony, all we know of, 11. 

Agree, w here they do, 11. 

Air, a chartered libertine, 11. 

Air, be shook to, 11. 

Air, do not saw the, 11. 

Air IS full of farewells, 12. 

Air, leaves to the, 12. 

Air, melted into thin, 12. 

Air, mocking the, 12. 

Air of delightful studies, 12. 

Air of glory, 12. 

Airy hojies niy children, 12. 

Airy nothing a local habitation, IS. 
Airy tongues, that syllable, 13. 
Aisle and fretted vault, 13. 

Aisles of Clirisiian Home, 13. 

Ajax strives, 13. 

Alabaster, graiidsire cut in, 13. 
Alacrity in sinking, 14. 
Alexan'driiie, needless, 14. 

Alike all ages, 14. 

Ahiliaster, monumental, 14, 

All, and the secrets, 17. 

All chance direction, 14. 

All cry and no wool, 14. 

All Europe rings, 14. 

All in tlic Downs, 14. 

All is not lost, 14. 

All men merely players, 29. 

All men have their price, 15. 

All nature is hut art, 14. 

All tliat’s hriglit, 15. 

All tilings, prove, 15. 

All things that arc cliased, 15. 

All things to all men, 15. 

All things work for good, 15. 


All think all men mortal, 15. 

All thou art, 209. 

All thoughts, .all passions, 15. 

All tliy ends, thy country’s, 15. 

All we know, 16. 

1 All we met was fair, 17, 

Allegory, headstrong as an, 16. 
Allies, thou hast great, 16. 

Allurd to hrigliter worlds, 16, 
Almighty dollar, 16. 

Almigli^ Father, tliese as they 
change, 16. 

Although 1 cuter not, 16. 

Alms, vvlicn thou doest, 16. 

Alone, .all, all alone, 17. 

Alone, never less, 17. 

Alone, with noble thoughts, 17. 
Alone on a wide, wide sea, 17. 
Alone, that a man should he, 17. 
Alone, that worn-out word, 17. 
Alone with liis glory, 17. 

Alpha and Omega, 17. 

Alp, o’er many a fiery, 17. 

Alps on Alps arise, 17. 

Almschid, llnroun, 18. 

Altars, strike for your, 18. 
AltCRition finds, 18. 

Alway, not live, 18. 

Amber, grubs in, 18. 

Ambition, fling away, 18. 

Ambition loves to slide, 18. 
Ambition of sterner stuff, 18. 
Ambition of a private man, 18. 
Ambition, to reign is worth, 19. 
Ambition, vaulting, 19. 

Amen stuck in my throat, 19. 
Amend your ways, 19. 

Among them, not of tlicm, 19. 
Among the untrodden ways, 19. 
Amorous, fond, and hilling, 19. 
Ample room and verge, 19. 

An ape will never be n man, 19. 
Anarch, lets the curtain fall, 26. 
Anarchy, eternal, 20. 

And we with nature’s heart, 20. 
Ancestors after him, 20. 

Ancestors of nature, 20. 

Ancient and tish-like, 20. 

Ancient grudge, 20. 

Angel, like an, 4. 

Angel, ministering, 20. 
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Angel, presiding, ill. 

Angel, ret'ording, "1. 

Angel AYliilen('.'S, iid. 

Angels -and ministers, lil. 

Angels of grace, -1. 
ilngels are brigiit still, 21. 

Angel’s fart’, ‘Jl. 

Angels, lioly, guard tliy bed, 21. 
Angels in dreams, 21. 

Angels ken, 21. 

Angels, liveried, 21. 

Angels, men would be, 23. 

Angmls listen, 22. 

Angels, make tbe, weep, 22. 

Angels jiainted fair, 22. 

Angels, trurapet-tongiied, 22. 

Angel visits, few and far, 22. 
Angels, our passion dip.s, 22. 

Angels visits, short, 23. 

Angels’ visits, short and far between, 
23. 

Angels would be gods, 23. 

Angels, wake thee, 276. 

Anger, more in sorrow, 23. 

Anger of his lip, 23. 

Angling innocent recreation, 311. 
Angling, like poetry, 23. 

Angry, be ye, and sin not. 23. 
Angryape;22. 

Angu'sh another s sport, 23. 
Anguish, liopeless, 24. 

Annals of the poor, 24. 

Animated bust, 24. 

Annihilate space and time, 24. 
Anointed, rail on tlie Lord’s, 24, 
Anotlier and tlie same, 24. 
Another’s and another’s, 24. 
Another’s sword laid him low, 24. 
Answer, a soft, 24. 

Answer, hells eacli other, 24. 
Anthem singing, 24. 

Antliropophagi, 25. 

Antidote, sweet oblivious, 25. 
Antres vast, 25. 

Anything, what is worth in, 25. 

Ape and tiger die, 46. 

Apollo’s lute, musical as, 25. 
Apollos watered, 25. 

Apostles fled, she, when, 25. 
Apostolic blows and knocks, 25. 
Appaj-el, every ti'ue man’s, 26. 


App.irel proclaim.? the man, 26. 
ApiKiritioii.s, hliisliing, 2(5. 
Appearance, judge not by. 26. 
Appetite, to breakfast with, 26. 
Appetite comes with eating, 2l5. 
Appetite, dige.stion wail on, 26. 
Ajipetite grown by wliat it fed on, 26. 
Appetite, hungry edge of, 26. 
Applaud to the very eclio, 27 . 

Apple of his eye, 27. 

Apple rotten at heart, 27, 

Apples, choice in, 27. 

Applo-s of gold, 27. 

Appliances and means to iioot, 27. 
Appliance, desperate, 27. 
Apprchen.sioii, dcatli is mo.st m, 27. 
Apprcliensiou, how like a God, 3. 
Apprehension of tlie good, 27, 
A|iprehension in, how like a God, 3. 
Ajiprobalion from Sir lluberl, 27. 
Ajiproving Heaven, 27. 

April day, uncertain glory of, 28. 
April, .lime, and Xovemlier, 28. 
Arabia brcai!i»s from yonder hex, 28. 
Arabia, perfumes of, 28. 

Arahy’.s daugliter, 28, 

Arcades ambo, 28. 

Archangel ruined, 28. 

Archer, insatiate, 28. 

Architect of Ins own fortune, 28. 
Are hut the varied God, 16. 

Argent revelry, 28. 

Argue not agdiiist Heaven, 2!). 
Argue, though vniiquislied, 29. 
Argues yourself unknown, 29. 
Argument, staple of his, 29. 

Ark of lier magnificent cause, 29. 
Ark, rolls of Noah’s, 29. 

Armies clad in iron, 29. 

Aianics swore terribly, 29. 

Armour is liis honest tliouglit, 29. 
Armourers, accomplishing the 
kuights, SO. 

Arms and the man, SO. 

Arms, of seeming, 30. 

Arms, take jmur last embrace, 30. 
Army witli banners, 30. 

Arrow over tlie house, 30. 

Arrows, Cupid kills with, 30. 

Art, adorning with so much, 30. 
Art, beyond the reach of, 31. 
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Art, ease in witing comes fifom, 31. 
Art may err, 31. 

Art of God, 31. 

Art, last and greatest, 31. 

Art is long, 31. 

Art, than all tlie gloss of, 31. 

Art to blot, 31. 

Art to cover guilt, 31. 

Art, with curious, 31. 

Artless jealousy, 31. 

Arts and eloquence, mother of, 31. 
Arts, fashions brigkest, 209. 

Arts in which the wise excel, 32. 
Arts which I loved, 32. 

As I lay, 32. 

As good as a play, 32. 

As he tliinketh, 32. 

As it fell upon a day, 32. 

Ashhurne romantic glides, 134. 
Ashes to ashes, 32. 

Ashes, wonted fires live in, 32. 
Ashes ofyonr sires, 32. 

Ashes of 3 [our fathers, 33. 

Ask, and it shall he given, 33. 

Ask not of me, 33. 

Ask deatli-hedfs, 33. 

Ask sin of what, 33. 

Ask me no questions, 33. 

Ask of thyself, 33. 

Ask what is happiness, 33. 

Askelon, m the streets of, 34, 
Asleep, the houses seem, 34. 
Asleep, as soon fell fast, 34. 

Aspen quivering, 20. 

Aspick’s tongues, 34. 

Aspiring blood of Lancaster, 34. 
Ass, your dull, 34, 

Ass, egregiouslv an, 34, 

Ass, write me down an, 34. 
Assassination, trammel up, 34. 
Assume a virtue, 34. 

Assurance double sure, 35. 
Assurance of a man, 35. 
Astronomer, undevout, 35, 
Atheism, the owlet, 35. 

Atheist by night, 3o. 

Athens, the eye of Greece, 31. 
Atlantean shoulders, 35. 

Atomies, a team of Uttle, 7, 
Attempt, and not the deed, 35, 
Attempt the end, 36. 


Attendance, to dance, 36. 

Attention still as night, 35. 
Audience fit, though few, 36. 

Auld acquaintance, 36. 

Augury, we defy, 36. 

Avon to the Severn runs, 36, 
Awake, arise, for ever fallen, 36. 
Awe of such a thing as 1, 36. 

Axe laid to tlie root, 36. 

Axe to grind, 37. 

Azure robe of night, 37. 

Babbled of green fields, 38. 

Babe, bent o'er her, 38. 

Baby fingers, 38. 

Bachelor, I would die a, 38. 

Back and side go bare, 38. 

Backing of your friends, 38. 
Backing, a plague upon such, 38. 
Back, tnumps upon your, 39. 

Back to the fielu, 39. 

Bad eminence, 39. 

a ofall our tribe, 39. 

ofr is ever won, 33. 

Balance, dust of the, 39. 

Balances, weighed in the, 39. 

Bales unopened, 39. 

Ballad, a, 39. 

Ballad-monger, same metre, 40. 
Ballads of a nation, 40. 

Ballads sung from a cart, 40. 
Baldric of the skies, 37. 

Balloon, huge, 40. 

Balm in Gilead, 40. 

Balm of hurt minds, 40. 

Bane and antidote, 40. 

Bane of all that dread the devil, 40. 
Bank, I know a, 40. 

Bam'M plump Jack, 41. 

Banner, star-spangled, 41. 

Banners, hang out our, 41. 
Banquet-hall deserted, 41. 

Banquet o’er, w'hen the, 41. 
Baptized in tears, 38. 

Bar, invidious, 41. 

Barbarous skill, 30. 

Barbarians, young, 41. 

Barbaric pearl and gold, 39. 

Bare imagintition of a feast, 26. 
Bark attendant sail, 41. 

Bark, a helmless, 42. 
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Larlercorn, Jolin, JS. 

Jiiirn'n scejitrp, 42. 

I’.asfi in Icind, 42. 

13a‘:n is tlie slave that pays, 42. 

East uses. 42. 

Easeloss f.iliric of this vision, 12. 
Enseness 've svoultl chide, 42. 
Easeness of her lot, 42. 

Eastard to the time, 42. 

Eastion fringed with lire, 42. 

Bated breath, 42. 

Battalions, sorrows come in, 43. 
Battle and the breeze, 43. 

Battle, freedom’s, once begun, 43. 
Battle, mighty fallen in, 43. 

Battle, not to* the strong, 43. 

Battle, perilous edge of, 43. 

Battled for the true, 43. 

Battle’s magnificently-sfem array,'! 
Battles, foiight iiis, o’er, 43. 

Battles, sieges, passed, 43. 
Battlements, bore stars, 43. 

Bay tlie moon, 4 1. 

Be-all and the end-all, 34. 

Be just and fear not, 15. 

Be not the first to trj*, '14. 

Be of good cheer, 4'l'. 

Bo plain in dress, 4-1. 

Be thou familiar, 41. 

Be to her virtues veiy land, 44. 

Be wise to-daj*, 41. 

Be wise with speed, 44. 

Be wisely worldly, 44. 

Beadle to a humorous sigh, 44. 
Beads and prayer-hooks, 45. 

Bear, like the Turk, 45. 

Bear the mlm, 45. 

Beard and hoary hair, 45. 

Beard the lion, 45. 

Beards wag all, 45. 

Beai’s and lions growl, 45. 

Beast familiar to man, 45. 

Beast, working out the, 46. 

Beast, righteous man regardetb, 46. 
Beast that wilnts discourse of reason, 
46. 

Beaumont, lie a little further, 46. 
Beaumont, nearer Spencer, 46. 
Beauties of exulting Greece, 46, 
Beauties of the night, 46. 

Beautiful and to be wooed, 46. 


Be.infiful as sweet, 46. 

Beautiful beyond compare, 47. 
Beautiful tjTaiit, 17. 

Beautifully less, 47. 

Beauty immortal, 47. 

Beauty, a thing of, 47. 

Beauty calls and glory leads, 47, 
Beauty draws us with a single hair, 17 
Beauty dedicate to the sun, 47. 
Beauty fills the air, 47. 

Beauty for aslics, 47. 

Beauty in liis life, 47. 

Beauty as could die, 47. 

Beauty is trutli, 48. 

Beauty, Hues wliere, linger, 48. 
Beauty of woman's eye, 48. 

Beauty, she walks in, 48. 

Beauty smiling in iier tears, 48. 
Beiiuty truly blent, 48. 

Beiiuty’s chain, 48. 

Beauty’s ensign, 49. 

Beaux, where none arc, 49. 
Bedfellows, strange, 49. 

Bed of honour, 49. 

Bed at Ware, 49. 

Bee, tlie little busy, 49. 

Bee, where sucks tlie, 49. 

Beetle, poor^ 27. 

Beer, chronicle small, 49. 

Bees innumerable, 49. 

Beggar, loved the, 49. 

Beggar, dumb, may cliallenge 
double pity, 50. 

Beggared all descrijition, 50. 
Beggarly account of empty boxes, 50 
Beggarly last doit, SO. 

••Beggars die, when, 50. 

Beggaij in love, 50. 

Begone, dull care, 50. 

Beguile, of lier tears, her, 50. 
Belated peasant, 60. 

Belial, sons of, 50. 

Belief, prospect of, 50. 

Bell, churcli-goin^, 51. 

Bell, silence tliat dreadful, 51. 

Bell, sullen, sounds as a, 51 . 

Bells jangled out of tune, 51. 
BellirndtesmejS!. 

Bell strikes one, 51. 

Bell, fair round, 10. 

Belly is their god, 51. 
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Belly-full of fighting, 51. 

Beneath the good how far, 51. 
Beneath the milk-white tlioni,51. 
Bench of heedless bishops, 53. 
Bendemeer’s stream, 52. 

Bent, top of my, 52. 

Bent him o’er tlie dead, 48. 
Bermoothes, still vexed, 52. 

Bernes, come to pluck your, 52. 
Berries, turn lovely, 52. 
Bestportionofagoodman’slife,ll. 
Best good man, 52. 

Best but shadows, 53. 

Best men moulded out of faults, 52. 
Best of men, 52. 

Better a dinner of herbs, 52. 

Better spared a better man, 52. 
Better to be lowly horn, 53. 

Better to have loved and lost, 53. 
Better to reign in hell, 19. 

Better, the worse appear, 53. 
Between a single & a double rap, 53. 
Betwixt wind and nobility, 53. 
Beware of desperate steps,- 53. 
Beware of entrance to a quarrel, 53. 
Bezonian, under which king, 53. 
Bible of the fool, 63. 

Bibles laid open, 54. 

Big with the fate of Rome, 54. 
Bipess wliich you see, 54. 

Biflows, swelling, 54. 

Binding nature fast in fate, 54. 

Bird ot dawning, 54. 

Bird of the air,M. 

Bird that shunn’st, 54. 

Birds in last year’s nest, 54. 

Birth is but a sleep, .55. 

Birth nothing but our death, 55. 
Biscuit, remainder, 55. 

Bishopric forepass them bye, 55. 
Bishop, church Avithout a, 55, 

Bitter cross, 3. 

Bitter is a scornful jest, .‘!5. 
Bitterness, heart knoweth his own, 
209. 

Bitteiness of tilings, 55. 

Black spirits and white, 55. 

Black to red began to turn, 56. 
Blackberries, plenty as, 56. 
Blackbird to whistle, 56. 
Blackguards both, 28. 


Bladder, like a, 56. 

Blade, heart-stain on, 56. 

Blades of grass to grow, 56. 
Blameless vestals’ lot, 56. 

Blank day, 39. 

Blank, history, 56. 

Blast of war, 57. 

Blaze forth the death of princes, 50. 
Bleeding countiy save, 57. 
Bleeding sire to son, 

Blessed, more, to give, 57. 
Blesses his stars, 57. 

Blessing most need of, 19. 
Blessing on tlie waters, 57. 
Blessings and eternal praise, 57. 
Biasings brighten, 57. 

Blessings on virtuous deeds, 57. 
Blest, always to be, 57. 

Blest, I have been, 58. 

Blest paper credit, 58. 

Blind bard, 58. 

Blind, e^es to the, 58. 

Blind guides, 58. 

Blind hysterics, 58. 

Blind, if the blind lead the, 58. 
Blind old ma^ 51. 

Bliss, domestic happiness, 58. 
Bliss gained by every woe, 58. 
Bliss m the mind, 58. 
BlissofsoUtude,58. 

Bliss to be olive, 59. 

Bliss, virtue makes the, 59. 
Blockhead, the bookful, 59. 
Blood, chambers of the, 17. 
Blood, felt in, 59. 

Blood follow tlie knife, 59. 

Blood out of a stone, 59. 

Blood in her cheeks, 59. 

Blood of the Howards, 59. 

Blood of the martyrs, 60. 

Blood, rebellious liquors in my, 60. 
Blood stirs to rouse a lion, 60. 
Blood, weltering in, 60. 

Blood, whoso sheddetli, 60. 
Bloody instructions, 60. 

Blot, djdng he could wish to, 60. 
Blotted it out for ever, 21. 

Bloom of young Desire, 60. 
Blossom in the dust, 4. 

Blow, and crack your cheeks, 61. 
Blow, themselves must strike, 61. 
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Blcnv, tliou winter wind, 61. 
lilijf;, clppply, benatifully, 61. 

tlie fivsli, the ever free, 61. 
Jllumlpr, frae moiiie a, 61. 

Jlluiider in men, 61. 

J ilunder, worse tlian a crime, 61. 
JjIusIi of maiden shame, 61. 
Tilusliing honours, 62. 

Iloasl not of to-morrow, 62. 

Ikast, patriots, 62. 

]3oals, little, should keep near tin 
shore, 62. 

Ilobhed for whale, 62. 

Bodkin, bare, 63. 

Body, form doth lake, 63. 

Body thought^ 59. 

Bodie.s forth, ima^nation. 13. 
Bond, norainiited in tlie, 63. 
Bondmiin, who would be a, 63. 
Bond of fate, 35. 

Bone and skin, two millers, 65. 
Bones are coral, 64. 

Bones, full of dead men's, 64. 
Bones, good inferred with, 64. 
Bonesj la;j- his weary, 64. 
Bononcini, compared to, 64. 

Booby, who’d give her, 64. 

Book and heart, 64. 

Book, as good kill a man as a, 64. 
Book, dainties in a, 6.5. 

Book, face is ns a, 65. 

Book of nature, short of leaves, 65. 
Book, precious life-blood, 65. 

Book^ to think 1 read a, 65. 

Book’s a book, 65. 

Books in the running brooks, 65. 
Books cmnof always please, 65. 
Books on bis head,’ 65. 

Books, making of, no end, 65. 
Books of honour razed, 65. 

Books, the printers lost by, 66. 
Books, quit j'our, 66. 

Books, some to be tasted, 66. 
Books, spectacles of, 66 
Books were woman’s looks, 66. 
Books whicli^are no books, 66. 
Books, wiser without, 66. 

Bond of fate, 35. 

Bo-peep, played at, 66. 

Bores and bored, 66. 

Born, better, ne’er been, 67 . 


Bom in a garreft, 67. 

Bom to blush unseen, 67 . 

Bom under a rhyming pliiiii-'t, 67. 
Borne down by the flying, 67. 
Borrower nor lender be, 67. 

Bosom, black as death, 63, 

Bosom of bis father, 67. 

Bosoms, come home to men's, 67. 
Bosom's lord sits lightly, 67. 
Bosomed liigli in tufted trees, 6'C. 
Boston, solid men of, 68. 
Botanizeupon his mother’s grave, 61!. 
Both were j'oung, 68. 

Bottom, thou art translated, 68. 
Bounds nf modesty, 68, 

Bounty, large was liis, 68. 

Bourbon or Nassau, 69. 

Bourn, no traveller returns, 63. 
Bowels of the harmless earth, 69. 
Bowels of tlie land, 69. 

Bowers of bliss, 320. 

Bowl, witli ray friendly, 69. 

Bowl, golden, be broken, 69. 

Bow stubborn knees, 68. 

Boy, who would not be, 69. 

Boys, go wooing in ray, 69. 

Boyish blushing time, 69. 

Bozrah, mtli dved gannents from, 7 1). 
Braggart, with my tongue, 70. 
Brain, heat oppressed, 70. 

Brain, paper-bullets of tlie, 70. 
Brain him with his lady’s fan, 70. 
Brain, memoiy, warder of the, 70. 
Brain, very coinage of your, 70. 
Brain, volume of my, 70. 

Brains, cudgel thy, '70. 

.Brains, steal away their, 70. 

Brains were out, 70. 

Brandy for heroes, 71. 

Brass, evil manners live in, 71. 
Brass, sounding, 71. 

Brave deserve the fair, 71. 

Brave, Low sleep tlie, 71. 

Brave o’erhanging firmament, 3. 
Brave, on ye, 71. 

Breacu, more honoured in the, 71 . 
Breach, imminent deadly, 2. 

Breach of honour, 71. 

Bread, distressful, 71. 

Bread eaten in secret, 71. 

Bread, man shall not live by, 71. 
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Bread upon the Traters, 71. 

Break, 0 sea, 72. 

Breakfast on tlie Kp of a lion, 72. 
Breast, rrithin his own clear, 72. 
Breastplate, what stronger, 72. 
Breast, savage, 262 . 

Breath can make tliem, 72. 

Breath, good man jidds, 72. 

Breath, weary of, 72. 

Breathes like a bright-eyed face, 73. 
Breathes there the man, 73. 
Breeches cost a crown, 73. 

Breed of noble bloods, 73. 
Brentfordj two kings of, 73. 
Brethren in unity, 73. 

Brevity is the soul of wit, 73. 

Briars, working-day full of, 73. 
Bridal chamber, Deatli, 11. 

Bribe, too poor for a, 73. 

Bricks are alive, 73. 

Bride of tlie sea, 74. 

Bridge of Sighs, 74. 

Brief as woman's love, 74. 

Brief as the lightning, 74. 

Brief authority, 22. 

Brigade, the Light, 74. 

Bright honour, 74, 

Bright particular star, 74. 

Bright Apollo’s lute, 74. 

Bright waters meet, 74. 

Brightest and best of the sons of 
morning, 75. 

Brightest still tlie fleetest, 15. 
Bright-eyed Fancy, 75. 

Brightness, purity, and truth, 22. 
Britain boasts her llritish hosts, 251. 
Britannia needs no bulwarks, 75. 
Britannia rules the waves, 75. 
Brither, like a rera, 76. 

Britons never will be slaves, 75. 
Broad-based her people’s will, 75. 
Broad-cloth, without, 75. 

Brook and river meet, 75. 

Brook, can see no mMn, 75. 

Brook, noise like a hidden 75. 
Brook, sparkling with a, 75. 

Brooks, books in the running, 65. 
Brother, exquisite to relieve, 76. 
Brother near the throne, 45. 
Brotliers in distress, 76. 

Brothers, men the workers, 76. 


Brotherhood in song, 76. 
Brotherhood, monastic, 76. 
Brother’s keeer, 76. 

Brotre, gathering her, 76. 

Bruised reed, 76. 

Brutus is an honourable man, 76. 
Bubble reputation, 10. 

Bubbles, the earth hath, 76. 
Bubbling my, 76 
Bucket, the old oaken, 77. 
Buckets into emp^ wells, 77. 
Buckram, rogues in, 77. 

Bud to heaven conveyed, 77. 
Bugle, one blast upon, 77. 

Bugles sang truce, 77. 

Built a lordly pleasure-house, ?T.- 
Build the lofty rhjme, 77. 
Builded better than he knew, 77. 
Built God a church, 77. 

Built in the eclipse, 78. 

Bulwark, floating, 78. 

Borden and heat of tiie day, 78. 
Burden, bear his own, 78. 

Burden of some merry song, 78. 
Burden of the mysteiy, 78. 
Burden, the grasshopper a, 78. 
Burglary, flat, 78. 

Burning sun, 78. 

Burnt Eke a fringe of fire, 78. 
Burst in ignorance, 78. 

Bush, good wine needs no, 79. 
Bush, the thief fears each, 79. 
Busy hum of men, 79. 

Busy hammers, 30. 

Butterfly upon a wheel, 79. 

Butter in a lordly dish, 79. 

Button on Fortune’s cap, 79. 

By strangers mourned, 79. 

By that sin fell the Angels, 18. 

Cabined, cribbed, confined, 80. 
Cadmean victory, 80. 

Cadmus gave, 2M. 

Csesar turned to clay, 80. 

Ctesar had his Brutus, 80. 

Cssar hath wept, 18. 

Cmsar, in every wound of, 80. 
Cmsar, not that 1 loved less, 80. 
Ciesar with a senate, 81., 
C®sar,wordof, 81. 

Cffisars wife above suspicion, 81. 
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Caere, nor iron bars a. 81. 

Cain tlie first city made, 81. 

Cake it. douerli, 81. 

Cakes and ale, 81. 

Called the tailor lown, 73. 
Caledonia. stern and wild, 81. 
Calf’s skin on recreant limbs, 82. 
Call it holy gronnd, 82. 

Calm lights of philosophy, 82. 
Calunmy, not escape, 82. 
Cambuscan bold, story of, 82. 
Cambyses’ vein, 82. 

Camel through eye of needle, 82. 
Camilla, when scours the plain 13. 
Can any mortal mixture, 82. 
Candle, throws his beams, 83. 
Candle, out, brief, 83. 

Candied tongue lick pomp, 82. 
Cankers of a calm world, 83. 
Cannot but remember, 83. 

Canon against self slaughter, 83. 
Canopied by tlie blue sk}', 83. 

Can such tilings be, 82. 

Cap of youth, 83. 

Cajjtain ill, 84. 

Captain’s a choleric word, 84. 
Capulets, tomb of the, 84. 

Carcass, eagles nill gather to, 84 
Card, we must .speak by the, 2. 
Care adds a nail, 84 
Care an enemy to life, 84 
Career of liis humour, 70. 

Care keeps his watcli, 85. 

Care of the main chance, 85. 

Cares beguiled by sports, 84 
Cares, fret thy soul irith, 84 
Carry, gentle peace, 15. 

Cart, now traversed the, 85. 

Casca, the envious, 85. 

Cassius, lean and hungry, 85. 
Cast, set my life npon a, 85. 
Castle, a man’s house is Ms, 85. 
Casuists doubt, 85. 

Cat, endow a college or a, 85. 

Cat in the adage, 85. 

Cat will mew, -86. 

Catalogue, men in the, 86.. 
Cataract, tlie sounding, 86. 
Cataracts, silent, 86. 

Catastrophe, I’ll tickle your, 86. 
Catch the conscience, 86. 
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Catch the driving gale, 06. 

Caters for the sparrows, 7. 

Catliay, cycle of, 80. 

Cato the sententious, 86. 

Caucasian maid, 87. 

Caucasus, frosty, 26. 

Cause, hear me for my, 87. 

Cause of mankind, 87. 

Caution, cold pausing, 87. 

Cave, interlunar, 87. 

Caviare to the general, 87. 

Caw, says he, 87. 

Celestial rosy-red, 87. 

Cerberus, three gentlemen, 88. 
Ceremony to great ones, 88. 
Cervantes’ serious air, 88. 

Chaff, hid in two bushels of, 88. 
Chair, one vacant, 88. 

Chair, rack of a 
Chamber bridal 
Cliamber where 
his fate, 88. 

Chambers of the blood, 17. 
Cliampame and a cliicken, 89. 
Chance decides fate of monarchs, 89. 
Chancellor in embryo, 52. 

Change came o’er my dream, 89. 
Change of man 3 ’^-coloured life, 89. 
Change, ringing grooves of, 89. 
Change, such a, 89. 

Chanticleer, crow like, 89. 

Chaos and old night, 89. 

Chaos is come again, 89. 

Chaos of tliought, 90. 

Character, 1 leave behind, 90. 
Characters from Iiigli life, 90. 
Characters of hell, 19. 

Charge, Chester, charge, 90. 

Chapel, tlie devil builds a, 90. 
CharMiS that soothe, 90. 

Charity covers a multitude of sins, 90 
Charity, melting, 90. 

Clianned life, 90. 

Charm to stay the morning star, 90. 
Charms strike the sight, 91. 
Charmer, t’other dear, away, 91. 
Charmer sinner it, 91. 

Charm he never so wisely, 5. 
Chariest maid, 91. 

Charybdis, your motlier, 91. 

Chaste as morning dew, 91. 


too easy, 88. 

, come to, Death, 11. 
the good man meets 
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Chastity, saintly, 21. 

Cliattcrton, marvellous hoy, 91. 
Cliatliam’s langiiai'p, 10. 

Clieap defence of nations, 91. 

Cheat, life 'tis all a, 91 . 

Cheated, pleasure of being, 92. 
Check, fed on her damask, 92. 
Cheek, he that loves a rosy, 92. 
Cheek of night, 92. 

Cheek, tears down Pluto’s, 92. 
(’heck, that 1 might touch, 92. 
Cheek, the roses from your, 92. 
Cheer, hut not inebriate, 103. 
Cheerful godliness, 93. 

Cheerful yesterdays, 93. 

Cheese, moon made of green, 9.3. 
Cheese, CTeen, 93. 

Cheiry, like to a double, 93. 

Cherry ripe, 93. 

Cherry ripe, ripe, 93 (note). 
Cherubinis, young-eyed, 93. 

Chest of drawers by ’(lay, 9-1. 
Chewing the food of fancy, 94. 
Chickens, all my pretty, 94. 
Chickens, count your, ere they are 
hatched, 9-1. 

Chief’s, vain was the, pride, 94. 
duel amangyou lakin^lotes, 94. 
Chill-poverty, 97. 

Child, a curious, 94. 

Child, a naked new-born, 95. 

Child, a simjile, 95. 

Child, a throe years', 95. 

Child, a wise iather that knows his 
own, 9.5. 

Child, grief for ray absent, 95. 
Child, 1 spake as ’a, 91. 

Child 15 father of the man, 95. 

Child is not mine. 95. 

Child of misery, 38. 
Childofsufiering, 95. 

Child spoil the, 95. 

Child, to have a thankle*-.,, 96. 
Child, train up a, 96. 

Child’s sob curseth deeper, 96. 
Child's heart within the man’s, 97. 
Childhood, days of my, 96. 
Childliood’s hour, 96. 

Childish pipes, 10. 

Childishness, second, 10. 

Children call her blessed, 96. 


Children gathering pebbles, 96. 
Cliildrcn of an idle brain, 96. 
Children of larger growth, 96 
Children of light, 96, 

Children of the sun, 96. 

Children of this world, 96, 

Children, Ilach-l weepingforher, 97. 
Cliimes at midnight, 97. 
Chimney-corner, men from the, 97. 
Chimeras dire, 97. 

Chinks that time has made, 97. 
Chin, some hoc had stung, 97. 
Clioorch, coomed to liis, 319. 

Clioo.<;c a proper male, 97, 

Clioo.5c your author, 98. 

Chord in melancholy, 98. 

Chord in unison, 98. 

Christ went agin war and pillage, 98. 
Christian dootv, 98. 

Christian God Almighty’s gentle- 
man, 98. 

Christian ground, 192. 

Christian liighest style of man, 98. 
Cliristians burned each other, 98. 
Oiristmas comes once a year, 98. 
Christmas hells, 24. 

Chrysolite, perfect, 98. 

Church, who builds God a, 99. 
Church-door, nor so wide as a, 99. 
Churchyards ymwn, 99. 

Cimmerian darkness, 99. 
Circumstance allous, the best, 99. 
Circumstance, blows of, 41. 

Cities, f.ir from gay, 99. 

Citizens, man made us, 99. 

City set on an hill, 99. 

Civet) ounce of, 99. 

Claims of long descent, 99. 
Clapper-clawing, 100. 

Claret the liquor for boys, 71. 
Classic ground, 100. 

Clay, bind his soul with, 100. 

Clay of human kind, 100. 

Claj'. the tenement of, 100. 

Clear as a whistle, 100. 

Clear in his great office, 22. 

Clink of hammers, 100. 

Clock worn out, 100. 

Clock, look at the, 101. 

Clod, kneaded, 101. 

I Clothing, tlie palpable, 101. 
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rirnfl.ynjttonrcl to flie cliin, 75. 

( 'Ins'' of tlie (lay, 101. 

Clou{11e5<! climos. -IB. 

Cloiifl of 'vitnesses. 101. 

Cloiul nut of tlin 5ca, 101. 

Cloud, sabli'i 101. 

Clouds that lo-\vi;rcd, 101. 
C’lond-capped towers, 12. 

CUi1)<! typical of strife, 102. 

Coach, so call a, 102. 

Coals of fire on his head, 102. 

Coat buttoned down before, 102. 
Cockloft is empty, 209. 

Coftee makes the politician wise, 102. 
Coiime of vantage, 102. 

Coil, not worth this, 102. 

Cold in clime, cold in blood, 102. 
Cold, the changed, 103. 

Cold waters to a thirsty soul, 103. 
Coldly sweet, 103. 

Coliseum, stands the, lOS. 

Cologne, wash your city of, 103. 
Colossus, hestrido the world, 103. 
Columbia, happy land, 10.\ 
Column, throws up a steamy, 103. 
Combat deepens, 71. 

Come, and trip it, 101, 

Come as the wincla, 101. 

Come, gentle Spring, 104. 

Come like shadows, 101. 

Come live with me, 101. 

Come one, come all, 101. 

Come what, come may, 101. 
Comforters, miserable, lO*!. 

Coming events, 101. 

Commentators each dark passage 
shun, 101. 

Commentators plain, 105. 
Commonplace of nature, 105. 
Common sun, 105. 

Communion sweet, quaff, 105. 
Communion with nature, 105. 
Company, faithful dogsIil.bearhim,5 
Comparisons are odious, 105. 
Comparisons are odorous, 105. 
Compass, a narrow, 105. 

Compassed by inviolate sea, 105. 
Complies against liis will, 105. 
Complete steel, 106. 

Complexion, mislike me not for my, 
78. 


Compostiirc of excrcmpiit, 106. 
Compound for siii';. 106. 
Compunctious visifings, 106. 
Compute wliatV done. 106. 
Concatenation accordingly, 106. 
Conceits, wise in your own, 106. 
Conception to tlic bourne of Iicaveii, 
106. 

Conclusion, a foregone, 106. 
Concord of sweet sounds, 107. 
Condemn the fault, 107. 

Condorcet filtered, 1-1.5. 

Conducive to the piililic weal, 107. 
Conduct of a clouded cane, 107. 
Conduct .still right, 107. 

Confines of daylight, 107. 
Confirmation strong, 107. 

Conflict, dire was the noise of, 107. 
Confusion, his masterpiece, 108. 
Confusion worse confounded, 108. 
Congealed Laplanders, 108. 
Cong;regatP, merchant.'?, 103. 
Conjectures, I am weary of, 108. 
Conquer love, they that run, 108 
Conquerors, a lean fellow beats all, 
108. 

Conquest has explored more than 
curiosity, 108. 

Conquest, ever since the, 108. 
Conscience of her worth, 108. 
Conscience with politics, 109. 
Conscious water, 109. 

Conservative by nature, 109. 
Consecration and dream, 109. 
Consideration like an angel, 4. 
Constiiole outrun, 109. 

Constant as the northern star, 109. 
Constancy in mind, 109. 

Contagious blasts, 109. 
Contemplations formed, 109. 
Content, farewell, 110. 

Contentto dwell in decencies, 110. 
Contented, when one is, 100. 
Contentious woman, 110. 
Contentment, of tlie noblest mind, 
110 , 

Contests rise from trivial tilings, 110. 
Continual plodders, 110. 

Continent, boundless, 268. 
Contortions of tlie sybil, (n.), 110. 
Contradiction, woman’s a, 111, 
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Conversation's burrs, 111. 
Conversing, I forgot all time, 111. 
Convey, tlie wise it call, 111. 

Cord be loosed, ill. 

Corn, reap an acre of, 111. 

Comer, sits the ivind in, 111. 
Coronets^ kind heartsmorethan,lll. 
Corporations no souls. 111. 

Corporal sufferance, 57 . 
Correspondent to command. 111. 
Corsair’s name, be left a. 111. 
Cortez, like stout, 112. 

Costard, rational bind, 112. 

Cot beside tbe bill, 112. 

Cottage, stood beside a, 112. 

Coucb, drapery of his, 112. 
Counsellers, multitude of, 112. 
Counterfeit presentment, 112. 
Country, first best, 62. 

Country, God made the, 113. 
Conntiy left for country’s good, 112. 
Country’s wishes blessed, 71. 
Courage mountetli, 113. 

Courage never to submit or yield, 14. 
Courage, screw your, 113. 

Course, I have finished my, 113. 
Course of empire, 113. 

Course of true love, 113. 

Courtesy, the very pink of, 113. 
Courtier, heel of the, 8. 

Coward on instinct, 113. 

Coward sneaks to deal^ 113. 
Coventry, not march through, 114. 
Coward, thou slave, 114. 

Cowards die many times, 114. 
Cowards, plague of all, 114. 
Cowslip’s bell I lie, 49. 

Crabtree and old iron rang, 114. 
Crack of doom, 114. 

Cradle, my litUe ones, 114. 

Cradles stand in the grave, 115. 
Cranny, every, but therignf,-ll5. 
Crash of worms, 118. 

Creation sleeps, 115. 

Creator, remember thy, 115. 
Creature not too bright 115. 
Creature smarts so little as a fool, 115. 
Creature’s atlus dirty work, 115. 
Creatures, delicate, 115. 

Creatures, millions of spiritual, 115. 
Creatures you dissect, 115. 


Crebillon, romances of, 116. 
Creditor, glory of a, 116. 

Credulity, ye who listen with, 116. 
Creed outworn, 116. 

Creed, sapping a solemn, 116. 
Creeds, half the, 260. 

Crying like a snail, 10. 

Cricket on the hearth, 116. 

Crime is crowned, 116. 

Crimes, the dignity of, 117. 

Crimes, undivulgM, 117. 

Crispian, feast of, 117. 

Critical, nothing, if not, 117. 
Cromwell, damned to fame, 117. 
Crops the flowery food, 117. 

Cross, last at his, 25. 

Cross, s_parkling, she wore, 117. 
Cross bitter, 3. 

Crotchets in thy head now, 117. 
Crowd, foremost, 117. 

Crowded hour of glorious life, 9. 
Crown, head that wears a, 117. 
Crown of glory, 117. 

Crown of life, 118. 

Crown of sonow, 118, 

Crown us with rosebuds, 118. 

Cruel as death, 118. 

Cruel only to be kind. 118. 

Crumbs, dogs eat of tne, 118. 
Cratch, shouldered his, 118. 

Cry havoc, 118. 

Cucumber, cool as a, 118. 

Cudgel tby brains no more, 34. 
Cunning, hand forget hei',118. 
Cunning in fence, 119. 

Cup, kiss but in the, 119. 

Cupid is painted blind, 119. 

Cups, in tlieir flowing, 119. 

Cur of low degree, 119. 

Curled darlings of our nation, 119. 
Current of woman’s will, 119. 
Current of domestic joy, 119. 

Curs mouth a bone, 120. 

Curse on all laws, 120.' 

Curse terrible, 120. 

Cursed be the verse, 120. 

Curses, not loud but deep, 120. 
Curses, dark, 78. 

Cushion and soft dean, 120. 

Custom always in tlie afternoon, 121. 
Cut, the most unkindest, 121. 
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Cut is th" hrnncli, 121. 

Ciu]iur?« of the empire, 121. 

Cvcie iind epycicle, 121. 

CVnosure of npielihouring eyes, 121. 
Cptliia of this minute, 121. 

Daffodils hefore the strallows, 122. 
Dagsrer, is this a, TO, 

Daggers of the mind, 70. 

Daggers, speaV to her, 122. 

Daisies pied, 68. 

Dale, haunts in, 123. 

Dalliance, path of, 123. 

Damn those authors never read, 123. 
Damn n-ith faint praise, 123. 
Damnable iteration, 123. 

Damnation round the land, 123. 
Damnation of bis taking off, 22. 
Damsel lay deploring, 123. 

Dan to Beersheha, 123. 

Dan Cupid, 124. 

Dance, learned to, 30. 

Dance, on with the, 124. 

Danger, out of this nettle, 124. 
Danger’s troubled night, 124. 
Dangers, loved me for, 124. 

Daniel come to judgment, 124. 

Dare 1, what man dare, 124. 

Dare to be true, 124. 

Dare to die, 124. 

Daring dined, 124. 

Darkest day, 53. 

Dark, illumine what is, 125. 

Dark unfalhoraed caves, 67. 
Darkness and the worm, 251. 
Darkness, the raven-down of, 125. 
Darkness visible, 125. 

Darkness, universal, buries all, 20. 
Darling sin, 125. 

Dart, time shall tlirow a, 125. 
Daughter, harping on my, 125. 
Daughter of my house and heart, 4. 
Daughters of my father’s house, 125. 
Daughters,' fairest of, 4. 

David, Natlian said to, 125. 

David, not only hating, 125, 

Daivn on the night in the grave, 126. 
Dawn on onr tokness, 75. 

Daws to peck at, 126. 

Day brought hack my night, 126. 
Day, critic on the last, 126. 


Day, a merry lieart goes all the, 269. 
Day, I’ve lost a, 126. 

Day, jocund, stands tiptoe, 126. 

Day may bring forth, 62. 

Day, merry as tlie, 126. 

Day, not to me returns, 126. 

Day, posteriors of, 126. 

Day, suffering, ended witli, 126. 
Day, sufficient unto tlie, 127. 

Day think that lost, 3. 

Day that is dead, 72. 

Day’s march nearer liome, 127. 
Days, one of those heavenly, 127. 
Days, race of other, 127. 

Days, sweet cliildish, 127. 

Days swifter than a shuttle, 127. 
Days that are no more, 127. 

Days, the melancholy, 127. 

Days, though follen on evil, 127. 
Daystar, so sinks the, 128. 

Dazzles to blind, 128. 

Dazzling, fence of rhetoric, 128. 
Dead, he mourns the, who lives as 
thejr desire, 128. 

Dead in his harness, 128. 

Dead, my days among, 128. 

Dead, not, but gone before, 128. 
Dead of midnig^it, 128. 

Dead, past bury its, 128. 

Dear as tlie mddy drops, 128. 
Dearest thing he owed, 129. 

Death and brother sleep, 129. 
Death, be thou faithful unto, 129. 
Death by slanderous tongues, 129. 
Death grinned licrrible, 129. 

Death has all seasons, 129. 

I)eath in the midst of life, 129. 
Death in the pot^ 129. 

Death loves a shining mark, 129. 
Death, nature never made, 129. 
Death on every breeze, 129. 

Death, ruling passion in, 130. 

Death shook his dart, 130. 

Death, soul under the ribs of, 130. 
Deatli, they were not divided in, 130. 
Death to us, play to you, 130. 
Deatli urges, knells call, ISO. 
Death, what we fear of, 7. 

Death, wages of sin is, 130. 

Death, where is tliy sting, 130. 
Death-bed’s a detectoroftheheart,130 
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Deatli’s bridal chamber, 11. 

Death’s pale fla", 49. 

Deceit should dwell in a gorgeous 
palace, 130. 

Decay’s effacing lingers, 48. 

Debtor to liis proft..Uion, 130. 
Decencies daily How, 131. 

Decency, emblems rightmeet of,131. 
Decency, wa nt of, wsint of sense, 131. 
Deed and flighty purpose, 131. 

Deed dignifies the place, 131. 

Deed without a name, 131. 

Deeds ill done, 131. 

Deeds, excused Ins devilish, 131. 
Deeds, we live in, 131. 

Deep heart, 69. 

Deep, in the lowest, a lower, 131. 
Deep as fiist love, 132. 

.Deep potations,, 60 . 

Deep, spirits from the, 132. 

Deep, yet clear, 132. 

Deeper than plummet, 132. 
Deo])-moutlied welcome, 132. 

Deer, striicken, 132. 

Deer, such small, 132. 

Defend me from my Iriends, 132. 
Defiance in their eye, 133. 

Delight in this fool’s paradise, 133. 
Delight into a sacrifice, 133. 

Delight with liberty, 133. 

Delight and mankind’s wonder, 22. 
Delightful task, 133. 

Delpin.m vales, 133. 

Democratv, that fierce, 133. 

Denied, fie comes too near who 
conies to be, 133. 

Denmark, something rotten in, 133. 
Depths, d.irk blue, 37. 

Derby dilly, 134. 

Descend, je iNine, 134. 

Descent and fall adverse, 134. 
Desdemona seriously incline, 25. 
Desert air, 67. 

Desert blossom as the rose, 134. 
Desert, my dwelling-place, 134. 
Desert of a thousand lines, 134. 
Desert, man alter Ins, 134. 

Desert wildernesses, 13. 

Desire, kindle soft, 134. 

Desire, dead, 257. 

Desire oftbe moth, 134, 


Despair, fierce by, 134, 

Despair, reason would, 135. 
Despair, wasting in, 135. 
Despatcliful looks, 135. 

Despond, slough of, 135. 
Destruction, pride goetb before, 135, 
Detraction at your heels, 135. 

Deril a monk was he, 135. 

Devil a pleasing shape, 135. 

Devil as a roanng lion, 135. 

Devil can cite Scripture, 136. 

Devil, give the, his due, 136. 

Devil, poor, go, 136. 

Devil himself, 3. 

Deril hunting for one fair female, 136 
Devil, in his quiver, 136. 

Devil, laughing, 136. 

Devil, resist tlie, 136. 

Deril sends cooks, 136. 

Devil take tlie hindmost, 136. 

Devil, to serve the, 136. 

Devil, truth, and shame tlie, 136. 
Devil tliey got there, 18. 

Devil wear black, 136. 

Devil, with devil damned, 137. 
Devotion, ignorance, mother of, 137. 
Dewdrop, from tlie lion’s mane, 11. 
Di do dum, 261. 

Dial to the sun, 137. 

Diana’s foresters, 137. 

Dictynna, goodman Dull, 137. 
Didn’t know' everything down in 
Judee, 137. 

Die, hazard of, 85. 

Die in moulding Sheridan, 137. 

Die in the last ditch, 137. 

Die, let ns do or, 138. 

Die of a rose, 138. 

Die, taught us how to, 138. 

Die with harness on, 138. 

Die, who tell us love can, 138. 

Dies and makes no sign, 138. 
Difference to me, 201. 

Dignity in every gesture, 138. 

Dim and perilonsVay, 138. 

Dim spot, 1. 

Dim eclipse, 138. 

Dim, religious light, 138. 
Diminished heads, 138. 

Dine, that jurymen may dine, 139. 
Discourse eloquent music, 139. 
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Discourse, such large, 139. 
Discourse, voluble lu, 139. 

Discord, haniioiiynot understood, 14. 
Discreetest, best, 139. 

Discretion, better part of valour, 139. 
Disguises her age, 146. 
Disinheritiiig countenance, 139. 
Disposer of otiicr men’s stuff, 139. 
Dispraise, no small praisej 139. 
Distrustin’g lieart asks, 209. 
Dissension between liearts, 139. 
Distance lends enchantment, 140. 
Distil it out, 199. 

Distilled damnation, 140. 

Divided duty, 140. 

Dividends^ incarnation of fat, 140. 
Divine philosophy, 25. 

Divine, to forgive, 140. _ 

Divinity dotli hedge a king, 140. 
Divinity in odd numbers, 140. 
Divinity tliat shapes our end, 140. 
Divinity that stirs within us, 140. 
Division of a battle, 140. 

Doctor, dismissing the, 140. 

Doctors disagree, 85. 

Doctrine of chance, 53. 

Doctrines clear, what makes, 141. 
Do good by stealth, 141. 

Dog, and bay the moon, 141. 

Dog, hunt ill dreams like a, 141. 
Dog it was that died, 141. 

Dog I’d rather be, 44. 

Dog, let no, bark, 141. 

Dog, living, better tlian dead lion, 
14J. 

Dog, not one to tlirow at a, 141. 
Dog, something better than his, 141. 
Dog went mad, 141. 

Dog, whose, are you, 141. 

Dogs delight to bark, 45. 

Dogs, the little, and all, 142. 

Dogs, throw physic to the, 142. 
Doing or suffermg, 258. 

Doletul sound, 142. 

Dome, him of tlie western,- 142. 
Dome of ma'iiy-coloured glass, 142. 
Dome of thought, 142. 

Dominions, tlie sun never sets in 
my, 142. 

Dove hear tlie children weeping, 142. 
Doom, regardless of tiieir, 143. 


Done, if it were, 34, 

Done quickly, 34. 

Door, sweetest thing beside, 143. 
Dorian mood of flutes, 145. 

Dotage, tears of, 143. 

Dotes, yet doubts, 143. 

Double, toil and trouble, 143. 
Doubly dying, 143. 

Doubling his pleasures, 21. 

Doubt, once in, 143. 

Doubt, honest, 260. 

Doubt thou tlie stars are fires, 143. 
Doubts are traitors, 144. 

Doubtful tap, 53. 

Douglas in Ins halls, 45. 

Dove, gently as a sucking, 141. 
Dove, wings like a, 144. 

Doves, harmless as, 144. 

Down, he that is, can fall no lower, 
144. 

Drab-coloured men of Pennsylvania, 
144. 

Draclienfels, crag of, iU. 

Drags at each remove, 144. 

Draw men as they ought to be, 144. 
Dread abode, 67. 

Dreadful reckoning, 41. 

Dream forgotten, 144. 

Dream, wliicb was not all a, 1 44. 
Dream, life but an empty, 145. 
Dream, the old men’s, 145. 

Dreams, books, are each a world, 145. 
Dreams, pleasing, 145. 

Dreams, so full of fearful, 145. 
Dreai-y west, 42. 

Dregs of Pame, 145. 

Dri'-.k deep or taste not, 145. 
iDrink made wits, 266. 

Drink, pretty creature, 145. 

Drop a tear, 146. 

Drop of a bucket, 39. 

Drops, ruddy', 146. 

Drowned honour, 74. 

Drudgery at the desk, 146. 
Drudgery, makes, divine, 146. 
Drugs of which you know nothing, 
146. 

Druid lies in yonder grave, 146. 
Drum was heard, 146. 

Drunken man, stagger like\i, 146. 
Dues, render unto all their, 147. 
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Dukedom, library was, 147. 

Dull tame shore, 147. 

Dull Boeotian air, 147. 

Dulness ever loves, 147. 

Dumb on tlieir own merits, 147. 
Dunce sent to roam, 147. 

Dunce with wits, 147. 

Duncan is in his grave, 6. 

Dundee, single hour of ftat,147. 
Durance vile, 147. 

Dusky race, 147. 

Dust of the balance, 39. 

Dust, hearts dry as summer, 147. 
Dust, his enemies shall lick the, 148. 
Dust, learned, 148. 

Dust return to the earth, 148. 

Dust, the k-night’s bones are, 148. 
Dust thou art, 148. 

Dust, heap of, 209. 

Dust in tlie blossom, 4. 

Dut}'. done my, 340. 

Dyers hand, like the, 148. 

Each particular hair, 149. 

Eager hearted, 149. 

Eagle mewing her youth, 149. 
Eagle, so the struck, 149. 

Eagle’s fate and mine are one, 149. 
Ear, more is meant than meets the, 

150. 

Ear, word of promise to our, 150. 
Ear, wrong sow by tire, 150. 

Ears, in my ancient, 150. 

Ears, let him hear tkt bath, 150. 
Ears ot the groundlings, 150. 

Ears took captive, 150. 

Earth, but one beloved face on, 150. 
Earth, earthy, 150. 

Eai-th felt the wound, 150. 

Earth, first flower of, 150. 

Earth forgot, 151. 

Earth here is so kind, 151. 

Earth, giants in the, 151. 

Earth, growth of mother, 151. 

Earth has no sorrow, 151. 

Earth, her thousand voices, 151. 
Earth, less of, 151. 

Earth, more things inheavenand,151. 
Earth proudly wears the Parthenon, 

151. 

Earth, put a girdle round the, 151. 


Earth, salt of the, 151. 

Earth, so much of, 152. 

Earth soaks up tlie rain, 152. 

Earth, thou sure and firm set, 152. 
Earth, to smell a turf of firesh, 152. 
Earth, truth crushed to, 152. 

Earth that lightly covers, 34. 

Earth, way of all tlie, 152. 

Earth’s nBblest thing, 152. 

Earthlier happy, 152. 

Earthly hope, 152. 

Ease, he did witli so much, 153. 
Ease and alternate labour, 27. 

Ease in mine inn, 153. 

Easy as Ijin^, 153. 

Easy writing's cursed hard reading. 

Eat, drink, and be merry, 153. 
Eaten out of house and home, 153. 
Echoing walks, 153. 

Ecstacyof love, 153. 

Edge of husbandry, 67. 

Edified, whoe’er was, 153. 

Edom, cometb from, 70. 

Education forms the mind, 153. 
Education, virtuous and noble, 153. 
Eel of science, 154. 

Ef you take a sword an’ dror it, 154. 
Egg, the learned roast an, 154. 
Eldffl, let the woman take an, 154, 
Elephants, for want of towns, 154, 
Elegmit sufficiency, 27. 

Elements, dare the, 154. 

Elements so mixed in him, 154. 
Eloquence the soul, 155. 

Eloquence to woe, 155. 

Eoquent, old man, 155. 

Elves, criticizing, 155. 

Elysium, lap it m, 155. 

Elysium on earth, 155. 

Embattled farmers stood, 155. 
Embers of their fonner fires, 32. 
Empire, the rod of, 155. 
Employment, how various his, 155. 
Employment, wishingthe worst, 156. 
Empty, tlie cocklofl is, 209. 
Enmelled stones, 156. 

Encounter to our wits, 156. 

End must justify tlie means, 136. 
Endure, then pity, 156. 

Endured, not to be, 156. 
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EnMni(;f!, naked to mine, 156. 
Enf'inj-, tiling devised by tlie, 156. 
I'^ncmy in tlieir mouths, 70. 
Engineer hoist with liis own petard, 
156. 

England, with all tliy faults, 156. 
English undefyled, 156. 

Ensign tattered, 157. 

Ensltyed and sainted, 157. 
Enterprise, life-blood of, 157, 
Enterj)ri8es,impedimentstogreat,157 
Entertained anpels unawares, 157. 
Envy will merit, 157. 

Envy withers at anotlier’s joy, 157. 
Ephesian dome, 157. 

Epicurus’ sty, 157. 

Epitaph, no man can WTite my, 157. 
Epitome, all mankind's, 158. 

Equal to all things, 158. 

Ercle.s’ vein, 158. 

Erring sister’s shame, 158. 

Errors, female, 158. 

En-ors like straws, 158. ‘ 

Eruption, bodes some strange, 158. 
Eruptions in nature, 158. 

Eternal smiles, 158. 

Eternal summer, 1.59. 

Eternal sunshine, 159. 

Eternal joy, 22. 

Eternities, two, 159. 

Eternity in bondage, 159. 

Eternity mourns, 159. 

Eternity, opes the palace of, 159. 
Eternity, thoughts that wander 
through, 159. 

Etliiop gods, 159. 

Ethiopian change his skin, l59. 
Etrurian shades, 159. 

E’en in our ashes, 32. 

Eve, from morn to dewy, 160. 

Eve, grandmother, 160. 

Eve, the fairest of her daughters, 4. 
Evening bells, 160. 

Evening, now came still, 160. 
Evening shades prevail, 160. 

Events, great,' 160. 

Ever charming, ever new, 160. 
Everlasting flint, 160. 

Everlasting had not fixed, 83. 
Everlasting love, 22. 

Every conqueror creates a muse, 161. 


Eveiy inch a king, 161, 

Every one is a.<? God made liim, 161. 
Every shepherd tells his tale, 161. 
Everytliing, good in, 6. 

Everywhere his place, 161. 

Every wdiy a wherefore, 161. 

Every woman a riike, 161. 

Evidence of things not seen, 161. 
Evil, be not overcome of, 161. 

Evil, be thou my good, 161. 

Evil communications, 161. 

Evil do that good may come, 162. 
Evil lives after them, 64. 

Evil, money tlie root of all, 162. 
Evil news rides post, 162. 

Evil, partial, 14. 

Eril rejport, and good report, 162. 
Erils, less of two, 162. 

Evil, still educing good from, 162. 
Excellent thing in woman, 162. 
Excess, wasteful, 162. 

Excuse for the glass, 162. 

Execrable shape, 162. 

Execute.tlieir airy purposes, 162. 
Exhalation, like an, 163. 

Exile of Erin, 163. 

Exits and entrances, 9. 

Expectation, better, bettered, 163. 
Expectation fails, oft, 163. 
Expectation makes a blessing dear, 
163. 

Experience tells, 163. 

Experience to make me sad, 163. 
Explainathing till all men doubl,163. 
Explain the asking eye, 163. 
Ej^osition of sleep, 164. 

Exprcisive silence, 164. 

Exquisite and strong, 23. 

Extenuate notliing, 164. 

Extremes in nature, 164. 

Eye and prospect of his soul, 164. 
Eye for eye, 164. 

Eye, harvest of a quiet, 164. 

Eye, in my mind’s, 164. 

Eye, jaundiced, 164. 

Eye, lack-lustre, 164. 

Eye, more peril in thine, 164. 

Eye, my great task-master’s, 164. 
Eye negotiate for itself, 165. 

Eye of Greece, 31. 

Eye, precious seeing to the, 165. 
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Eye, pnpil of the, 165. 

Eye, sublime, 165. 

Eye, twinkling of an, 165. 

Eye, the poet’s, in a fine frenzy 
rolling, 13. 

Eye, white wench’s black, 165. 
Eyes, a man with large g^, 165. 
Eyes, history in a nation’s, 165. 
Eyes, look your last, 30. 

Eyes looked lore, 1^. 

Eyes that shone, 166. 

Eyes, light in woman’s, 166. 

Eyes m^e pictures, 166. 

Eyes, no speculation in tliose, 166. 
Eyes now dimmed, 166. 

Eyes rain influence, 166. 

Eyes, sans, 10. 

Eyes, soul sitting in thine, 166. 
Eyes, strike mine, 5. 

Eyes, tlie glow-worm lend thee, 166. 
Ez fer war, 357. 

Fabric, baseless, of this rision, 12. 
Fabric, mystic, sprung, 275. 

Face of joy appear, 167. 

Face, can’t I another’s, commend,167 
Face, finer fonn, or lovdier, 167. 
Face in many a solitary place, 167. 
Face, mind’s construction in the, 168. 
Face, music breathing from her, 168. 
Face, transmitter of a foolish, 168. 
Facing fearful odds, S3. 

Facts, imagination for his, 168. 
Faculty divine, 168. 

Faculty, in, how infinite, 3. 

Fade as a leaf, 168. 

Fail, no such word as, 168. 

Fail who die in a great cause, 168. 
Failings leaned to virtue’s side, 168. 
Fain would 1 climb, 167. 

Faint heart ne’er won feir lady, 168. 
Fair is foul, 168. 

Fair, is she not passing, 169. 

Fair Mehnse, 169. 

Fair round belly, 10, 

Fair spoken and persuading, 169. 
Fairest dreams aremade oftruths,169 
Fairest of her daughters, 4. 

Fairy fiction drest, 169. 

Fairies’ midwife, 7. 

Fairy hands, 169. 


Faith, amarantliine flower of, 169. 
Faith has centre every where, 169. 
Faith, a passionate intuition, 169. 
Faith herself is half confounded, 170. 
Fmth Milton held, 170. 

Faith of many made for one, 170. 
Faith, perhaps, wrong, 170. 

Faith, plain and simple, 170. 

Faith, w'e walk by, 170. 

Faithful among the faithless, 170. 
Faithful dog shall bear him com- 
pany, 5, 

Falcon towering in her pride, 170. 
Fall, a dying, 170. 

Fall, 0 what a, was there, 171. 
FalUng-off was there, 171. 
Falhngivith a falling state, 171. 
Palls Eke Lucifer, 171. 

False as dicer’s oaths, 171. 
Falsehood under saintly show, 171. 
False philosophy, 171. 

Fame, hard to climb the step of, 171. 
Fame is the spur. 171, 

Fame, the end of, 172. 

Fame, the martyrdom of, 172. 
Familiar, be, not vulgar, 44. 
Famous W my sword, 172. 

Famous, found myself, 172. 

Famous victory, 172. 

Famoused for fight, 65. _ 

Fancies, with thick-coming, 172. 
Fancy, home-bound, 172. 

Fancy, impediments in, 172. 

Fancy, Eke the finger of a clock, 172. 
Fancy, expressed in, 26. 

Fancys meteor ray, 173. 

Fancy’s rays, 87. 

Fantastic as woman, 173. 

Fantastic tricks, 22. 

Fantasy’s hot fire, 258. 

Far as the solar walk, 173. 

Fare thee well, 173. 

Farewell, a long fareweU, 62. 
FareweE, farewell to thee, 28. 
Farewell, Imppy fields, 173. 
Farewell, that fatal word, 173. 
Farewell ! a word that must be, 173. 
Fascination of a name, 173. 
Fashion's bugle starts, 209. 

Fashion, glass of, 174. 

Fashion of this world, 174. 
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Fasting, for a good man’s love, 174. 
Fat oxen, -who drive, 174. 

Fat, I will feed, 20. 

Fat weed, 174. 

Fatal bellman, 174. 

Fate, down the torrent of, 174. 

Fate, he either fears his, 174. 

Fatlier antic, 174. 

Father of all, 174. 

Father, no more like mj, 174. 

Fault, excusing a, 175. 

Fault, he that does one, 175. 

Fault, seeming monstrous, 175. 
Faults, vile, itl-favoured, 175. 
Favourite has no friends, 175. 
Favourite, to be a prodigal’s, 175. 
Fear of hell, 175. 

Fear, perfect love casteth out, 175. 
Fearful odds, 33. 

Fearfullyandwonderfallymade,175. 
Fears make us traitors, 175. 

Fears, our hopes belied, 175. 

Feast, emanation of, 27. 

Feast of languges, 176. 

Feast of reason, 69. 

Feasting presence, 176. 

Feather, a wit’s a, 176. 

Feather, to waft a, 176. 

Feeble, forcible, 176. 

Feelings, great, 176. 

Feels at each thread, 176. 

Feet beneath her petticoat, 176. 
Feet like snails, 66. 

Feet to the foe, 39. 

Fellow-feeling makes us kind, 176. 
Fellow of infinite jest, 176. 

Fellow that hath had losses, 177, 
Fellow with the best king, 177. 

Fell, by that sin, 18. 

Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, 177. 

Few are chosen, 177. 

Few in the extreme, 177. 

Few know tiieir own good, 177. 
Few, very, to love, 19. 

Fiction, stranger than, 177. 

Fie, fob, and fura, 177. 

Field, lilies of the, 177, 

Fierce as ten furies, 177. 

Fine by degrees, 47, 

Fire answers fire, 30. 

Fire branded foxes, 197, 


Firmament, bmve o’erhanging, 3. 
Firmament, spacious, 179. 

First and the last, 17. 

First true gentleman, .53, 

Fits, ’Iwas sad by, 179. 

Fixed like a planl^ 179. 

Flag of the free heart, 179. 

Flag has braved a thousand year=,43. 
Flame, adding fuel to the, 179. 
Flanders received our yoke, 179. 
Flashes of merriment, 179. 
Flatterer.^, besieged by, 179. 
Flatterers, he hates, 180. 

Flattering unction, 180. 

Flattery lost on poet’s ear, 180. 
Fleas arc not lobsters, 180. 

Fleetest, brightest still the, 15, 
Fleeting good, 180. 

Flesh, all, is grass, 180. 

Flesh and blood can’t bear it, 180. 
Flesh, bow art thou fishificd, 180. 
Flesh is weak, spirit willing, 180. 
Flies of estate, 180. 

Flight of future days, 180. 

Fling but a stone, 180. 

Flint; snore upon the, 181. 

Flower, a man, 181. 

Flower offered in the bud, 181. 
Florving cups, 181. 

Flow of soul, 69. 

Flower, with insolence, 50. 

Fly not yet, 181. 

Fly, those that, 181. 

Foam on the river, 236. 

Foe, unrelenting, to love, 181 , 
Foerapn worthy of tiieir steel, 181. 
Foiled after a uiousand victories, 65. 
Folly os it flies, 102. 

Folly at full length, 182. 

Folly into sin, 182. 

Folly taught me, 66. 

Folly to be wise, 182. 

Folly, woman stoops to, 182. 
Fontarabian eclioes, 182. 

Food for powder, 182. 

Food, pined and wanted, 182. 

Fool at thirty, 183. 

Fool at forty, 44. 

Fool, every inch that is not, 183. 
Fool now and then is right, 183. 
Fool with judges, 183. 
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Fools admire, 183. 

Fools for ar juments use wagers, 183. 
Fools, in idle wishes, 183. 

Fools mock at sin, 183. 

Fools, paradise of, 183. 

Fools rush in, 183. 

Fools that do not know how much 
more the half is than thewhole,183. 
Fools they are that roam, 184. 

Fools who came to scoff, 184. 

Foot hiis music in it, 184. 

Foot more light, 184. 

Foot so light, 160. 

Foot of time, noiseless, 184 
Footprints on the sands, 184. 
Forbearance ceases to he aTirtne,184. 
Force, who overcomes by, 184. 
Fordoes, or makes me, 185. 
■Forefinger of all time, 185. 

Foreign hands thy dying eyffl closed, 
79. 

Foremost files of time, 9. 

Foremost man, 185. 

Forgetfulness, steep raj senses in, 185 
Forgiveness to the injured does be- 
long, 185. 

Forked radish, 185. 

Fortune and fame, unknown to, 68. 
Fortune, gift of, to be well-favoured, 
185. 

Fortune gives too much to many, 185 
Fortune, leads on to, 185. 

Fortune with threatem'ng eye, 186. 
Fortune, railed on lady, 186. 
Fortune’s buffets, 186. 

Fortune’s ice prefers, 18. 

Fortune’s cap, 79. 

Fortunes, pride fell with, 186. 

Forty parson power, 186. 

Forty pounds a year, 186. 

Fountain of immortal drink, 186. 
Fountain, troubled, 186. 

Fowl, 'tame villatic, 186. 

Foxes have holes, 186. 

Foxes that spoil the vines, 186. 
Fragments, gather up the, 186. 
Frailty, thy name is woman, 186. 
Framed to make woman felse, 187. 
France, oi-der this better in, 187. 

Free as nature first made man, 187. , 
Free-livers on a small scale, 187. i 


Freedom from her mountain, 37. 
Freedom has a thousand charms, 187. 
Freedom shrieked as Kosciusko fell, 
187. 

Freeman whom truthmakes free, 187 
Freeman’s vote^ 187. 

Frenchman, brilliant, 187. 
Frenchman’s darling, 187. 

Frensy, the poet’s eye in fine, 13. 
Fresh woods and pastures, 187. 
Fretted with golden fire, 3. 

Friend after friend departs, 187. 
Friend, house to lodge a, 188. 
Friend, save me from my, 188. 
Friend, sticketh closer than a, 188. 
Friend, very much his, 39. 

Friends, her dear five hundred, 188. 
Friend’s infirmities, 188. 

Friends, not on my list of, 188. 
Friends, three firm, 188. 

Friendship but a name, 188. 
Friendship cement of the soul, 189. 
Friendship ne’er knew joy, 189. 
Frights the isle, 51. 

Frog, thus use your, 189. 
Frolics,ayouthof,8. 

Front o’ battle lour, 189. 

Frost killing. 62. 

Frosty but kmdly, 8. 

Frown at pleasure, 189. 

Fruit, known by his, 189. 

Fruit of sense, 189. 

Fruit of that forbidden tree, 189. 
Fruit, the ripest, first falls, 189. 

Full resounding line, 189. 

Fun grew fast aud furious, 190. 
Funeral baked meats, 190. 

Furnace, sighing like a, 10. 

Fury, filled with, 190. 

Fury of a patient man, 190. 

Gae woo anither, 190. 

Gained from heaven a friend, 68. 
Galileo with his w'oes, 191. 

GaU enough m thy ink, 191. 

Galled jade, 191. 

Gallery cribcs, 191. 

Galligaskins long withstood, 191. 
Garden and greenhouse too, 191. 
Garish sun, 192. 

Garland and singing robes, 192. 
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Garter, liost of tlie, 192. 

Gatlier ye rosebuds, 193. 

Gatliered every vice, 192. 

Gare fo miserj' all he had, 68. 

Gay Lothario, 192. 

Gazelle, a dear, 192. 

Gem of purest ray, 67 . 

Genius which can perish, 192. 
Gentle liand was at the latch, 192. 
Gentleman, who was then the, 4. 
Gentleman and scholar, 193. 
Gentleman, the prince of darlcness 
is a, 193. 

Gentlemen who write with ease, 193. 
Gentle peace carrj', 15. 

Gently scan your brother, 193. 
Geography, despite of, 193. 

George, it his name be, 193. 

Get money, boj-, 193. 

Get place 'and wealth, 193. 

Get thee hehind me, 193. 

Ghost, an ill-u.sed, 23. 

Ghost, there needs no, 194. 

Ghost, vex not his, 194. 

Giant dies, 27 , 

Giant’.s strength, excellent, 194. 
Gift horse in the mouth, 154. 

Gilded masks, 194. 

Gilpin, long live he, 194. 

Give it an understanding, 194. 

Give me but what this ribbon bound, 
194. _ 

Give neither poverty nor riches, 194. 
Give sorrow words, 194. 

Give thy thoughts no tongue, 194. 
Glare, maidens caught by, 195. 
Glass, darkly tlirough a, 195. 

Glass wherein the youth, 195. 
Glassy essence, 22. 

Glistering grief, 53. 

Glory dies not, 195. 

Glory or the grave, 71. 

Glory, tlie paths of, 195. 

Glory, track the steps of, 195. 
Glory, trailing clouds of, 195. 

Glory waits, 195. 

Glory’s mourning gate, 195. 

Go, soul, the body’s guest, 195. 

Go, and do thou likewise, 196. 

Go his halves, 196. 

God made the country, 196. 


God. a, all mercy, 196. 

God Almighty’s gi'iithunan, 196. 

God and Mammon, 196. 

God helps tliem that help them- 
selve.s, 196. 

God, how like a, 3. 

God, just are the ways of. 196. 

God moves in a mysterious way, 1 96. 
God of my idolatry, 196. 

God of storms, 313. 

God or devil, 196. 

God save the king, 196. 

God sendelli and givcth, 197. 

God send thee good ale, 35. 

God takes a text, 279. 

God tempers the wind, 197. 

God tlie v.iriod, 16. 

God tlie Father, God tlie Son, 197. 
God-given strength, 197. 

God's image, 61. 

Gods, how he will talk, 197. 

God’s prophets of the beautiful, 197. 
God’s providence estranged, 197. 
Gold and ripe-ear’d hopes, 197. 
Gold, all is not, that doth golden 
seem, 197. 

Gold, all that glitters is not, 197. 
Gold, bright and yellow, 197. 
Golden lire, fretted with, 3. 

Golden opinions, 197. 

Golden sand, 6. 

Golden sorrow, 53. 

Gone for ever, 236. 

Good as she w.as fair, 198. 

Good better made by ill, 198. 

Good in eveiything, 6. 

Good, luxury of doing, 198, 

Good it hath, perchance much had, 
and more indifferent, 198. 

Good Samaritan, 198. 

Good man never dies, 72. 

Good men and true, 198. 

Good night, and joy be with you, 198. 
Good old age, 198. 

Good old rule, 199. 

Good sense, gift of Heaven, 199. 
Good sword rest, 148. 

Good the gods provide thee, 199. 
Good the more communicated, 129. 
Good name better thanointmeit,199. 
Good name in man, 199. 
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Good, universal, 14. 

Goodly siffht to see, 199. 

Goodness in tilings evil, 199. 
Goodness lead liim not, SOO. 
Goodness never fearful, 200. 
Gorgeous palaces, 12. 

Gory locks, 200. 

Gospel light first beamed from Bul- 
len’s eyes, 200. 

Government founded on compro- 
mise, 200. 

Grace, makes simplicity a, 5. 

Grace, the melody of eveiy, 200. 
Grace, the poTver of, 200. 

Grandam, soul of our, 201. 

Grand old name of gentleman, 200. 
Grandsire, eay, 14. 

Grandsire plirase, 201. 

Grapes, have eaten sour, 201. 
Grapples them, 44. 

Gratitude, still small voice of, 201. 
Grave, dread thing, 201. 

Grave, earliest at his, 25. 

Grave, Duncan is in his, 6. 

Grave, Lucy is in her, 201. 

Grave, thou art gone to the, 201. 
Grave to gay, 201. 

Grave, where is thy victory, 202. 
Grave where Laura lies, 202. 

Grave, with sorrow to the, 202. 
Grave, gi'een, of your sires, 18. 
Graves stood tenantless, 202, 

Gray mare the better horse, 202. 
Great is tnith, 202. 

Great important day, 54. 

Great, none unhappy, but the, 202. 
Great nature’s second, 40. 

Great, some are born, 202. 

Great, vulgar, 202. 

Great wits jump, 202. 

Greatestgood to greatcstnumber, 202 
Greatest men, w'orld knows nothing 
of, 254. 

Greece might still be fre., 250. 
Greece, isles of, 203. 

Greek, above all, 1. 

Greek, small Latin and less, 203. 
Gr^ek to me, it was, 203. 

Greeks, when Greeks joined, 2^. 
Green above the red, 203. 

Green bay tree, 203. 


Green be the turf, 203. 

Green pastures, 203. 

Green graves of your sires, 18. 
Greenland’s icy mountains, 6. 
Green-robed senators, 203. 

Greeting, where no kindness is, 203. 
Greyhounds in tlie slips, 204. 

Grief, every one can master a, 204. 
Grief, of my distracting, 204. 

Gnefs, some, are medicmable, 204. 
Grim-visaged war, 204. 

Grind the faces of tlie poor, 204. 
Groans of the dying, 67. 

Ground, haunted holy, 204. 

Groves, God’s first temple, 204. 
Grow double, 66, 

Grow wiser and better, 204. 
Growing old in drawing nothing 
up, 77. 

Growth, grows with his, 204. 
Grundy, what will Mrs., say, 204. 
Guards to my face, to keep his love 
for me, 204. 

Gnde time coming, 205. 

Guest, speed the going, 205. 

Guest^ speed the parting, 205. 
Guest, troublous, 241. 

Guide, philosopher, and fiiend, 205. 
Guides the planets, 283. 

Guinea helps the hurt, 205. 

Gusty thives, 65. 

Gypsies stealing children, 205. 

Habit, use doth breed, 206. 

Habit, costly, thy, 26. 

Hail to the Chief, 206. 

Hail, wedded love, 206. 

Hair, distinguish and divide, 206. 
Hair-hreadtli ’scapes, 2. 

Hairs of your head numbered, 206. 
Half-druA and half-dressed, 206. 
Half our knowledge we must snatch, 
206. 

Half seas o’er, 206. 

Halter draw, 206. 

Hammers closing rivets up, 30. 
Hand against every man, 206. 

Hand findeth to do, do it, 207. 
Hands, folding of the, 207. 

Hands promiscuously applied, 207. 
Happiness urns born a twin, 207. 
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Hnppincss that malccs the heart 
afraid, 207. 

Happiness througflianotlior’se.ves, 207 
Happiness, virtue alone is, 207. 
Happy chance, 41. 

Happy soul, 332. 

Harmony, soul of, 207. 

Harmony, discord not understood, 11. 
Harmony of the universe, 3. 
Harness, girdeth on his, 207. 

Harp of a thousand strings, 207. 
Harp on Tara’s walls, 207. 

Harps upon the mllows, 208. 
Harvest truly is plenteous, 208. 
Hasten to he drunt, 30. 

Hat not the worse for wear, 203. 
Hate in the extreme, 208. 

Hated with a hate, 208. 

Hater, a good, 208. ‘ 

Hatred, love turned to, 208. 

Having nothing, yet hath all, 239. 
Hawk from a hand.saw, 208, 
Hawthorn hush with scats, 7. 

He that is not witli me, 208. 

He that runs may read, 208. 

He that fights, 208. 

He who allows oppression, 208. 
Hfead and front ot; 310. 

Head, a useful lesson to the, 208. 
Head, hairs of your, 206. 

Head, in his, wear a jewel, 6. 

Head, native to the heart, 209. 
Head, off mth his, 272. 

Head, one small, 330. 

Head, repairs his drooping, 128. 
Head, to he let unfuniislied, 209. 
Head, lodgings in a, 209. 

Head, the hoary, 117. 

Hdad, uneasy lies the, 117. 

Heads, hide tlieir diminished, 212. 
Heads, houseless, 282. 

Heads, sometimes so little, 209. 
Health on hotli, 26. 

Heap of dust, 209. 

Heard melodies, 335. 

Hear it not, Duncan, 51. 

Hearse, this sable, 125. 

Heart and lute, 218. 

Heart awake to flowers, 209. 

Heart, he not troubled, 209. 

Heart distrusting asks, 209. 


Heart, felt along flie, .39. 

Heart give lessons to the head, 66. 
Heart, lieart of, 286. 

Heart in my hand, 209. 

Ileart knock against my ribs, 317. 
Heart knowctli his own hittmir.ss, 
209. 

Heart, man after hi.s own, 2 13. 
Ileart, merry, goes all tlie day, 209. 
Heart, more native to tlie, Co'o. 
Ileart, music in my, 262. 
lleiirf, naked human, 26.5. 

Heart, never molt into his, 327. 
Heart of a maiden, 210. 

Heart, on and uj), 210. 

Heart on her lips, 333. 

Heart, of the ahundanco of, 2. 

Heart, ruddy drops of my sad, 1 16. 
Heart, sick by hope deferred, 210. 
Ileart, sole daughter of, 4. 

Heart, tale to many a feeling, CIO. 
Heart upon mv .sleeve, 126. 

Heart untravciled turns to thee, 1 1 1. 
Heart which others bleed for, 210. 
Heart would fain deny, 120. 
Heart-ache, to say we end the, 62. 
Hearth, cricket on the, 116. 

Hearts, that human, endure, 119. 
Hearts beat high, 11. 

Hearts dry as summer dust, 147. 
Hearts in love use tlieir own tongues, 
165. 

Hearts lie withered, CIO'. 

Hearts, steal away your, 331. 
Hearts, to live in, 210. 

Heart through comfortless despair, il 1 
Heaven all tranquillity, 139. 
Heaven, before high, 22. 

Heaven, beholding, 210. 

Heaven, blessed jiart to, 281. 

Heaven commences, 304. 

Heaven doth witli us, 116. 

Heaven, drowsy, 210. 

Heaven, eye of, 21. 

Heaven first taught letters, 211. 
Heaven, floor of, 93. 

Heaven further oft) 219. 

Heaven, gentle rain from, 300. 
Heaven, God seen in, 83. 

Heaven had made her such a man, 
278. 
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Heaven lias no rage, 208. 

Heaven hath a summer’s day, 332. 
Heaven-holding shrine, 210. 

Heaven in her eye, 138. 

Heaven invites, 130. 

Heaven, kindred points of, 211. 
Heaven, lies about us, 195. 

Heaven, nothing true hut,324. 
Heaven not heaven, 163. 

Heaven of hell, 257. 

Heaven points out an hereafter, 140. 
Heaven sends us good meat, 136. 
Heaven, smells to, 329. 

Heaven, so much of, 152. 

Heaven, spires point to, 325. 
Heaven, to be young w-as, 59. 
Heaven, to, returnetb, 241. 

Heaven tries our virtues, 6. 

Heaven, winds of, 211. 
Heaven-directed, 211. 

Heavenly blessings, 21. 

Heavenly days, 127. 

Heavenly eloquence, 142. 

Heavenly hope, 152. 

Heavens blaze forth the death of 
princes, 50. 

Heaven’s chancery, 21. 

Heaven’s hand, argue not against, 27. 
Heavens, hung be the, 211. 

Hebrew, in the dying light, 211. 
Heed lest he fall, 211. 

Heel of the courtier, 8. 

Height of this argument, 125. 

Heir of all the ages, 9. 

Heir to, that flesh is, 62. 

Heirs unknown, 211. 

Helen’s beautyinabrow of Egypt, 13 
Hell and feeling, 210. 

Hell, better to reign in, 19. 

Hell breathes contagion, 97. 

Hell broke loose, 211. 

Hell, characters of, 19. 

Hell hatli no fury like a women 
scorned, 208. 

HeU I suflier seems a heavra, 131. 
Hell is paved with good intentions, 
224. 

Hell, it is in, suing long to bide, 359. 
Hell, making earth a, 212. 

Hell no limits, 211. 

Hell of waters, 212. 

Hell, riches grow in, 293. 


Hell, terrible as, 177. 

Hell, the fear of, 175. 

Hell to ears polite, 120. 

Hell’s conwive, 89. 

Henpecked you all, 212. 

Hercules, than I to, 174. 

Here lies our sovereign, 212. 

Her eyes are homes, 212. 

Here nor there, 267. 

Hereditary bondsmen, 61. 

Here’s to the maiden, 162. 

Heritage of woe, 212. 

Hermit, man the, 248. 

Hero, conquering, comes, 318. 

Hero perish or sparrow fall, 334. 
Hero to his valet, 212. 

Herod, oUt-Herods, 273. 

Heyday in the blood, 212. 

Hidden soul of harmony, 207. 

Hide their diminished heads, 212. 
Highlifefurnisbeshighcharaoters,90 
High overarched, 153. 

High thoughts, 213. 

Highly, what thou wouldst, 213. 
Hill, a cot beside the, 112. 
Hill8,heart beats strong amid the, 210 
Hills, o’er tite, and far away, 272. 
Hills peep o’er hills, 17. 

Him Eke a vera briber, 76. 

Hind mated with the lion, 213. 
Hingffl, pregnant, of the knee, 82, 
Hint, upon this, I spake, 124. 

Hip, I have thee on the, 213. 

His failhful dog, 5. 

Histories m.'ike men wise, 213. 
History is philosophy teaching by 
examples, 284. 

History in a nation’s eyes, 165. 
History, tliis strange eventful, 10. 
Hit, a very palpable, 275. 

Hitches in a rhyme, 78. 

Hitherto shalt thou come, 296. 
Hoard of maxims preaching, 251. 
Hoarse rough verse, 13. 

Hobson’s choice, 213. 

Hog in Epicurus’ sty, 157. 

Hold a candle, 64. 

Hole. CiEsar might stop a, 80. 
Holiday-rejoicing spirit, 213. 

Holily, what thou would’st, 213. 
Holy haunted ground, 204. 

Holy text, she strews a, 312. 
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Holy writ, stolen fortli of, 265 . 

] lomaje, rice pays to virtue, 213. 
Home is home, 213. 

Home is on the deep, 75. 

Home, mail goeth to his long, 216. 
Home, no place like, 213. 

Horae of the. brave, 41. 

Home, sweet home, 213. 

Horae to men’s bosoms, 67. 
Home-hound fancy, 172. 
Home-keeping youth, 214. 

Homer, all tlie hooks you need, 302. 
Homes, near a thousand, 182. 
Honest man’s the noblest work, 176. 
Honest tale speeds best, 214. 
Honesty, armed so strong in, 214. 
Honourable men, 76. 

Honour and shame, 3. 

Honour, a word, 214. 

Honour, but an empty Imbble, 267. 
Honour, Fallstaff s catechism on, 
214. 

Honour grip, feel your, 175. 
Honoured, how, 209. 

Honour is a mere 'scutcheon, 214. 
Honour, jealous in, 10. 

Honour hath no skill in suigery, 214. 
Honour, loved I not, niore^ 214. 
Honour, new made, 193. 

Honour, razed from the books of, 65. 
Honour, the post of, 291. 

Honour, to pluck bright, 71, 
Honours thick upon Inm, 62. 
Honour’d, fair and kind, 214. 
Honour pricks me on, 214. 

Hooks of steel, 44. 

Hope, all abandon ye, 215. 

Hope deferred, 210, 

Hope, farewell, 161. 

Hope, fleeting as 'tis fair, 152. 

Hotb for a season bade tlie tvorld 
farew’ell, 187. 

Hope, heavenly, is all serene, 152. 
Hope is brightest, 310. 

Hope, light of, 22. 

Hope never comes to all, 280. 

Hope, no other medicine Wt, 252. 
Hope springs eternal, 57. 

Hope, tender leaves of, 62. 

Hope, true, is swift, 214. 

Hope, while there’s life, 215. 

Hope withering fled, 254. 


Hopes belied our fears, 175. 

Hopes, like towering flilcons', 215. 
Hopes, my fondest, decay, 96. 
Horatio, tiiou .art ns just a man, 215. 
Horrible imaginings, 293. 

Horrors on liorror's licad, 215. 
Horrors, supped full willi, oil. 
Horse, dc.irer than his, Ml. 

Horse, Ajung, 40. 

Hor.se, gr.ir mare tlie better, 202. 
Hor.«e-leech liatli two daughters, 215. 
Horse, my kingdom for a, 263. 
Horsemanship, witch the world 
with, 215. 

Hospitable thoughts intent, 135. 
Ilosfages to fortune, 157. 

Hour "of glorious life, 9. 

Hour of lovers’ vows, 268. 

Hour ofa’irtuous lilierty, 159. 
llour, pensioner of an, *21.5. 

Hour, some wee short, 216. 

Hour, the wonder of an, 316. 

Hour’s talk, 258. 

Hours I once enjoyed, 2. 

Hours unheeded llcw, 185. 

Hours, wise to talk with, 216. 
House and homo, 153. 

House, daughter of my father’s, 125. 
House, sole daughter of my, I. 
House of fe.asting, 216. 

House, prop, that doth sustain my, 
216. 

House set in order, 320. 

House to be let for life, .331. 

IIou.se, you take my, 216. 
Household words, 119. 

Houcehold head.s, 282. 

Houses, a plague on both the, 287. 
Houses seem asleep, 34. 

Housewife that’s thrifty, 162. 

How are the miglity fallen, 43. 

How blessings hrigliten, 57. 

How charming is divine pliilosophy, 
25. 

How can man die better, 215. 

How' fading are the joys, 23. 

How fleet is a glance, 256. 

How happy is m born, 29. 

How happy with either, 91. 

How hara their lot, 216. ' 

How loved, how' honoured, 209. 
How sleep the brave, 71. 
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How small of all tLat human hearts 
endure, 119. 

How wags the world, Ifii. 

How we apples smm, ‘216. 
Howards, the blood of all die, 59. 
Hugged die offendei, 320. 

Hum of army sounds, 30. 

Hum of mighty workings, 216. 
Human creatures’ lives, 237. 

Human face divine, 126. 

Human race forget, 134. 

Human soul take wing, 332. 

Human, to err is, 140. 

Human, to step aside is, 193. 
Humanities of old religion, 123. 
Humanity imitated, 266. 

Humanity, sad music of, 262. 
Humanity, suffering sad, 258. 
Humanity, wearisome, 216. 

Humble port, 291. 

Humility and modest stillness, 57. 
Humility, pride that apes, 125. 
Humour of it, 216. 

Humour, wit, and honesty, 215. 
Hung he the heavens, 211. 

Hunt for a forgotten dream, 144. 
Hunts in dreams, 141. 

Hurt that honour feels, 205. 
Husband cools, never answers till 
her, 311. 

Husband, truant, 216. 

Hyacinthine locks, 165. 

Hyperion to a satyr, 211. 
Hyperion’s curls, 112. 

Hypocrisy pays to virtue, 213. 

I am his highness’ dog, 141. 

I am a part of, 217. 

I am not only witty, 217. 

I am Sir Oracle, 141. 

I ask not proud philosophy, 217. 

I can call spirits, 132. 

I cannot eat but littie meat, 217. 

I care for nobody, 217. 

Ice fortunes prefers, 18. 

Ice, be thou chaste as, 82. 

Ice in June, 109. 

Ice, thick -ribbed, 101. 

I could not love thee, dear, so much, 
214. 

I dare do all, 218. 


I’d be a butterfly, 218. 

I dare not wait upon, 85. 

I do not love thee. Dr. Fell, 218. 
Idea of her life, 220, 

Idea, teach the young, 133. 

Ides of March, 220. 

Idiot, tale told by an, 83. 

Idle as a painted ship, 220. 

Idler is a watch, 220. 

Idly throw it by, 48. 

Idolatry, God of my, 196. 

If all the world were young, 220. 

If is the only peace-maker, 220. 

If parts allure thee, 117. 

I give thee all, 218. 

I give thee sixpence, 219. 

Ignorance burst in, 78. 

Iterance is bliss, 182. 

Ignorance of wealtli, 220. 

I hear a voice, 219. 

I know a bank, 40. 

I Imow not, I ask not, 219. 

Hium, topmost towers of, 220. 

Ill blows the irind, 220. 

HI fares the land, 72. 

Ill-favoured thing, 221. 

Ill-used ghost, 2^ 

111 wind tiiat turns none to good, 221. 
Ills, bear those we have, 63. 

Ills of life victorious, 221. 

Ills, mey to hastening, 72. 

Ills toe scholar’s life assails, 221. 
Illumine what is dark, 125. 
Illustrious predecessor, 221. 

I’ll make thee famous, 172. 

Image cut in ebony, 221. 

Image of God in ebony, 221. 

Image of Good Queen I3ess, 221. 
Imagination all compact, 221. 
Imagination can boast hues like na- 
ture, 221. 

Imagination bodies forth, 13. 
Imagination for his facts, 168. 
Imagination, study of, 220. 
Imi^nings, horrible, 293. 
Immemorial elms, 49. 

Immodest words, 131. 

Immortal as they quote, 316. 
Immortal names, 221. 

Immortal with a kiss, 220. 
Immortality, longing after, 222. 
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Immortfilitv, quaff, 105. 

Immortals never appear alone, 222. 
Imparadised in one anotlier’s'arms, 

Irapeacbment, the soft, 330. 
Impciliment, march without, 69. 
Impediments to great enterprises, 157 
Imperfections on my head, 222. 
Imperial Cmsar dead, 80. 

Imperial ensign, 222. 

Imperial tlieme, 295. 

Impious men hear sway, 291. 
Impious to he sad, 222. 

Importune, too proud to, 73. 
Impossible she, 222. 

Impossible, what’s, can’t be, 222. 
Impotent conclusion, 49. 

Impulse from a vernal wood, 222. 

I must be cruel, 118. 

In perfect phalanx, 143. 

In spile of nature, 3S5. 

Inactivity, masterly, 223. 

Incapable of stain, 178. 

Incarnadine seas, 317. 

Incarnation of fat dividends, 140. 
Increase of appetite, 26. 

Indemnity for the past, 223. 
Independence let me share, 327. 
Inde.\ learning, 154. 

India’s coral strand, 6. 

Indian, lo, the poor, 57. 

Indus to the Pole, 290. 

Inebriates, cheers but not, 103. 
Infancy, beaven about us in, 195. 
Infinite deal of nothing, 88. 

Infinite in faculty, 3. 

Infinite variety, 7. 

Infirm of purpose, 298. 

Infirmities, a friend should bear, 188. 
Infirmity of noble minds, 171. 
Ingratitude, unbind as man’s, 61. 
Inwedientis a devil, 223. 
Inhumanity to man, 223. 

Ink, gall enough in, 191. 

Inner vileness, 42. 

Inn, take mine ease in, 153. 

Inn, warmest- welcome at an, 223. 
Innocence and mirth, 223. 

Innocent sleep, 40. 

Inordinate cup, 223. 

Insane root, 303. 


Insatiate archer, 28. 

Insides canying three, 131. 
Insolence oi’oftce^ 63. 

Instinct with music, ,‘533. 

Instances, modern, and wise saw.s,10 
Instruments to scourge ns, 223. 
Insubstantial pageant, 12. 

Insults unrevenged, 224. 

Intellectual power, 138. 

Intentions, hell paved with, 22-4, 
Intolerable, not to be endured, 221. 
Inventor, plague the, 60. 

Inviolate sea, 75. 

Invisible spirit of wine, 224. 

Inward eye, 59. 

Inw.ard selMisparagement, 336. 
Inwardly digest, 312. 

I on my journey, 219. 

I owe you one, 219. 

I remember, I remember, 219. 

Iron bars a cage, 81. 

Iron entered into bis soul, 224. 

Iron, meddles with cold, 224. 

Iron tears down Pluto’s cheek, 92. 
Iron, uith a rod of, 309. 

Isles, ships tliat sailed for sunny, 323. 
1 smell a rat, 219. 

Itching palm, 224, 

Iteration, damnable, 123. 

Ithuriel, witli his spear, 224. 

IVe lost a day, 126, 

I was all ear, 130. 

I went to Frankfort, 219. 

Jack and Gill, 225. 

Jade, let the galled, 191. 

Jail, the patron and the, 221. 

Janus, two-headed, 265, 

Jar and fret, 225. 

Jaws of darkness, 225. 

Jealous heart, 22. 

Jealousy, beware of, 259. 

Jealousy, green-eyed monster, 259. 
Jehu, like tlie driving of, 225. 
Jerusalem, if 1 forget thee, 118. 
Jesses were my heart-strings, 293. 
Jest and riddle of the world, 90. 
Jest and youtlifiil jollity, 299. 

Jest be laughable, 267. 

Jest, his whole wit in a, 255. 

Jest, scornful, 55. 
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Jests indelted to liis memory, 168. 
Jest’s prosperity, 296. 

Jew, an Ebrew, 225. 

Jew, bath not a, eyes, 226. 

Jew, I thank thee, 225. 

Jew that Shakespeare drew, 225. 
Jewell, a precious, in his head, 6. 
Jewell in an Ethiop’s ear, 92. 
Jewell of their souls, 199. 

Jewells five words long, 185. 

Jews might kiss and infidels adore, 
117. 

Jocund day, 126. 

John, print it, some said, 330. 

Joint, the time is out of, 226. 

Joke, dulness ever loves a, 147. 
Jollity, tipsy dance and, 305. 

Jolly muse it is, 226. 

Jolly place in times of old, 287. 
Jonson’s learned sock, 321. 

Jot, nor bate a, 29. 

Journeys, end in lovers meeting,226. 
Jove laughs at lovers’ perjury, 226. 
Jove, like a painted, 275. 

Jove, the front of, 112. 

Joy for ever, 226. 

Joy, snatcli a fearful, 226. 

Jo}', the luminous cloud, 226. 

Joy, turns at the touch of, 280. 
Joyful school days, 96. 

Joyful scorn, 227. 

Joyous prime. 227. 

Joys departed, 227. 

Joys we dote upon, 23. 

Judean, like the base, 281. 

Judge among fools, 183. 

Judge not by a|ipe.arance, 26. 
Judges, fool with, 183. 

Judges the sentence sigh, 139. 
Judgment falls upon a man, 227. 
Judgments as our watches, 227. 
Judicious grieve, 227. 

Julius, ere fell the mightiest 202. 
June, day in, 227. 

June, leafy month of, 75. 

June, seek ice in, 109. 

Juno’s eyes, lids of, 122. 

Jury guiltier than him they try, 227, 
Juiymen may dine, 139. 

Just are the wa 3 ’S of God, 196. 

Just as the twig is bent, 153. 


Just, be, and fear nut, 15. 

Just bint a fault, 125. 

Just knows, and no more, 187. 
Justice, this even handed, 60. 

Katerfelto with'hair on end, 228. 
Keeps the keys of all the creeds, 228. 
Keeper, am 1 my brother’s, 78. 

Key that opes the palace of eternity, 
159. 

Kibe, galls his, 8. 

Kick against the pricks, 293. 

Kick m that place, 71. 

Kick may kill a sound divine, 228. 
Kid, lie down with the leopard, 228. 
Kidney, man of my, 247. 

Kin, a little more than, 228. 

Kin, makes the whole world, 266. 
Kin, prohibited degrees of, 295. 
Kind, fellow-feeling makes one won- 
drous, 176. 

Kind, honoured, fair and, 214. 
Kindred drops, 261. 

Kindness, milk of human, 256. 
Kindly Irosty but, 8. 

King dophetua, 49. 

King, every inch a, 161. 

King, here lies our sovereign, 212. 
King, himself has followed her, 228. 
King of day, 229. 

King of France went up a hill, 253. 
King of good fellows, 177. 

King of shreds and patches, 278. 
King Stephen was a worthypeer,73. 
Kingdom for a horse, 263. 

Kingdom, my mind to me a, 257. 
King’s name a tower of strength, 341. 
Kings hove no such couch, 229. 
Kinsp, the right divine of, 307. 

Kiss, whole soul through a, 333. 
Kiss to every sedge, 156. 

Kiss, snatched hasty, 229. 

Kiss, with one long, 333. 

Kisses remembered, 132. 

Kitchen bred, 67. 

Kith nor kin, 229. 

Kitten, rather be a, 40, 

Knave, how absolute the, is, 2, 
Knell, it is a, 51. 

Knell, overpowering, 229. 

Knell that summons thee, 229. 
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Knife, Tvar to the, 229. 

Knife, irar even to tlie (note), 229. 
Knight's hones are dust, 148. 
Knock, and it sliall be opened, S3. 
Knock as you jilease, 279. 

Knock at my nhs, SIT. 

Know ye th6 land, 245. 

Knowest my old ward, 77. 
Knowledge, according to, 229. 
Knowledge grow, 230. 

Knowledge is, ourselves to know,229 
Knowledge is power, 229. 
Knowledge is proud, 229. 
Knowledge, loves not, 230. 

Known, to be for ever, 230. 
Knuckle down at taw, 230. 

Knuckle end of England, 230. 

Labour, ease and alternate, 27. 
Labour for my travel, 231. 

Labour of love, 231. 

Labour, youth of, 8. 

Laboured nothings, 231. 

Labourer worthy of his reward, 231. 
Laburnums dropping wells of fire,231 
Ladder of our tlioughts, 231. 

Ladies be but young and fair, 55. 
Ladies, intellectual, 212. 

Ladies whose eyes rain influence,166. 
Lady's in the case, 231. 

Lady protests too much, 231. 

Laid on with a trowel, 231. 

Lamb, God tempers the wind to the 
shorn, 197. 

Lamb, one dead, 88. 

Lamb to the slaughter, 327. 

Lamb, Una with her milk-white, 260. 
Lame and impotent conclusion, 49. 
Lamps in sepulchral urns, 232. 
Lamps shone o’er fair women, 165. 
Land, bowels of the, 69. 

Land flowing witli milk, 232. 

Land, know ye the, 245. 

Land, my own, my native, 73. 

Land of Calvin, 230. 

Land of brown heath, 81. 

Land of scholars, 270. 

Land of the cypress and myrtle, 245. 
Land of the free, 41. 

Langsyne, 36. 

Language, Chatham’s, 18. 


Language, that those lips had, 232. 
Languages, feast of, 176. 

Lap "it in el3'5ium, 15.5. 

Lap mo in soft Lydian airs, 315. 
Lapland night, lovely as .a, 9. 

Lards the lean earth,' 232. 

Lark at heaven’s gate sings. 285. 
Las-ses, then she made the, 248. 

Last at his cross, 25. 

Last, the, and first, 17. 

Last link is broken, 232. 

Last, not least in love, 232. 

List of all the Romans, 309. 

Last rose of .summer, 232. 

Last to lay the old aside, 4 1. 
Lasty(‘ar,’my love, it was my hap, 2.32 
Late, clioosi'ng and beginning, 232. 
Late, blown too, 232. 

Latin no more difficile, 56. 

Laugh a siege to scorn, 41, 

Laugh of the vacant mind, 257. 
Laugh that win, 348, 

Laugh tliee to scorn, 316. 

Laugh, who but must, 232. 
Laugheth in the languid moon, 233. 
Laughter holding botli bis sides, 10 1. 
Lavinia, she is, 233. 

Law and testimony, 233. 

Law, love is the fulfilling of, 233. 
Law, nothing is, that is not reason, 
233. 

Law, old father antic the, 174. 

Law of fools, 260. 

Law, seat of, in the bosom of God, 
233. 

Law, seven hours to, 320. 

Law which moulds a tear, 235. 

Law, w’indy side of the, 233. 

Lawful to do witli mine own, 258. 
Laws grind the poor, 306. 

Laws or kings can cure, 119. 

Lay on, Macduff, 243. 

Leaf, fade as a, 168. 

Leafofpity W7it, 286. 

Leaf, sere and yellow, 120i 
Leafy month of June, 75. 

Lean and slipper’d pantaloon, 10. 
Lean fellow heats all conquerors, 108. 
Leap, look before you, 85. , 

Leaped from their scabbards, 8. 
Learn of the Nautilus, 86. 
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Learned dust, 148. 

Lamed reflect, 233. 

Learning, little, dangerous, 145. 
Learning, wiser witl'iout boot, 66. 
Least of two evils, 231. 

Leather or prunello, 297. 

Leave her to Leaven, 234. 

Leave no stone unturned, 340. 
Leave, often took, 85. 

Leer, assent witli civil, 123. 

Left free, the human will, 54. 

Left hand know, 16. 

Legion, my name is, 265. 

Legs of time, 319. 

Lends corruption lighter wings, 38. 
Length and Veadth, 54. 

Leopard change his spots, 159. 

Less, beautifully, 47. 

Less Greek, 203. 

Less of two erils, 162. 

Less than archangel, 28. 

Lesson, useful to tlie head, 66. 

Let dearly, or let alone, 331. 

Let dogs delight, 45. 

Let observation view, 249. 

Let others hail the rising sun, 300. 
Let the toast pass, 162. 

Let those lore now, 234. 

Let us do or die, 138. 

Lethe wharf, 174. 

Letters, Cadmus gave, 285. 

Lexicon of youth, 168. 

Liar of the first magnitude, 177. 
Liberal education, to love her, 234. 
Libertine, the air a chartered, 11. 
Liberty and Union, 234. 

Liberty, crimes in the name of, 234. 
Liberty, I must have withal, 234. 
Liberty or death, give me, 2^. 
Liberty, valour, and virtue, 266. 
Liberty’s unclouded blaze, 127. 
Library was dukedom, 147. 

License they mean when they cry 
liberty, 235. 

Lick the dust, 148. 

Licks the hand just raised, 117, 

Lids of Juno’s eyes, 122. 

Lies like truth, 235. 

Life, best portion of a good man’s, 4. 
Life but an empty dream, 145. 

Life, care’s an enemy to, 84. 


Life, charmed, 90. 

Life, crown of, 118. 

Life, death in, 132. 

Life has passed with me butroughly, 
232. 

Life in short measures, 235. 

Life is all a cheat, 91. 

Life, nothing became him like the 
leaving it, 129. 

Life of the building, 108. 

Life, one crowded hour of, 9. 

Life protracted woe, 235, 

Life rounded with a sleep, 12. 

Life set upon a cast, 85. 

Life, slits the thin-spun, 171. 

Life, tedious ns a twice-told tale, 246. 
Life, the wave of, 235. 

Life, tlie wine of, 235. 

Life, variety’s the spice of, 235, 

Life Tvns gentle, 154. 

Life, w'eb of our. 235. 

Life while there's hope, 215. 

Life’s a jest, 235. 

Life’s but an empty dream, 145. 
Life’s dull round, 223. 

Life’s euclianted cup, 235. 

Life’s fitful fever, 6. 

Life’s great end, 236. 

Life’s poor play is o’er, 45. 

Life, you take my, 216. 

Light be the hand of ruin laid, 214. 
Light, burning and a shining, 236. 
Light, casting a dim religious, 138. 
Light fantastic toe, 104. 

Light for aftertimes, 236. 

Light in woman’s eyes, 166. 

Light of love, 168. 

Light of the Mmonian star, 244. 
Light of tlie world, 99. 

Light seeking light, 236. 

Light that led .astray, 173. 

Light that never was on sea or land, 
109. 

Light, walk while ye have, 236. 
Light which heaven sheds, 236. 
Ughts burning, 236. ^ 

Li^e a forked radish, 18^^ 

Like a passing thought, 278. 

Like a wounded sniie, 14. 

Like Aaron’s serpent, 251. 
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Like angels’ visits, 22. 

Like dew on tlie mountain, 236. 
Like tlie base JuJe.in, 281. 

Like, we eliall not look upon bis, 2-18. 
Lilies of the field, consider the, 177. 
Lily, to paint the, 162. 

Limbs, recreant, 82. 

Line he could wish to blot, 60. 

Line, in the very first, 236. 

Line, too, labours, 13. 

Line upon line, 292, 

Line, we carved not a, 17. 

Linen, you’re wearing out, 237. 
Lines fallen in pleasant places, 287. 
Linked sweetness, 345. 

Linked with one ratue. 111. 

Lion, beard the, 45. 

Lion-heart, lonl of tlie, 327. 

Lion in the lobby roar, 237. 

Lion in the wayj 341. 

Lion, lip of a, 72. 

Lion, living dog better than a dead, 
141. 

.Lion mated ivith the hind, 213. 
Lion, the de\-il as a roaring, 135. 
Lion’s mane, dew-drop from, 11. 
Lip, coral, admires, 92. 

Lip, 1 ne’er saw nectar on a, 267. 
Lip, vermeil-tinctured, 260. 

Lips had language, 232. 

Lips, heart on her, 333. 

Lips, smile on her, 237, 

Lips, steeped to the, 258. 

Lips suck forth my soul, 220. 

Lips, take away those, 317. 

Lips were four red roses, 237. 

Lips were red, her, 97. 

Liquid fire, 140. 

Liquors^ hot and rebellious, 60. 
Lisped m numbers, 269. 

Little foxes spoil the vines, 186. 
Little learning dangerous, 145. 
Little leaven, 237. 

Little mouth, 259. 

Little more than k-in, 228. 

Live alway, I would not, 18. 

Live laborious-days, 171. 

Live, taught us how to, 138. 

Live to please, must please to live, 
237. 

Live while you live, 259. 


Live with them, less sweet, 237. 
Lived, dying wliile she, 235. 

Lively to severe, 201. 

Lively, evening in her sober, 160. 
Livery of heaven, 136. 

Lives,lovely and pleasant ill tbeir,130 
Lives, of great men, 181. 

Lives sublime, 181. 

Living when she died, 235. 

Lobster, boiled, like a, 56. 

Local habitation and a name, 13. 
Locked up in steel, 72. 

Locks, hyacintliine, 162. 

Locks, never shake (liy gory, 200. 
Lodgings in unfuriiisbed bead, 209. 
Lonely Miobe, 237. 

Lonely pleasure, 65. 

Long drawn aisle, 13. 

Long in city pent, 237. 

Long live the king, 196. 

Longing after immortality, 280. 
Look before you leap, 238. 

Look, longing, lingering, 238. 

Look not upon tlie wine, 238. 

Look on her face, 158. 

Look upon this picture, 112. 

Looked and loved, 238. 

Looked unutterable things, 325. 
Looker-on here in Vienna, 238. 
Looming bastion, 42. 

Looped & windowed vaggedness, 282 
Loopholes of retreat, 289. 

Loose his heard, 45. 

Lordloveth, wliomhechaslenetli, 238 
LordFanny spins thousand such, 238 
Lord hath taken away, 238. 

Lord John Russell, 238. 

Lord of all things, 90. 

Lord of himself, 239. 

Lord of thy presence, 239. 

Lord, what a doleful place, 238. 
Lord’s anointed temple, 108. 

Lor^, of human kind, 133. 

Lords, women who love their,*204. 
Loss is common, 239. 

Losses, fellow that hath had, 177. 
Lost, all save honour, 239. 

Lost battle, 67. 

Lost, tliink that day, 3. 

Lodi to depart, 85. 

Lothario, gallant, gay, 192. 
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Lot’s wife, remember, 304. 

Louder, a little, 45. 

Love at first si^bt, 325. 

Love carffie, 2M. 

Love can hope, 135. 

Love castelb out fear, 175. 

Love, course of, 310. 

Love, deep as first, 132. 

Love, ecstasy of, 153. 

Love, forgive us, 239. 

Love in such a wilderness, 239. 
Love is heaven, 239. 

Love is light from heaven, 322. 
Love is loveliest, 240. 

Love, labour of, 231. 

Love, live uith me, and be my, 104 
Love lost between us, 240. 

Love, ministers of, 15._ 

Love must needs be blind, 240. 
Love never did run smooth, 113. 
Love of life increased with years,Q40 
Love of praise, 240. 

Love of women, 240. 

Love of life’s young days, 241. 
Love on through all ills, 240. 

Love, pity’s alan to, 287. 

Love, purple light of, 60. 

Love rules the court, 239. 

Love, sensibility to, 241. 

Love, she never told her, 92. 

Love sought is good, 240. 

Love, that they, and sing, 16. 
Love, the harvest-time of, 241. 
Love the offender, 240. 

Love, the secret sympatliy of, 258. 
Love, the silver link of, 258. 

Love thyself last, 241. 

Love to me is wonderful, 241. 

Love tunes the shepherd’s reed, 239 
Love’s like a red rose, 241. 

Love’s young dream, 241. 

Loves, nobler, 57. 

Loved, how, how honoured, 209. 
Loved, Rome more, 80. 

Loveliness needs no ornament, 242. 
Lovelier in their lives, 130. 

Lover witli a woful ballad, 10. 
Lover, why so pale, 175. 

Lovers' perjuries, 226. 

Lovers love the western star, 242. 
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Low ambition, 246. 

Lucent sirups, 326. 

Lucifer, falls like, 171. 

Lucifer, son of tlie morning, 242. 
Lunatic, lover, and tlie poet, 221. 
Lunes, old, 242. 

Luxury, blesses his stars and thinks 
it, 57. 

Luxury cursed by heaven’s decree, 
242. 

Luxury of doing good, 242. 

Luxury of woe, 242. 

Luxury to be. 242. 

Luxury was ooing good, 242. 
Lydian airs, lap me in, Sib. 

Lying, easy as, 153. 

Lying, this world is given to, 324. 
Lyre, each mood of the, 242, 

Lyre, waked to ecstasy, 155. 

Mab, Queen, hath been with you, 7. 
Macassar, incomparable, 243. 
Macbeth does murder sleep, 40. 
Macduff, lay on, 243. 

Machiavel kd ne’er a trick, 243. 
Mad, pleasure in being, 243. 

Mad, that he is, ’tis true, 243. 
Madden round the land, 243. 
Madden to crime, 245. 

Made o’ an obtain a kiss, 203. 
Madness, great wits allied to, 204. 
Madness in tlie brain^ 244, 

Madness, method in it, 244. 
Madness, moody, 244. 

Madness, moonstruck, 252. 

Madness would gambol from, 244. 
Mmoniiffl star, light of, 244. 

Magic of a name, 200. 

Maid-motlier by a crucifix, 244. 
Maid, the chariest, 91. 

Maiden betrayed for gold, 245. 
Maiden meditation, 245. 

Maiden of bashful fifteen, 162. 
Maidens innocently young, 244. 
Maids who love the moon, 181. 
Main chance, 245. 

Make the worse appearthebetter,53. 
Makes simplicity a grace, 5. 

Making night hideous, 106. 

Making the green one red, 317. 
Mammon, the least erected spirit, 306 
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^laramon wins liis wny, 195. 
i\Ian, a Cliristian is the highest 
style of, 98. 

hlan a debtor to his profession, 130. 
Ulan a fool at forty, 44 . 
hlan, a proper, as one shall see, 245. 
Ulan, a sadder and a wiser, 313. 
Man after his desert, 134. 

Man after his own heart, 245. 

Man, all may do what has been 
done by, 245. 

Man, architect of his own fortune, 
28. 

Man, as good kill a, as a book, 64. 
Man bear his own burden, 78. 

Man, better spared a better, 52. 
Man, blind old, of Scio, 58. 

Man, broken with the storms of 
state, 64. 

Man, cliild is father of the, 95. 

Man, dare do all that may become 
a, 124. 

Man, what, dare, I dare, 124. 

Man, despised old, 246. 

Man deliglits not me, 246. 

Man dressed in a little brief autho- 
rity, 22. 

Man, dull ear of a drowsy, 246. 
Man, expatiate free o’er all this 
scene of, 246. 

Man, free as nature first made, 187. 
Man, give me tliat, 286. 

Man, give the world assurance of a, 
35. 

Man goeth to his long home, 246. 
Man, good old, 246. 

Man, happy the, 246. 

Man, honest, the noblest work, 176. 
Man is born unto trouble, 334. 

Man is distant, but God is near, 245. 
Man is his own star, 338. 

Man is one world, 246. 

Man lay down his life, 246. 

Man, let him pass for a, 246. 

Man, little better than the wicked, 
247. 

Man, little round, fat, oily, 247. 
Man, living dead, 247. 

Man made the town, 113. 

Man made us citizens, 99. 

Man, mark the perfect, 247. 


Man, mildest raiinnered, 323. 
hlan, mind the standard of, 247. 
Man never is, but always to be blest, 
57. 

Man, no, suddenly good, 247. 

Man, not good to be alone, 17. 

Man, not passion’s slave, 286. 

Man of mettle, 247. 

Man of morals, 247. 

Miin of my kidney, 247. 

M.an of pleasure, man of pains, 247. 
Man of Ross, 310. 

Man of the world, 247. 

Man of unbonnded stomach, 3!0. 
Man of wisdom is tlie man of ye.irs, 
248. 

Blan of woe, not always a, 248. 
Man, pity tlie sorrows of a poor old, 
207. 

Man, ’prentice han’ slie tried on, 248. 
Man profited, for wliat is, 332. 

Man proposes, God disposes, 248, 
Man, reading maketh the full, 302. 
Man recovered of the bite, 141. 
hlan, remote from, 292. 

Man, scan your brother, 193. 

Man shall not live by bread alone, 7l . 
Man sowetli, th.at shall lie reap, 333. 
Man, spirit of, divine, 215. 

Man, stagger like a drunken, 146. 
Man struggling in the storms of fate, 
171. 

Man, study of mankind is, 295. 
Man, take him for all in all, 248. 
Man, thankless^ inconsistent, 248. 
Man that blushes is not quite a brute, 
248. 

Man that hails you Tom, 39. 

Man that hangs on princes’ favours, 
171. 

Man that hath a tongue, 248. 

Man that hatli no music, 107. 

Man that meddles with cold iron, 224. 
hlan, the fury of a patient, 190. 
Man, the hermit, sighed, 248. 

Man, the wisest, who is not wise at 
all, 249. 

Man, this is the state of, 62. 

Man, thou art the, 125. 

Man to all the country dear, 186. 
Man under his fig-tree, 249. 
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Man wants kt little, 249. 

Man, what can an old, do bat die, 249. 
Man who turnips cries, 249. 

Man, wished hearen had made her 
such a, 273. 

Man with him was God or deril, 196. 
Man with large grey eyes, 165. 

Man without a tear, 340. 

Man with soul so dead, 73. 

Man, worth makes tlie, 297. 

Mane, hand upon thy, 249. 
Mankind, men think their little set,61 
Mankind, survey, from China to 
Peru, 249. 

Mankind, wisest, brightest, meanest 
of, 117. 

Mankind's epitome, 158. 

Manna, his tongue dropped, 53. 
Manner, bom to the, 71. 

Manners, corrupt good, 161. 

Man's best things, 249. 

Man's first disobraience, 189. 

Man's house his castle, 85. 

Man's inhumanity to man, 223. 
Man's love a thing apart, 249. 
Man’s the gowd for a’ that 300. 
Man’s unconquerable mind, 16. 
Mansions, in my Father’s house,249. 
Mantle of the standing pool, 290. 
Many a time and oft, 250. 

Many are called, 177. 

Many-headed monster, 173, 259. 
Many labour for the one, 250. 
Marathon looks on the sea, 250. 
Marble, sleep in dull, cold^ 328. 
Marble, to retain, 250. 

Marble witli his name, 99. 
Marcellus, exiled feels, 81. 

March, beware the Ides of, 220. 
March, in life’s morning, ^0.^ 
March is o’erthe mountain waves,' 75 
March, the'Stormy, 250. 

Marched on without impediment, 69. 
Marcia towers above her sex, 250. 
Mare, grey, the better horse; 202. 
Margin, a meadow of, 308. 
Manners of England, 43. 

Mark the archer little meant, 321. 
Mark the perfect man, 247. . 

Marlborough’s eyes, 143. 

Marmion, the last words of, 90. 


Marriage bell, merry as a, 165. 
Marriage of true minds, 18. 

Marriea to immortal verse, 345. 
Many ancient people, 250. 

a an eye like, 112. 

al’st me the way, 250. 

Martial cloak around him, 251. 
Martyra, blood of the, 60. 

Mary hath chosen that good part, 251 
Mast, nail to the, 313. 

Master Brook, think of that, 251. 
Master passion in the breast, 251. 
Master spirits of this age, 8. 
Matchless men of Tipperaiy, 251. 
Mattock and the grave, 251. 
Maudlin poetess, 277. 
Maximspreaching down a daughter’s 
heart, 251. 

May, chills the lap of, 251. 

May, merry monti of, 32. 

Maytime and cheerful dawn, 251. 
Maze, a mighty, 246. 

Mazes, wandering, lost, 155. 
Meadows, brown and sere. 127. 
Meadows paint with deligot^ 122. 
Meadows trim with daisies med, 122. 
Meaner beauties of the nignt, 46. 
Means of evil out of good, 251. 
Means, the end justifies the, 156. 
Means whereby I live, 216. 
Measure, to tread a, on the grass, 256 
Measures, not men, 251. 

Meat, eat but little, 217. 

Meat it feeds on, 259. 

Meats, funeral baked, 190. 

Meccas of the mind, 133. 

Meddles with cold iron, 124, 

Medes and Persians, law of, 252. 
Medicine, miserable have no other, 
252. 

Medicine thee to sleep, 291. 
Medicine to make me love him, 252. 
Meditation, fancy free, 245. 
Meditative spleen, 336. 

Meed of some melodious tear, 252. 
Meek ^ed morn, 252. 

Meek like a pleasant thought, 252. 
Meeting points the hair dissever, 252. 
MdancMy days, 129. 

Melancholy, gi-een and yellow, 92. 
Melancholy main, 252. 
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Melanclioly marked him, 68. 
Melancholy, moping, 252. 
Blelancholy, most musical, 5t. 
Melancholy of mine o\vn, 511. 
Melodies, heard, are sweet, 335. 
]\Ielodious tear, 252. 

Melody, crack the voice of, 319. 
Jlelody of every grace, 200. 
Mellowing of occasion, 285. 
Mellowing year, 52. 

Melrose, if thou Hvonldest view, 169. 
Melting mood, 252. 

Memory, dear son of, 252. 
hlemory holds a seat, 252. 
hlemory indebted for his jests, 168. 
Memory, of all he stole, 253. 
Memory, pluck from the, 25. 
Memory, table of my, 252. 

Memory, Walton’s lieavenly, 253. 
Memory, warder of the brain, 70. 
Memorv watches, 253. 

Men, all the, merely players, 9. 

Men are April when tliey woo, 253. 
Men are but children, 96. 

Men, are you good and true, l98. 
Men, beneath the rule of, 282. 

Men, busy hum of, 79. 

Men by losing rendered sager, 253. 
Men cradled into poetry, 209. 

Men decay, 72. 

Men drawn as they ought to be, 144. 
Men, forty thousand, went up a hill, 

253. 

Men have died, not for love, 253. 
Men, impious, bear sway, 291 . 

Men, justify the ways of God to, 358. 
Men, masters of their fates, 338. 
Menmayrise on stepping-stones, 253 
Men may live fools, 253. 

Men must be taught, 253. 

Men of inward light, 253. 

Men only disagree, 137. 

Men, ricli, rule the law, 306. 

Men, schemes of mice and, 315. 
Men, sleek-headed, 85. 

Men, some, con'stanter, 253. 

Men, some, to business takej 161. 
Men talk only to concealllleir mind, 

254. 

Men, the evO they do lives after 
them, 184. 


I Men the worker?, 76. 

Men think thnir little set nip.nldud,61 . 
Men. tide in the afiairs of. 185. 

3Ien were deceivers ever, 32-1. 

Men were made for us, 251. 

Jlen what, dare do, 151. 

Slen, when bad, combine, 254, 

Men who their duties Know, 254. 
Men, world knows nothing of its 
gre.ate.st, 254. 

Men would he angels, 23. 
hlen’s business and Iiosoms, 67. 
Merch.ants do congregate, 108. 
Merchants are princes, 254. 
i\Iercies, tender, 46. 

Mercy, a God all, 196. 

Mercy and trutli are met, 307. 
Mercy 1 to others show, 254. 

Mercy is not strained, 300. 

Mercy, Nobility’s true badge, 251. 
Mercy, shut the g.'ites of, 324. 
Mercy sighed farewell, 254. 

Mercy, temper justice with, 2.55. 
Merit, her, lessened yours, 167. 
Merit, modest men dumb on their 
own, 147. 

Merit, be kind to, 255. 

Mermaid, tilings done at the, 255. 
Merriment, flashes of, 179. 

Merry as the day is long, 126. 
Merry and carouse, 77. 

Merry in hall when beards wag all,45. 
Merry monarch, 255. 

Meny when I hear sweet music, 255. 
Metal more attractive, 255. 

Metal, sonorous, 89. 

Metaphysic wit, Ingh as, 255. 
Meteor-flag of England, 124. 
Meteor, streamed like a, ‘15. . 
Meteor, steeaming to the wind, 222. 
Method in m.adiiess, 244. 

Method of making a fortune, 73. 
Metre of an antique song, 331. 
Mettle, grasp it like a man of, 247. 
Mewling and puking, 9. 

Mice, and such small deer, 132. 
Mice, best laid schemes of, 315. 
Mice, little, stole in and out, 176. 
Michmg mallecho, 255. 

Middle age, 255. 

Midnight dances, 256. 
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Midnight oil, consumed, 256. 
Midnight shout and revelry, 305. 
Midwife, the fairies', 7. 

Mien, vice is a monster of so fright- 
ful, 156. 

Might say, her body tliought, 59. 
Mighty hopes that make us men, 256. 
Mile, measured many a, 256. 

Miles, travel twelve stout, 111. 
Militia, rude, swarms, 302. 

Milk and water, 0, 223. 

Milk of human kindness, 256. 
Millions for defence, 256. 

Millions of spiritual creatures, 115. 
Millions of surprises, Bibles laid 
open, 54. 

Millions yet to be, 256. 

Mill-stone about his neck, 256. 
Milton, mute inglorious, ^1. 

Mind, be fully persuaded id, 283. 
Mind disea8ed,minister to a, 25. 
Mind, farewell the tranquil, 110. 
Mind, fleet is a glance of the, 256. 
Mind, mves to her, what he steals, 
from iier youth, 257. 

Mind is its own place, 257. 

Mind is the standard of the man, 247. 
Mind, laugh of the vacant, 257. 
Mind, Meccasofthe,133. 

Mind, noble, o’erthrown, 257. 
Mind, out of, out of sight, 325. 
Mind, she had a frugal, 288. 
blind to me a kingdom is, 257. 
Mind to mind, 258. 

Mind, man's, unconquerable, 16. 
Minds are not ever craving, 65. 
Mind’s eye, Horatio, 164. 

Minds, marriage of true, 18. 
Mindsthathavenothingtoconfer,258 
Mine be a cot, 112. 

Mine host of the Garter, 192. 

Mine own, do what I will with, 258. 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 55. 

Minions of the moon,lJ7, 

Minister so sore, 78. 

Minister to a mind diseased, 25. 
Ministering angel, 20. 

Ministers of grace, 20. 

Ministers of love, 15. 

Minnows, Triton of the, 258. 
Miracle instead of wit, 2. 


Mirror up to nature, 258. 

Mirth, and innocence, 223. 

Mirth and fun grew fast and furious, 
190. 

Mirtli, limit of becoming, 258. 
Mirth, string attuned to, 98. 
Miserable comforters, 104. 
Miserable, no other medicine, 252. 
Miserable to be weak, 258. 

Miser's pensioner, 175. 

Misery, a tear to, 68. 

Misery acquaints a man with strange 
bedfellows, 49. 

Misery, steeped to the lips in, 258. 
Mist of years, 258. 

Mistress of herself, though china fall, 
258. 

Misty mountain-tops, 126. 

Moan of doves, 49. 

Mob of gentlemen, 193. 

Mockery of woe, 256. 

Mockery^ unreal, 258. 

Modern instances, full of wise saws 
and, 10. 

Modest stillness and humility, 57. 
Modesty scarcely held, 69. 

Modestf s a candle, 259. 

Module of eartli, 313. 

Moment, give to God each, 259. 
Moments make the year, 329. 
Monarch of all 1 survey, 259. 
Monarchies, mightiest, 35. 
Monarchs, change peiplexes, 138. 
Monastic brotherhood, 76. 

Money, much as’t will bring 25. 
Money, put in thy purse, 298. 
Money, still get, 193. 

Money the root of all evil, 162. 
Mongrel, puppy, whelp, 119. 
Monster, a faultless, 259. 

Monster, green-eyed, 259. 

Monster of the pit, 259. 

Month, a little, 259. 
blonths without an B, 259. 
Monument, patience on a, 92. 

Mood, listening, 259. 

Mood, unused to the melting, 252. 
Moody madness, 244. 

Moon, add, in her aim, 259. 

Moon, be a dog, and bay the, 141. 
Moon, by yonder blessed, 325. 
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jroon followed b)' a star, 260. 

Moon, glimpses of tlie, 106. 

Jloon is made of green cheese, 93. 
Moon, pluck honour from the pale- 
faced, 74. 

Moon shine at full or no, 260. 

Jloon sits arhitress, 50. 

Moon takes up the wondrous tale, 160 
Moon, tlie inconstant, 325. 

Moon s an arrant thief, 106. 
Moonliglitsleeps upon this hank, 260. 
Moonstruck madness, 252.] 

Moor, lady manied to the, 260. 
Moral distinctions, 260. 

Moral, to point a, 5. 
hlorality expires, 20. 

More blessed to give, 57. 

More faith in honest doubt, 260. 
More honoured than the observance, 
71 .^ 

More in heaven than dreamt of, 151. 
More in sorrow than anger, 23. 
More is meant than meets theear,159. 
More sinned against, 326. 

More than a crime, 61. 

More than kin, 228. 

More than the Pope of Rome, 290. 
More thingsin heaven and earth, 151. 
Morn risen on mid-noon, 260. 

Morn, tresses like the, 260. 

Morn to noon he fell, 160. 

Morn her rosy steps, 281. 

Morning stars sang together, 260. 
Morrow, no thouglit for the, 127. 
Mortal, all men think all men, 15. 
Mortal coil, 362. 

Mortals, some feelings are to, given, 
151. 

Mortals to command success, 319. 
Mortal to the skies, she raised a, 322. 
Most infallible of rules, 260. 

Most musical, most melancholy, 54. 
Most miserable dearth of tears, 261. 
Most need of blessing, 19. 

Motes that peoplethe sunbeams, 261. 
Mother in Israel, 261. 

Mother is a mother still, 261. 
Mother, the holiest thing alive, 261. 
Moths, maidens like, 195. 
Motionless torrents, 86. 

Motley is the only wear, 261. 


hlould, ethereal, 178. 

Mould of form, 174 . 

Moulded on one .stem, 52. 

Moulder piecemeal, 323. 
Mountain-tops, misty, 126. 

Mountain waves, her march is o’er 
the, 75. 

Mountains, Greenland's icy, 6. 
Mountains make enemies, 261. 
Mounting in hot haste, 261. 

Mourned in silence, 261. 

Mourned, the loved, 103. 

Mousing owl, 170. 

Mouth, gift-horse in tlie, 194, 

Mouth like a pear, 261. 

Mouth, out of thine own, 261. 
Mouth, put an enemy in their, 70. 
hlouths a sentence, 120. 

Moutlis of wisest censure, 261. 
Moutlis without hands, 302, 

Much above me, 74. 

Muck, run a, 312. 

Multitude in the wrong, 262. 
Multitude of counsellors, 112, 
Multitude of sins, 90. 

Multitudinous seas, 317. 

Murder a specious name, 262. 
Murder, one, made a villain, 262. 
Murder, tlioughitliavenotongue,262 
Murders, twenty mortal, 70. 
Murmure, hollow, died away, 262. 
Murmurs of running brooks, 262. 
Music, discourse most excellent, 139. 
Music hath charms to soothe, 262. 
Music, heavenly maid, 262. 

Music, his very foot lias, 184. 

Music in my heart, 262. 

Music, never merry when I hear, 255. 
Music of her face, 168. 

Music of humanity, 262. 

Music of village bells, 98. 

Music slumbers in the shell, 323. 
Music, sphere-descended maid, 263. 
Music, the food of love, 170. 

Music, tlie man that hath no, 107. 
MnSic when soft amices die, 263. 
Music with enamell’d stones, 156. 
Musical as is Apollo’s lute, 25. 
Musical, most melancholy, 54. 
Music’s golden tongue, 263. 

Musing on companions, 263. 
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Muskets aimedat duck or plover, 289. 
Mute nature mourns, 26l 
Mute creation, 263 (note). 

Muttons, to return to our, 263. 

My iatLer made tliem all, 263. 

My kingdom for a horse, 263. 

My lesson was in thee, 263. 

My little girls were waking, 264. 
My native land, good night, 264. 

My own, my native land, 73. 

My poverty, not my will, 291. 

My prophetic soul, 296. 

My sentence is for open war, 264. 
My voice is still for war, 309. 
Myrtle, cypress and, 24^ 

Myself, in awe of such a thing as I, 
36. 

Mystery, burden of the, 78. 

, Mystery, heart of my, 264. 

Mystery of my'steries, 264. 

Naiad of the strand, 259. 

Naiad or a grace, 167. 

Naked human heart, 265. 

Naked to my enemies, 156. 

Naked villany, 265. 

Nail to the mast, 313. 

Name, a good, better than precious 
ointment, 199. 

N ame at which the world ^ewp8le,5 
Name, deed without a, 131. 

Name, tilches me my good, 199. 
Name in print, 65. 

Name is Legion, 26.5. 

Name, local liabitation and a, 13. 
Name, mark the marble with his, 99. 
Name, Phccbus, what a, 235. 

Name, the magic of a, 200. 

Name, what’s in a, 310. 

N ames, the few immortal, 221. 
Narcissa’s last words, 314. 1 

N arrow human wit, 265. I 

N aiTowed his mind. 278 
Nathan said to David, 125. 

Nation, a small one a strong, 265. 

N ation exalted by righteousness, 307 
Nation, noble and puissant, 149. 
Nations, drop of a bucket, 39. 
Nations, cheap defence of, 91.' 
Nations, mountains make enemies 
of, 261. 

Native and to the manner bom, 71, 


Native charm, one, 31. 

Native wood-notes wild, 321. 
Naturalists observe a flea, 154. 
Nature and nature’s laws, 265. 
Nature broke the die, 137. 

Nature cannot miss, 265. 

Nature, commonplace of, 105. 
Nature could no fartlier go, 10. 
Nature, extremes in, 164. 

Nature, force o^ 10. 

Nature, for ’tis their, 45. 

Nature framed strange fellows, 265, 
Nature, the mirror up to, 258. 
Nature holds communion, 105. 
Nature, in spite of, 335. 

Nature is subdued to what it works 
in, 148. 

Nature lost in art, 266. 

Nature made them fools, 266. 
Nature made us men, 99. 

Nature might stand up, 154. 

Nature mourns when the poet dies, 
263. 

Nature never did betray, 266. 
Nature never lends her excellence, 
116. 

Nature, one touch of, 266. 

Nature subdued like the dyer’s hand, 
148. 

Nature to advantage dressed, 266. 
Nature up to nature's God, 317. 
Nature, voice of, 32. 

Nature’s chief masterpiece, 32. 
Nature’s cockloft empty, 209. 
Nature’s evening comment, 266. 
Nature’s God, 317. 

Nature’s journeymen, 266. 

Nature’s prentice hand, 248, 
Nature's soft nurse, 185. 

Nature’s sweet restorer, 329. 
Nature’s teachings, 266. 

Nature wears one universal grin, 266 
Navies are stranded, 104. 

Nazarefti, good come out of, 266. 
Neat-handed Phillis, 335. 

Necessity, make a virtue of, 267. 
Nectar on a lip, 267. 

Nectared sweets, 25. 

Needle, true as the^ 137, 

Needless Alexandrine, 14. 
Neglected, Tray and Ponto lie, 267. 
Ne’er was, nor is, nor e’er, 28^ 
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Xcitlipr here nor tli^re, iSf. 

Noitlicr rich nor rare, 10. 

Xestor, ihougli stroiir, 

Tfests, oinis of the air linve, lOfi. 
Nests, no birds in last .rear's, al. 
Nettle danpfcr, 121. 

Nettle, ten(icr<h:inded stroke a, 217. 
Never ending, still bct'iiining, 267. 
Never less alone, 17. 

Never loved sae blindly, 267. 

Never met or never parted, 267. 
Never more, 267. 

Never to have loved, 5.1. 

Neiv made honour, 19.‘1. 

Nevr spangled 010 , 128 . 

Nieanor dead in liu liarne.’S, 128. 
Nick, our old, 2*111. 

Night and chaos, 69. 

Night, axure robe of, 87. 

Night, beauty like the, *18. 

Night, day brought back my, 126. 
Night, empty vaulted, 12.^. 

Night, endless, S14. 

Night follows the day, 67. 

Night, hideous, 106.' 

Night, how beeutiiul is, 267. 

Night in Hu-csin, 312. 

Night joinl-labounw, 268. 

Night, lovely as a Lapland. 9. 
Night, meaner beauties of, *16. 
Night of fearful dreams, Mb. 

Night, silver lining on tlic, 101. 
Night tliat fordoes me, 18,1 
Night the day, 67. 

Night upon the cheek of, 92. 

Night, witching time of, 99. 
Nightingale, music in, 315. 
Nightingale was mute, 112. 
Nighdn^'s note, 268. 

Nightly pitch my moving tent, 127. 
Night’s candles are burnt out, 126. 
Nimshi,Bonof,225. 

Ninth prt of a hair, 268. 

Ninny, Handel's but o, 64. 

Niobe, all tears, 268. 

Niobe of nations, 268. 

No more of diat, Hal, 268. 

No pent up Utica, 268. 

No love lost, 240. 

Nobili^, betwixt the wind and 
his,t9. 

Noble of nature’s own oreating, 266. 


Nohh' to hr* enod. 111. 263 (note). 
Nuhh* well III* good, 2i)!i. 

Nol)l<*>.l Iiorann of tliimi all, .'lOD. 
Nobh'st work of Uod. 176. 

Noliodv .It home. 279. 

XoiIflSiiii*s tin* oak, 110 (note). 

Noils and liecks, 299. 

Noise of conflict, 107. 

Noise of endl'’'ss wars, 20. 

Noise of life, rii). 

None but the hravr. 71. 

None think the great unhappy. 202, 
None knew ilic** hut t.) lovi>.'‘'ii;>. 
Nooks to lie and rend in, 3l.‘3. 

Noon of thought, 120. 

Noon, sailing on obscene wings, 
athwart the, 35. 

Noon to dewy ere, ItiO. 

N orth, unripened beauties of the, 275 
Norval, my name is, 268. 

Nor yet the last, *11. 

Nose, nose, jolly red nose, 269. 
Nose, innocent, 317. 

Not a stone tell when* I lie, .IK). 
Not dead, but gone licfon*, 128. 

Not in the vein, 269. 
Notofanage,B. 

Not lost, hut gone before. 2ii9. 

Not means, but blunders, 269. 

Not to speak it profanely, ;)31. 

Not wlmt we wish, 2(il>. 

Note of preparation, 30. 

Note, wc tan* no^ of time, 51. 
Notes sweet hy distance, 269. 
Noticeable man, 165. 

Nothing, an infinite deal of, 08. 
Nothing extenuate, 161. 

Notliing, if not critical, 117. 
Notlung that lie did not adorn, h. 
Nothing, tliou elder, 269. 

Nothing, touches, 269. 

Notliing went unrewnnierl, 269. 
Nothingness, pass into, 47. 
Nothingness, dark day of, 48. 
Nourisher in life’s feast, 40. 

No wit for so mueb room, 209. 
Now, eternal, 269. 

Now fitted the halter, 85. 

Now morn with rosy steps, 201. 
Nullum quod tedgi^ 269 (ncte). 
Numbers, divinity in odd, 140. 
Numbers, lisped m, 269. 
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ITmLtliebaktimeisMqmetUL Old trine to drink, 272. 

27D. 01diroodto1rani.272. 

None of enni, 270. OHtbt, Bovlnnd tat en, 310. 

NnningliertrntbtolceepitiTann, 0inegft,AlpiluiBnd,17. 

70. Once mon unto the beaoh, 57. 

NiiHeefrigliteiicIiildren,270. 0nefiffoffdirineerait,2N. 

Nuneiitill'dtlieir children, 270. One fell 8in>op,M. 

Nntm^pter, be rough ai, 310. One&rrhjine,198. 

Nymph, m thy oriiona, 270. Oneftrieneejiss. 

NympholepqrofdeapBir,270. One God, one lav, 272. 

One more unfintnnatB, 72. 

OBka,tell,iKnnlittleacomignw,7. One murder mode a rilhun, 262. 
Oath, lu that impoaea an, 271. One of thoie hearenly days, 127. 
Oath, month-filb'ng, 271. One that hath, unto every, 272. 

Obdnred breaat, 341. One, the many muat labrar for the, 

0Uigedl7lnnnff,271. 250. 

Ob8e^ce,theDrkehthBn,71. One touch of natnre, 266. 

ObaervBtioiia,ooi8elve8 make, 271. Onvaori/bear no, aM steer right, 29. 

Observed of all observers 174. 0|»nion still, of bis own, 105. 
Obstrootion, to lie in cola, 101. Ojmona bawd by a v^, 253. 
Occasion, rndloving of, K6. Opinions, golden, 197. 

Oecnparion,Othdlo\gone,273. OiuniDns,haltyebetireentivo>l7S. 

Ocean, a pmited, 220. Opiniona^ stiff m, 15B. 

Ocean, d^ bosom of the, 101. Opf^oTs wrong, 62. 

Ocean, I have loved Urn 271. Optus, ahup it n^, 273. 

Ocean leans againat the ksd, 271. (mole, I am Sir, 141. 

Ocean's mime, thcj 271. Oracle of God, m 

Odd nuinben, divinity in, IM. Orator u Brutus, 334. 

Odious in wo^, 314. Omtoia,ven good, 273. 

Odours, emahed, are sweeter, 196. Orb in orb. In. 

O’er the hilla, 272. Order is Blnven’s first law, 273. 

Of ell the girls, 314. Order ofyonrgoiiig, 337. 

Off with lu head, 272. Ore, new-spangled, 128. 

Offender, she humd the, 320. Orient pearls, sowed the earth, 281. 
Officer, w each bush an, 79. Original brightnea^ 29. 
OffB|RingofHeBven’Bfir8t-boni,272 OmnsBndMlnd,99. 

Oft m toe stilly night, 272. Oijduua, harp of, 153. 

Oft rqwating, 272. Orpheus; soul of, 92. 

OiLconsum^theinidiugh^fiSfi. Ortbodoiyiamydoij,27S. 

Ola age of cards, 8. Othello’s occupation's gone, 273. 

Old authors to read, 272. OnrBetBoiirnngelBBre,4. 

Old fatiier antic, 174. Ourselves as others, 61. 

Old friends are best; 272. Out, brief candle, 83. 

Old friends to trust, 272. Out-herods Herod, 273. 

Old Grimes is dead, 102. Out ofmind, out of sight, 325. 

Old iron rang, 114. Out went the taper, 213. 

Old man, despised, 246. Oatrueousfbrtme,68. 

Old man do, what esn, but die, 249. Outrun the constable; 109. 

Old men’s dnam, 145. Outward form and festure, 273. 

Old Nick, 243. Over violent or over civil, 196. 

Old tale often told, 245. Overcome evil with goo^ 161. 
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0^1, liawVed at 1^ a moasing, 7. 
Ut7l that shrielced, 174. 

Oirlet atheism, So'. 

Oirn, do what 1 will with mine, 258. 
Ox, better than a stalled, 52. 

Oxlips and.the nodding nolet, 40. 
Oyster, then the world s mine, 273. 
Oysters not good without an Rin the 
month, 259. 

Fad, as a huntsman his, 274. 
Pageant history, 274. 

Pageant, insub'stnntial, 12. 

Paid well, that is satiafied, 274. 
Fain, a stranger yet to, 274. 

Fain, die of a rose in aromatic, 138. 
Fain, the labour we delight in phj* 
sics, 274. 

Fain, tender for another's, 274. 

Fain, to sigh yet &el no, 48. 

Pains, pleasure in poetic, 274. 

Paint tlie lily, 162. 

Faint them best, who &el them most, 

Fainted Jore, 275. 

Faintp, flattering, 144. 

Fainting, than, can express, 275. 
Palaces, gorgeous, 12. 

Pale cast of thought^ 63. 

Fale-iaced moon, 74. 

Pale moon>light, 169. 

Pale his unemctual fire, 178. 
Pale,pri^e,why8o,275. 

Pale, unripened beauties, 275. 
Falinums nodded, 275. 

Palm, bear the, 45. 

Palm, like some tall, 275. 

Palmy state of Rome, 202. 

Palpable hit, 275. 

Palpable obscure, 275. 

Palsied eld, 276. 

Falter in a double sense, 150. 

Fangs of de^ed love, 63. 

Fangs of guilty power, 276. 

Pansies for tii^hts, 276. 

Pantaloon, slippered, 10. 

Panting time, &50. 

Paper bnllets of the brain, 70. 

Paper ntiL 276. 

Paradise of fools, 183. 

Paradise, opening, 105. 


Paradise^ walked in, 195. 
Paradisaical pleasures, 116. 

Parallel, none but himself can he his, 
276. 

Parchment undo a man, 276. 

Pard, bearded like the, 10. 

Parent of good, 276. 

Parish cEurch, way to, 276. ’ " 
Parson bemused in beer, 277. 
Parson, there goes the, 277. 

Partake the gale, 41. 

Parthenon, earth proudly wears (he, 
151. 

Partial evil, nnirersal and good, 14. 
Parting is such sweet sorrow, 277. 
Partington’s, Mrs., spirit was up, 277 
Partitions thin their bounds divide, 
244, 277 (note). 

Parts, one man plays many, 9. 

Ports of one stupendous whole, 277. 
Party, gore up to, what was meant 
for monldna, 278. 

Pascal, eat the, 284. 

Fasso^ of on angel's te.ar, 278. 
Passages tliat lead to nothmg, 278. 
Pnsseu show, 278. 

Passing fair is she not, 169. 

Passing strange, 278. 

Passing rich, 186. 

Passing thought, 278. 

Passion, govern my, 204. 

Passion, ruling, 278. 

Passion, till our, dies, 22. 

Passion, to tatten, 150. 

Fast all surgery; 278. 

.Pastors, unmeions, 123. 

Fastares and fresh woods, 187. 
Fastares, lie down in green, 203. 
PatdieB, a king of slireds and, 278. 
Fate, pu beat pur, 279. 

Paths of joy and woe, 279. 

Paths of peace, 279. 

Patience and sorrow strove, 279. 
Patience, office to speak, 279. 
Patience on a monnment, 92. 
Patience preacheth, 279. 

Fa^ce wanted a nightingale, 279. 
Patient merit, 63. 

Patient, mmister to himself, 279. 
Patnnt though Boidy tried, 258. 
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’utiiia of bright gold, 9S. FemudedileteroTinBttb&SBS. 
Patriot’s boBsL 68, Femuion, iqteiied into faith, 169. 

Fame, an awful, 115. Fenoaiire sound, 884. 

Feaoe, dll her paths sr^ 879. Fersons,noiesp^di884. 

Feace and rest can nererdweD, 880. Fenrerls the prophets, 884. 

Feaoe, cany gentle, 15. Fetticoat, fiat beneath her, 176. 

Fence, first in, 880. Fet^ pace, 8S. 

Feaoe fin Ae wicked, 880. Phum,inp^o^l48, 

Feaoe hath her viotnriea, 880. Phantasma, lib a, 3. 

Peace in rile world, 880. Phantoms of hope, 116. 

Feaoe, in thj right hand, 15. Pharaoh a aanorrasMl, 884. 

Feaoe, solitude and calls it, 880. Philistines be upon them 884. 

Feaoe nor ease of heart, 880. Fhil^andMa^iOnamlling.lO. 

Feooe^ piping times of, 881. Philosopher that could endure the 
Peace, sl^ m, 881. toofhuhe, 884b 

Pearl, sowed the earth with orient, FhliosophT,adrersitr'ssweetmil]E,6 
881. Philosophy, dr^tofin your, 151. 

Pearl, threw away, 881. Fhilosdphy, de^, 38. 

Pearls at random strung, 881. Flutoeoplnr, filsm and vain wiadoib. 

Pearls befon swine, 881. 171. 

Pearls did grow, how, 881. Philosophy, hast any, in thee, 884. 

Pearly who seanh fin, 158. Philosophy, lights of mild, 8i 

Peas into their shoes, M. PhiloK^y, pn^ 817. 

Peasantry, coimt 7 'a pride, 71. PhiloBi^y, dhrine, 85. 

Fe^ at snob a world, 889. Philceopby,seanhofdeep>39. 

Peep, hilla, o'er hilla, 17. Philosi^, teaching by esimples. 

Fell's link 881. 884. 

Felting of this stonn, 888. Fbabus’ginstoiise^884. 

Fen, tram an angel's wing, 888. Phoebus, what a name, 885. 

Fen,glarionahymy,178. Pl^lla, neat-handed, 885. 

Fen, mightier than the sword, 888. Physio, take, pomp, 885. 

Fen of a ready writer, 888. Fl^tDriudoes,148, 

Fen, product ofasGofe'i^ 888. Fhysioian, heal thyself 885. 
Penalties of idleness, 88. Fhysioian,istbereno,40. 

Fendulum, man, thou, 888. Fia mater, womb of 885. 

Fensaatana,977. Picture, look upon this, 118. 

Pensioner ofan hour, 815. Eotnres, eras moke^ 166. 

FensiraFnblio,8B9. Pictures of sDrar, 87. 

Fentameter, falling in melody, 888. Piece, ihnitless to see^ 885. 

People ben a beast of burden slow, Pierian spring, 145. 

S8S. Pigmies are mgmies still, 886. 

Fe(mle,tiieysbsllbemy,nS. Pigmy body oetted to dmy, 100. 

Feoide'sri^tmaintam,883. Kginapok^885. 

Ferohed upon a bust of Fallas, 883. Pies squeak, as naturally as, 65. 
Perdition caldhnrasotd, 89. Filgiimshiines,133. 

Perfect woman, 883. ^rfsta^ j®. 

Perfumes of Arabia, 88. Pilot of the Galilean Iske, 886. 

Peri atthe gate, 283. Praoh,alep-facedTillain,ffl6. 

Perilous dioL 283. Fine with fear and sorrow, 84. 

Perjuries, lorars’, 888. Rnes, silent see of, M6. 

Perman’s heaTen, 8^ | Pink of oourteqy, 113. 





Fin’s fee, set my life ot a, 286. 
Pinto, tlion liar of tlic first magni- 
tude, 177. 

Finy mountain, 123. 

Pipe fei fortune’s finger, 286. 

Pipes, turning again tou-ard cbildish 

Piping times of pence, 281. 

Fitch, he tiint toudictii, 286. 

Fiteli my moving tent, 127. 

Pitcher oe brolcm,lll. 

Pitiful, ’twos TTondrous, 278. 

Pi^ gave ere charity began, 286. 
Pity, u hath a tear for, 90. 

Pity, leaf of. 286. 

Pity melts the mind to love, 286. 
Pity of it lago, 286. 

Pity swdls the tide of lore, 286. 
Pity the sorroirs of a poor old man, 

Pity then embrace, 156. 

Fit^a akin to lore, 287. 
Fi^’tiB,’tis true, 2-13. 

Place, jolly, in times of old, 287. 
Place, knoir him no mom, 287. 
Place thathaBknownhim,287(notQ). 
Fbce where die tree follcth, 287. 
Places, lines in pleasant. 287. 
Places, strange crammed, 55. 
Flagiarc among authors. 287. 
Plague o’ both the houses, 287. 
Plague of all cowards, 114. 

Plague of siglung, 56. 

Plague of such backing, 38. 

Flam as a piko-staff, 287. 

Plain tale, 287. 

Plain, when swift Camilla scouis 
the, IS. 

Flan, the simple, 199. 

Flan^ under a rhyming, 67. 

Eato, thou reasonest well, 238. 
Flay, os good as a, 32. 

Flay the woman, 

Flay to yon is death to us, 130. 

Eayedatira,288. 

Eayedwithme,2B8. 

Flayed familiBr,27l. 

Flaya such fentastio tricks, 22. 
Play’s the thing, 86. 

Fle^ttosee one's name in print, 66 
Pleasantness, ways of, 279. 


Pleased to the last, 117. 

PIo.vcd with the rattle, .15. 

Pleasing dream, 1-1.5. 

Plpn.suiti after pain, 289. 

Pleasure at the helm, 288. 

Pleasure in poetic pains, 27 1. 
Pleasure in the pathless woods. 288. 
Pleasure, mixed reason with. 288. 
i’lcasure, she was bent on, 288. 
Pleasure to frown ot, 189. 

Pleasure to 1)c drunk, 288. 

PlensuTC, with reason mixed, 353. 
Pleasures arc like poppies, 289. 
Pleasures, doubling his, 21. 
Plcasun>s of the present day, 259. 
Pleasnrtis timt to verse belong, 7t>. 
Plciadps, their sweet influence, 289. 
Plentiful lack of wit, 289. 

Plenh' o’er a smiling land, 165. 
Plodders, continual, 110. 

Plough along the mountain side, 91. 
Ploughshares, swords into, 289. 
Plover, muskets aimed at, 289. 
Pluck bright lionour, 74. 

Pluck from the memory, 2.5. 

Pluck tlic flower safety, 12-1. 

Pluck up drowned honour, 74. 
Plucked Iiis go^vn, 289. 

Plummet, deeper tlian, 289. 

Poet soaring in the high reason of 
his fancy, 192. 
Poet,tlin'liadoo,94. 

Poetic fields, 100. 

Poetic nook, 75. 

Poetic pain^ a plcaaiire in, 274. 
Poetical, 1 would the gods hud made 
ftee, 289. 

Fhetiy, cradled into, 289. 

Foetus, brave, 299. 

Poet in three distant ages, 10. 

Poet’s qre in a fine frenay, IS. 

Poets are oil who love, 290. 

Foeta, who made us hein, 57. 

Point a morel, 5. 

Point, pat too fine a, 290. 

Point, swim to yonder, 2. 

Foiaon fer the age’s tooth, 290. 
Poisoned chalice, 60. 

Pole, from Indns to the, 290. 

Pole, true as the needle to tlie, 137. 
PonderooB axes rung, 275. 
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Fool, mantle of llie standing, m 
Fooralira7S7ebaT«>,m 
Poor and oontenL 890. 

Poor, grind Ik nees of the, 804. 
Poor, mdeed, 199. 

Poor, laws gtind the, 306. 

Poor naked metehes, 898. 

Poor, simple annals of the, 81 
Foor,tkafi»ind’Btme,S90. 

Pope of Borne, more tkn the, 890. 
Pt^es, pleasures are like, 889. 
F(^P 7 nor mandngon, 891. 
Fotndain dav of human kind, 100. 
Poronpine, lib quiOi upon tk fret- 

Pm and imperial Tokaj, S9L 
Portion, heat, 1 
Ports akhaTena, 891. 
£osteriarsofthisdaj,lS6. 

Post of knour, private station, 891. 

Pos7ofaring,71 

Pot, death in us, 189. 

Potationa, pottle deqp, 891. 

Potent^ grave, and rebrend seigni- 
018,891. 

Pover^^w rises irorth, depressed 

Fovi^ nor riches. 191 
Poverty, not mj vrill^ oonsenia, 891. 
Poverty, steeped me in, 891. 
Fover^,theuniof,S91. 

Powder, find for, 188, 

Power and pdf, 143. 

Power dissevering, 891. 

Power of mie, 800. 

Power of thongn^ 898. 

Power, tab, who have the, 199. 
Power tkgifiiegieaa, 61. 

Powers that k, 898. 

Powers that work fat thee, 15. 
Finie, all his pleasure, 898. 

^e, damn wiA Amt, 183. 

Praiae is the beat diet, 89?. 

Praise, solid podding agunit empty, 
898. 

Praise, to kdiapraiaed were no, 139. 
Praise undeseniril, 898. 

Praise, were none to, 19. 

PraiBing what ia lost 898. 

Pray, remain to, 181 
Friyer, aU hu business, 298. 


Prayer ardent opens heaven, 898. 
Prayer, tk soul's sinoere de^ 898. 
Pi^, tk impeifeot offioes of. 898. 
Pra^^herever Ood ereots akuBs 

Piayethwdl,293. 
Prttoheda8nBvertopreBdiagain,893 
Preo^ upon prece^ 293. 

Predous bane, 893. 

Predous jewel in his head, 6. 
Fredoua ointment good name is 
beto than, 199. 
Frs&rB&rtime'Bice,lB. 
Preparation, dreadfhl note o£ 30. 
Present fears, 893. 

Press not a falling man, 893. 

Fr^ frie peoplrB ri^ maintmn, 

Pretty kind of thing, 893. 
Prevarioate^ thou dos^ 819. 
Pr^atfortana,893. 
Friui’Bourtsiii,S93. 

Frieking of my thumk, 893. 
Frioking o’er Ik plaine, 891 
Ftioks, rak Bgaiib the, 8^ 

Pride and hanghtineas of soul, 891 
Pride and pomp of glorioos war, 891 
Pride^ blek our pkaiirB or, SM. 
Pride fill with my firtnnes, 186. 
PiidB goeth befbn destroeam, 135. 
Pride mat apes humility, 185. 

Pride that li^tk dust, 891 
F^, that perisbri in Us, 91. 

Pride still aaning at tk bm abodes, 

Pride^ the vice of fools, 891 
Priests, tapers, temples, 891 
Primrose by a rivers brim, 891 
Primrose path of dalliance, 183. 
Primrose, sweet as the, 891 
Prince 0Bnmiikakltedkmght,891 
PrineeddBr]aieBBisagentleiiun,193 
Prinoedoms, virtues, powers, 895. 
Princes’ ftvours, 171. 

PiindpleB with times, 895. 

Prior, what once was Matthew, 69. 
Prison, stone walls mak nota, 81. 
Privil^ btyondtk oommon walk, 
86 . 

Process ofthe suns, 10. 
Proorsstination, thim of time, 895. 
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Pradigol’B &TOurite, 175. 

Product of a Bcoffer's pen, S82. 
Profeiaion, ereiy man a delitor to Lis, 
130. 

Profit where m no pleaBure, 205. 
Progeny of learning, 395. 
PnsreBBire Tirtue, 37. 

Prohibited degrees of lin, 395. 
Prologues, happy, 395. 

Promise, heep tiie word of, 150. 
Promise to hn loss, 395. 

Promotion, sweat for, 295. 

Proof give me oculor, 395. 

Proofs of Holy Writ. 107. 

Proper study of manicind, 396. 
Property has its duties, 396. 

Prophet not without honour, 1^. 
Prophetic ray, 296. 

Prophetic soul, 296. 

Prophets, pervert the, 261. 
Proportion, curtailed of fair, 296. 
Proprie^, frights theislc from her, 51 
Prose run mad, 296. 

Prosperity, a jest’s, 396. 

Frospenty, ntl sorts of, £97. 
Prosper!^, assured us, 297. 

Proteus rising from die sea, 116. 
Frond to importune, 73. 

Frond waves be stayed^ 297. 
Frouder dian rustling m unpaid>for 
Bflk,297. 

Proverb and a by-word, 397. 
Providence alone secures, 397. 
Providence foreknowledge, 155. 
Providence their guide, 397. 
Proximate to rin, 97. 

Pninello, leather or, 397. 

Psalms, purloin the, 284. 

Public credit dead corps o^ 397. 
Pudding i^amat empty pmse, 392. 
Puking, mewling and, 9. 
Punishment greater than I can bear, 
397. 

Fun-provoldng thyme, 297. 

Pupil of the eye, 165. 

Pure, oil things pure to the, 398. 
Pure and eloquent blood, 59. 

Pure Itybeing purely dione upon, 298 
Purge, and leave sack, 297. 
Fniitans hated bea^baiting, 397. 
Purloin the Psalms, 384. 


Purpose, infirm of, 398. 

Pur]»sc, shake my fell, 106. 

Purse, put money in thy, 398. 

Pune, who steals my, 199. 

Pursue die triumph, 41. 

Push on, keep moving, 398. 
^Tomids in rales, 280. 

Fynhic dance, 385. 

QunlT immortality. 105. 

Quolitr, a taste or your, 399. 
Quarclctsofiiearl5,281. 

Quarrel, entrance to, 53. 

Quarrel, hath his, just, 72. 

Quarrel in a straw, 399. 

Quarrel is a pretty quarrel, 299. 
Quarrel, sudden and quick in, 10. 
QueenMab,7. 

Question, diat is the, 62. 
Questionable shape, 333. 

Quickly, nxll it were done. Si. 
Quiet, sense of, 399. 

Quietus, made witlin bare bodkin, 63. 
Quills upon die fretful porcnjiinc,! J9 
Quintilian stare, 399. 

Quips and cranks, 299. 

Quips and sentences, 70. 

Quivers, the devil hath not in his. 1.'36. 
Quoth the raven, Never more, 367. 

Rabelais’ easy chair, 88. 

Race, forget the human, 13h 
Raceisrunj 1 bow to that whose, 300. 
Race, not to the swift, 43. 

Race of other days. 137. 

Race, rear my dusliy, 147. 

^ Rachel weeping for her children, 97. 
'Rock of a too cosy chair, 88. 

Rack of this tough world, 194. 
Radiant light, 316. 

Radish, forked, 185. 

Reggeoness, windowed, 288. 

Rags, die man forgets not in, 300. 
Rail on the I/>rd’s anointed, 24k 
Railed on Lady fortune, 186. 

Rain from heaven droppedi, 300. 
Rainbow to storms of life, 301. 

Rake among scholan, 301. 
i Rake, woman is at heart a, (.'61. 

I Ralph to Cynthia howls, 301. 

I Rank is but the guinea's stamp, 300. 
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Rapt send ihstadorei,3(H[. 

Ran, nather rich nor. 18. 

Rant; ofChiutunchmtj, SOI. 

Rased iiakedflironghtlieirorid,301. 
RaUamdlajSlo: 

Rather than he less, 301. 

Rattl& pleased with a, 45. 
deare of care, 40. 


Rarans, he that feedeth the, 7. 

Raw in 5(^302. 
RaaotSyorieiSOS. 

Raanie of ohurion, SOS. 

Read Homer onoe, SOS. 

Read, mark, lean, SOS. 

Read to doubt, 57. 

Reading maketh a full wni, 80S. 
“’■■""'^Bynoier wrote, 308. 


llCTt XgSa 

Beol.^imon lWe« StSa 
Realm, youth of 4e, 875. 

Reap, as you aow. 85. 

Reawm, a woman’s, SOS. 

Reason for my rlq^me, SOS. 

Reason, godlike, 139. 

Reason is stagg^, SOS. 

Reason, noble and moat soTereign,51. 
Reason nor rhyme, SOS. 

Reason on compnluon, 56, 

Reason prisoner, takes the, 803. 
Reason the cord, SOS. 

Reason, the feast of, 69. 

Reason, the wone appear the better, 

Reasm with pleasnie mixed, 886. 
Reason’s whole pleura, 308. 
Rebels fiom principles, SOS. 
Rebuke, open, SOS. 

Reckoning dreadful, 41. 
RedcA^de, may youbetter, SOS. 
Reondedtim^aS. 

Recording angkSL 
RedipintBandgroy,55 
Red& may you better rook th& 303. 
Reed, bruised, not bre^ 76. 

Bed to and fio, 146. 
Refiiimitaltogmer,S0S. 

Regent of lore-rhymia, 1S4. 
ReigninHdl,b^to,19. 

Rdu of departed worth, 304. 
Rdigion blushing, SI. 

" 'nderbiseuitjSS. 


Remedies lie in onrsdres, S04. 
Remedy, things without, 301 
Remember Lot’s wife, 301 
Remembff thy Creator, 115. 
Remembered sawea. 138. 

Remnant of ui^a^ight 301 
Remoradhlly regndra through his 
tear^ SOI 

Remote from man, 898. 

Remote, unfiiend^ 301 
Render to aDthdraoM, 147. 
R^entanoerearsheranu^oreit^SOl 
Repentance, to give, St 
Report me aiuht 301 
R^utatianabnbble,10. 
Reputation^ SOI 
Reputation,mtte cannon's month,10 
Reserre thy judgment, 53. 
Resign^ sh^ the way, 301 
Resolution, nahre hue of, 6S. 
Resolfedtomin,301 . 

Resonant steam eaglea, 305. 
Re^o^^ore yon, evmytLmg but 

Respect upon the world, 305. 

Betty 8nd oe liiaiikiuL 805n 
Res^ her soul, she is dead, 305. 
Retired leisnre, 305. 

Retiimnent urges sweet return, 305. 
Retort courteous, 305. 

Rerelry by night, 165. 

Rerelry, mic^lit diont and, 305. 
Revenge is virtue, 96. 

Reverence^ none SOOT" 

Rhyme br reason,^ 

Rialto, under the, 306. 

Riband in fee cap of youth, 83, 

Riba of death, IM 
Rich and nre, 306. 

Rich gifts wax poor. 306. 

Rich miiii enter fee kingdom, 82. 
Rich men rule fee law, 306, 

Rich, not gaudy, 26. 

Rich, ndtuer, nor rare. 18. 

Rich aoilB to be weedei 306. 

Ridi wife fee epdlB of time, 306. 
Ridiea grow ittbdl, 898. 

Ridies of Heaven's pavement, 306. 
Ri<*dleoffee world, 90. 
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Kdes in the nrhirlmnd, 306. Romeo, xrherefore art thou, 310. 
Rig^ with cunes dorr, 78. Room, ample, and rerge onongli, 19. 

Bight divine of kings, 307. Room, no nit for so much, 209. 

Eighty I see and approve it, 307. Root of all evil, 162. 

Bight man in the right ploM, 307. Root of the matter, 310. 

Bigiiteous forsaken, 307. Root that takes the reason— prisoner. 

Righteous overmuch, 307. 303. 

Righteousness and peace, 307. Root, the axe is laid to the, 36. 
Bighteonsnesaexolteth anation, 307. Bose by any other name, 310. 

Bing in the Christ that is to he, 307. Rose, happy is the, distilled, 1.62. 
Bing out wild hells, 307. Rose in aromatic rain, 138. 

Binging grooves of chonge, 69. Rose is fairest, 310. 

Ripe and ripe, 308. Rosebuds, gather ye, 193. 

Ripest fruit first falls, 189. Roses from jonr cheek, 92. 

Rise still with an appetite, 308. Roses m December, 109. 

]^ver of his thonghts, 308. Roses, the scent of the, 310. 

Bivets, hammers closing, 30. Rosemary for remembrance, 276. 
Rivulet of text, 308. Ross, tlie man of, 310. 

Bold, a rough, a wean^ 308. Rot and rot, 308. 
BoargentlyaBanTsackingdove,141 Rotten in Denmark, 133. 

Roaring lion, walketh about os a, 6. Rough as nutmeg^mters, .310. 
Bobbed, he that is, 308. Rough*hew them how we will, MO. 

Bobbed that smiles, 308. Hound unrarnished tale, 310. 

Bobbing Peter, he paid Paul, 308. Roundabout, this neat, 87. 

Robes and furred gowns, SO!). Rout upon rout, IM. 

Rook shaU fly from its firm base, 104. Rowlond for on Oliver, 310. 
Roektheoni^ofrqiosing age, 163. Rub, ay, there’s the, 62. 

Rocket rose like a, 309. Rubles, where grew tlie, 311. 

Bode the siz hundred, 74. Rubies, wisdom priced abm-e, 311. 

Bod of empire, 15.6. Ruddy drops, dear os, 146. 

^d of iron, 309. Rude am 1 fai my speedi, 311. 

Bod, spare th^ 95. Rude forefathers of the homlet, 311. 

Rodmek, a friend to, 309. Rude militia, 302. 

Rogue, e^ inch not fool is, 183. Rules when wanting a shirt, 311. 
Boll darkling down, 174. Bain lovely in death, 286. 

Boll of common men, 309. Ruin or to rule the state, 304 (note). 

Boll on. thou ocean, 309. Ruin upon ruin, 108. 

Bolls of Noah’s ark, 29. Ruin’s ploughshare, 311. 

Roman fome above oU,l. Rule, Britannia, 75. 

Roman holiday, 41. Rule them with a rod of iron, 309. 

Roman, nobla^ 309. Rule, the good old, 199. 

Roman senate Irag debate, 309. Rules him, never shows she, 311 . 
Roman, than such a, 141. Ruling passion conquers reason, 278. 

Romans odl it stoioum, 1^3. Ruli^ passion strong in death, 130. 
Romans, countiTmen, and lovers, 87. Rumination, often, 311. 

Romans last of aU, the, 309. Run a muck, 312. 

Rome, faUs, foils the world, 103. Run, he may, that readeth, 312. 
Rome, more than the Pope of, 290, Runs my dream, 312. 

Rome, palmy state 202. Runs the round of life^ 312. 

Rome, whenat,do asRomons do,309. Rural sights^ 312. 

Rome, when th^ are at, 310. Russia, a night in, 312. 
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Riutiomonilut,312. 

Boatling in nnpiid-for sili!, S9& 

SboIl intolerable deal of, 313. 

Sook, leave, 297. 

Saonfice, tom delight into a, ISS. 
Sad by nte, 179. 

Sadetorieiof the death of 1iingi,313. 
Sadder and a wieer man, 313. 

Safe bind Biie find, 313. 

Safety, pluck thii lon-er, 124. 

Sagea look’d to Egypt, 313. 

Sail, set every tlireadbare, 313. 
Saihng on obaeene winga, 35. 

Saint m crape and lawn, 90. 

Saint sustained it, 314. 

Saint, 'twonld pr^oke a, 314. 

8l John mingles vith my bowl, 09. 
Saints, his soul is irith the, 148. 
&llymonr alley, 314. 

Salt ofthe earth, 157. 

Salvation, no relish of, 314, 
SnmpluKeatheTer8,314. 

Samaon, the Fhiliatinea be upon 
tliei!,2B4. 

Sand, golden, 6. 

Sang, It may turn out a, 314. 

Sana tcctli, Sana ^,10. 

Sapphire blaze, 314. 

Sappho, loved and aung, 203. 
Sopping a solemn creed, 116. 

Satan exalted sat, 39. 

Satan finds some mischief, 314. 
Satan, get thee behind me, 193. 
Satan, so call him now, 315. 

SaWic school, 315. 

Sotire in disguise, 292. 

Satire or sense, 79. 

Sotire’s my weapon, 312. 

Sanqy doubts, 80. 

Sovage, wild in woods, 187. 

Savage woman, 147. 

Saws, wise and modem inataiices,ll). 
Saw ye my wee thing, 315. 

Saxon shiuing, 315. 

p”S!!l ^i>!mtQu^Siizobetlif 315. 
Scandalous and poor, 255. 

'Scapes, hai^breaddl, 2. 
Scan,hejestaat,315. 

Scent ofw roses, 310. 


Scent the morning air, 121. 

Scents the evening gale, 52. 
Se^tre, a horren, in my gripe, 42. 
Schemes, beat laid, of mice, 315. 
Scholar, B ripe and good one, 169. 
Scholar among rakes^ 301. 

Scholar and a gentleman, 193. 
Schoolboy, the winning, 10. 
Sclioolboya at warning, 87. 
Scbolmaster abroad, 315. 

Science, falsely so called, 315. 
Science, dare of false, 128. 
Scienee,Ostmveyed,816. 

Seio’s rocky ide, 58. 
Sco£cometo,184. 
Scoirer'spen,982. 

Score and tally, 276. 

Scorn delights, 172. 

fixedfigure,forthetimeof,l78 


Scorn, hingted his word to, 77. 
Scorn looks beautiful, 23. 

Scotched the snak& ^6. 

Scotland, land of udvin, oat cakes 
and sulpliur, 230. 

Scourge, inexorable, 316. 

Scraps of learning 316. 
Scraps, stolen the, 176. 

Screw your courage, US. 

Scripture, the deru can cite, 136. 
Serofnlons French novel, 31& 
Siwlla, your father, 91. 

’Sdcatli I’ll print it, 316. 

Sea, alone, alone, on a wide, 17. 
Sea, first ^ ofthe, 150. 

Sea, into tiiot silent, 316. 

Sea, like ships that have gone down 
at, 139. 

Sea of pines, 286. 

Sea of troubles, 62. 

Sea of upturned feces, 316. 

Sea, swelling ofthe voioefal, 58. 
Sea, sunk in tlie flat, 316. 

Sea, the dork blue, 317. 

Sea, the open, 61. 
8ea^nK,BnBera,6tk 
Sea-maid s music, 317. 

Seals of lore, 317. 

Seomh ofto y philosophy, 32. 

S<>uincBmadhu,317. 
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Season, to eveiytbm^ o, 317. 
Seasoned timbiff, 317. 

Seosons return with the year, ISd. 
Seat, ascend to our native, 1^. 
Seated heart, 317. 

Seats, witli, beneath the hawtliorn 
shade, 7; 

Sect, slave to no, 317. 

Seam childishness, 10. 

Secret of a weed’s plain heart, 3lW. 
Secret things belong unto the Lonl, 
318. 

Secrets of my prison house, 318. 
Sedge, kiss to even, 158. 

See my lips tremble, 318. 

See ourselves as others sec ns, 61. 
See the conquering hero, 318. 

See through a glass dorldy, 195. 

See two wll lines, 2. 

Seed begging bread, 307. 

Seeds of time, 318. 

Seek, and ye shall find, 33. 

SeeniB. madam, 1 know not, 318. 
Sees God in clouds, 57. 

Sees witli luilf-shut eyes, 102. 
Seigniors, grave, and levcrand, 291. 
Seldom he smiles, 318. 

Seldom shall she hear o tale, 319. 
Self-slaughter, canon 'gainst, 83. 
Self, that dall 3 'ing diernc, 319. 
Sempronins, we’ll do more, 319. 
Senators of mighty woods, 319. 
Sensations felt in the blood, 59. 
Sense, fruit of, 189. 

Sense, one for, 193. 

Sense, sound an echo to the, 13. 
Sense, wontof deeencyis wantof, 13L 
Senses, steep in foigikfulness, 185. 
Sentenoe, he mouths a, 120. 
Sentiment pluck the eyes of, 319. 
Sentinds fixed, 30. 

Sentinel stars, 77. 

Sermon, pbrhans turn out a, 314. 
Sermon, who nies a, 133. 

Sennons in fltoneSj 6. 

Serpent sting thee twice, 319. 
Serpent, trail of the, 319. 

Serpent^ be ye wise os, 144. 
Serpent, like Aaron’s, 251. 

Servant can make drudgery divine, 


Scrrtcc, done the state some, .319. 
Sen-ile to skyey infiuraccs, 319. 
Servitude, b.'isc laws of, 187. 

Set free imprisoned wranglers, 319. 
Set thine house in order, 320. 
Settled numhers, lived in. 320. 
.Seven hoars to law, 320. ' 

Sex to llio last, 320. 

Shade, a more welcome, 320. 

Shade, half in, .320. 

Sliadc, houndlcrs contiguity of. 320. 
Shitde, hunter and the divr, 320. 
Shade of that which once uus great, 

320. 

Shade soflpninj' into shade, 321. 
Siiedow, doiihie swan and, 321. 
Shadow, walking, 8.3. 

Shadowed liverj', 78. 

Shadow proves the sulistnncc, 157. 
.Shadows, conic like, 104. 

Sliadows of coming events, 101. 
Shadows, our fatal, >1. 

Shadows we pursue, 321. 

Sliadwell never deviates into sense, 

321. 

Shaft at nindom sent, 321. 

Shaft tlittt made him die, M9. 

Shake hands with n king, 321. 
Shake my fell purpose, 106. 

Shake thy goiy locks, 200. 

; Shaken when taken, 321. 
Sakespeare, Fancy’s child, 321. 
Shakespeare, rise, 46. 

Shakespeare’s magic, 322. 
Sbakespeare'e name, riral, .322. 
Shall 1, wasting in despair, 135. 
Sliallow brooks and rivera, 60. 
Shame, nn errinj' sister's, 158. 
Sliome, blush ofmeiden, 61. 

Shame the fools, 316. 

Shames, thousand innocent, 26. 
Shape, execrable, 162. 

Shape, if it might be celled, 177. 
Shape, such a questionable, 322. 
Shape, take any, but tliat, 322. 
Sharper tlian a serpent’s tooth, 96. 
Slmttcr tlie vnse, 310. 

She drew an on^I down, 322. 

She is to blame, 322. 

Sho joined to make a tliird, 10. 

She never bdd her lorn, 92. 
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She wuB fern onife,3iS. 
Sliewill,dieiri]Lif,36S. 

Sheen, ehhorred, 171. 

SliPPfawl tlf ul jjOjj, 

She’s heav^ and to he vooed, 46. 
Shell, convolutions of a, 94. 

Shell mniio dumhcn in the, SiS. 
Sh^erdtdle hie tale, 161. 
Sheridan, hroke the die in moulding, 

Shid^aeatdieon,S9S. 
Shi^rar,whovrateit,3ZS. 
Shilling, Philip and Mmj on a, 19. 
8hinin|hour,k 
Shb,^ as a painted, SSO. 

Ship, that ever aonttls^ 3!S. 

Sh^s dim-diBoovend, 3S3. 


ISdEL 


omps ui« nuuieummamjmsif aio» 

Shirt and a half in mj eumpanj, 114, 
Shirt, Bending rnffleB vhoi venting 
a,Sll. 

Shock, sink beneath the, 393. 

Shoe has pover to Toonl 3£3. 
ShoepincheB,3SS. 

Shoot^teaA the joui^ idea how 

Sho^ dun, tame, 147. 

Shone, wfld and \wowei 323. 
Short meaBureB perfect m 384, 
Shot heard roi^ the wurld, iSS. 
Shot mv aiTow o'er the house, ft). 
Shot, nerilouB, 8BS. 

Shomu auld acquaintance, 36. 
Shouldered his crutch, 118. 

Shout tore heU'B eoncsTe, 89. 

Show his orea 104. 

Show, a dnreller and a, 143. 

Show, world is bU a 3e^, 324. 
ShowM how lieldfl were won, 118. 
Shreds and patches, king of, 878, 
Shrewsburj olocl^ fought hj, 384. 
Shrines to no code or creed, 133. 
Shuffled off this mortal coT, 68. 
Shunn’st ^ noise of folly, 34. 

Shut, shut the door, 384. 

Shut the gates of mercy, 384. 
Sickliedo^erwithpalecastofthonght, 
63. 

Sidn^, warhlerof poetic prose, 384. 
Siege to scorn, 41. 


Sigh no more, Mies, 384. 
Sigh, pairing tribute of a, 384. 
Sigh, yet feel no pain, 48. 


Sighed, and look^ 1 ^, 384. 

Sighedandlookednnntterahlethmgs, 

1S5. 

Sighing and grie^ 56. 

Sighing like furnaae, 10. 

Sight, lore not at first, 385. 

Sight, ont of, ont of mind, 385. 
Sian, dies and makes no, 138. 
Silence inloreibewn^a more woe,50. 
Silence, herald of jw, 385. 

SOenee, that dreafiol bell, 51. 
Silenoe, ye wolrrs,301. 

Silent eataracta, 86. 

Silent upon a prak in Darien, 118. 
Silent fingera punt to heaven, 385. 
Silent sea of pines, 286. 

Siloa'a brook, 385. 

Siloam’BBhB^ rill, 385. 

Silver cord be looan, 69. 

Silver fruit-tree tops, 385. 


Simon Pure, 385. 

Bimpliailj a ohild, 386. 

Bin, by tbit fi-il tM ingela, 18. 

Sin could blight, or sorrow fade, 77. 
Bin, no, for a man to labour in bii 
vocation, 386. 

Sin, wages of, ia death, ISO. 

Sin, wm tell us tove can die, 138. 
Sinews of war, 386. 

Bing and that tiiCT love, 16. 

Binging of birds is oome, 386. 
Singing robes, 198. 


Singlel>lesseihieB8,158. 

Sinking, slsorily in, 14. 
BiuneuBgainBl, more, 386. 

Sins, cbari^ enall cover the multi- 
todeof,90. 

Sins, compoand for, 106. 

Sir Oradle, 141. 

Sires, few eons attain the prriee of 
tiieir, 386. 

Sires, green graves of your. 18. 
Siru^ drew^, of the world, 891. 
Sirups^ lucen^ 386. 

Sister spirit, come away, 386. 

SH as a god, 386. 

Siti the wind in that cornerl 111. 
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Six bundled j^nds a jear, 188. 
Sixpence, I give thee, S19. 

Skies, raised a mortal to the, SS2, 
Skin and bone, 63. 

Skin of mj teeth, 387. 

Skirmish of wit, 387. 

Sl^, admitted jto that equal, 5. 

SI7, canopied by the blue, 83. 

SI7, forehead of the monung, 188. 
Sky, souls rijiened in noithem, 387. 
Sky, star shining in the, 387. 

Sky, the storm that howls along the, 

SI7, witchery of the soft blue, 337. 
Sky^ influences, 319. 

Sim. thrice he slew the, 43. 
Slanderous tongues, death by, 189. 
Slaughter, lamb to the, 387. 
Slaughter, to wade through, 394. 
Slave, base is the, that puy^ 48. 
Slave to no sect, 317. 

Slave to till my ground, 397. 

Slavery a bitter tougbt, 387. 

Slaves, Britons never will be, 75. 
Shves cannot breathe in Kngland^SS 
Slaves, what can ennoble 1 o9. 
Sleave, ravelled, of care, 40. 

Sleep, blessings onhim that invented, 
388. 

Sleep breathes at last firam out thee, 

Sleep coven a man all over, 388. 
Sleep, gentle sleep, 185. 

Sleep, he nveth bis beloved, 398. 
Sleep in £ill, cold marble, 388. 

Sleep is like a cloak, 398. 

Sleep knits up the ravelled sleave of j 
care, 40. 

Sleep, lost long, 95. 

Sle^, magic, 328. 

Sle^ no more, 40. 

Sleqi of death, 68. 

Sleep, our life rounded witli, 12. 
Sleep, six honis in, 388. 

Sleep the friend of woe, 398. 

Sleqi the sleep ftiat knows not 
bmking, 388. 

Sleep, balmv, tired nature’s sweet 
restorer, 398. 

Sleeping m mine orchard, 181. 
Sleeping when she died, 175. 


Sleepless,givetheir,Ten'l(«r88le^,3‘J9 
Sleeve, my he.nrt upon my, 126. 
Slept amonv his ashes, 389. 
Slout,thoughther dnngn-hen she,175 
Slides into verse, 78. 

Slmgs and arrows, 68. 

Slipper'd pantaloon, le.in and, 19. 
Slippery place, 399. 

Slips, ^yhounds in the, 803. 

Slits tlie rain'Snun life, 171. 

Sloth finds the down pillow hard ,101 
Slough of despond, 133. 

Slovenly, unhandsome corse, 53. 
Slow rises worth, 389. 

Slow, words more, 13. 

Slug^rd, go to the ant, thou, 389. 
Sluggard, the voice of the, 389. 
Small habits, 117. 

Small Latin and less Greek, 903. 
Small sands the mountain, 329. 

Smallest worn wilftarn, 329. 

Smell a ra^ 919. 

Smell, ancient and fish-like, SO. 
Smellsweet, and blossom in the dust, t 
Smell the blood of a British man, 177 . 
Smell, villanous, 389. 

Smells to heaven, 399. 

Smile and be a villain, 330. 

Smile, the slow wise, 330. 

Smile from beautv won, 330. 

Smiled when a sabbath appeared, 50. 
Smiles from reason flow, 330. 
Smoking flax not quenched, 76. 
Smoke,that BO gracefully curled, 980. 
Smote the chord of self, 330. 

Snail, like a, 10. 

Sa|ke, like a wounded. 14^ 

Soci^ a polished horde, 66. 

Soft impeachment, 330. 

Soft, meek, patient, humble, 32. 
Solemn temples, 12. 

Solid men of Boston, 68. 

So many worlds, 330. 

Some iuiy winged and some demon 
guides, 330. 

Some mute, inglorious Milton, 331. 
Some said, John, print it, 330. 
Something in a flpng horse, 40. 
Something in a huge^alloon, 
Something too mnw of this, 886. 
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Somethiiig wiolced comei, S9S. 
Sometimei eonuel tBlces, SSI. 
8(inofAdamandEre,69. 

Son ofliisimn works, SSI. 

Son, two*legged thing, a, SSI. 

Song ehsnna the sense, Im. 

Song, metK of an imdqne, SSI. 
Song, no sorrow in thy, SSI. 

Song of Percy and Donglaa, SSI. 
Song, perhaps a sennon, 314 
Sou^s metal, 89. 

Sons of Belial, 50. 

Sons of dieir great sires, SSfi. 
Sophoiii8ba,0,SSl. 

Soprano, hasso, S06. 

Smlah(rar’shath,dO. 

Sotrawondlsithm,391. 

Sorrow, earth has no, 151. 

Sorrow, her rent is, 331. 

Sbirow, in battalions, 43. 

Sorrow is mr light, Sffi. 
SarTOw,loaaof|i79. 

Sorrow more heautifhl, 338. 

Sorrow never comes too late, 188. 
Sorron- of the meanest thing, 804 
Sorrow, parting is such sw^ 877. 
Sorrow, pluck fiom the memory a 
roote^SS. 

Sorrow retained with the morn, 3S8. 
Sorrow, some natnn^ 338, 

Sorrow tlian in anger, S3. 

Sorrow, to pine with fear and, 84 
Sorrow’s crown of sorrow, lli 
Sorrow’s keenest wind, 169. 
Sorrows of a poor old man, 887. 
Sorrows, transient, 115. 

Sots, what oan ennoble, 59. 
Sonl,ahap]^,338. 

Sonl, flattering nncdon to, 180. 

Sonl is dead that slomhen, 145. 
Sonl is finm, 63. 

Sonl is his own, SS8. 

Soul is with the saints, 148. 

Sonl like seaeoned timber, 317. 
Sonl, lose his own, 3S8. 

Sonl of mnsio slnmhers, SS3. 
SoulofOi]^enBsing,98. 

Sod of the age, 46. 

Sonl, pride and houghtineis of, 893. 
Sonl, take the prisoned, 155. 

Sod take wing, 3S8. 


Soul, the flow of, 69. 

Sonl, the iron entoed into his, 332. 
Sonl, thou hast macJi goods, 338. 


Bod, linear and c^ed, 57. 

Sod under the ribs of deem, 130. 
Sod, unlettered, 333. 

Soul was like a Biaif 383. 

Soul, whiteness of Ins, 333. 
Soolwitthinher^,S33. 

Sod's calm Bunshme, 333. 

Soul's dark cottage, 97. 

Sc^,all that were, were ior&it once. 

Souls made of fire, 96. 

Bods sympediise with aonnds, 98. 
Bods whcwe sndden visitaions, 11. 
Sound, an eobo to the sense, 13. 
Bonnd and fhry, 83. 

Sound the trumpet 318. 

Sounding brass, 71. 

Sonr grapes, 801. 

Source of sympathetio tears, 333. 
South, o’er iny ear like theswee^lTD. 
Sovereign of sighL 124 
Sow Iw the ear, m 


Sowethj shall reap as he, 333. 

Sown the wind, SSS. 

Spades, emblems of untimely graves. 

Spare the rod, 95. 


Spark, vood, SSS. 

Sparkl^ wes exbalei 91. 
Sparkling with a hreok^ 75. 


oaten ftr the, 7. 
fan, cor hero perish, 334 
Sparrow, in the fidl of a, SS4 
Speak by the card. 8, 

Speak daggers to her, 188. 

Speak it profanely, not to, 334 
8peBkofmeaiIam,164. 

Speak light on, SS4. 

Speara into pn^g-hooks, 889. 
SpeddT>roTjdenoe,334 
8peotac!aofbookB,66. 
Spectacles on nose, 10. 
Speculation in tiiose qyes, 166. 
Speech in sQver, 334 
Speech, rode am 1 in my, 311. 
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E ibouglit deeper than, SSL Stabbed irith a white wench's eye, 
to disonise thought, 334. 165. 

he going guest, m Staff, thr rod and thy, 336. 

Speed the parting guest, SQ5. Stage, all the world's a, 9. 

Spenser, a little nearer, 46. Stage darkened as the curtain fell, 

Sphere, two stars in one, 334. 337. 

Spiders crawling on my startled Stage, poor, d^ded, 337. 

hopes, 335. , Stage, struts his hour upon the, 83. 

Spider's touch, 176. Stage, the wonder of our, 46. 

Spin, nor toil not, 177. Stage, reteran of tlie, 337. 

Spira pointing to heuTen, 3S5. Stage, where every man must play, 

Spirit 4 »ms&, 54. 387! 

qiiiA ditties of no tone, 335. Stagers, old canning, 183. 

Spirit, honghty, 135. Staws, why yon ki^ me down. 

Spirit, in, have so &ir a house, 335. 337. 

Spirit indeed is willing, 179. Stale, flat, and unprofitable, 83. 
Spirit of man, divine, S45. Stalled ox, 58. 

Spirit of my dream, 89. Btalk,maidm withering on the,3S7. 

^tofa youth, 335. Stand and wait, 337. 

spirit return unto God, 148. Stand not upon order of going, 337. 

Spiribetirring drum, 110. Stands a tipl^ 186. 

Spirit^ the accusing, 81 . Standing with reluctant feet, 75. 

Spirit walb of eve^ day, 335. Stands Scotland. 337. 

S{mt, wounded, 335. Stanhope's two anil lines with pencil 

Spirits either sex assume, 335. writ, 8. 

^rits from the vasty dee]], 138. Stanley, on, 90. 

^[drits of great eventn, 160. Stann, who pens a, 877. 

g Spite, in learned doctors, 335. Star, constant as the ncntiiem, 109. 

Spite of nature, 335. St8r,loveabri^tprrticular,74. 

iditotive, 336. Star of dawn, a^ter, 337. 

ngel, 336. Star of peaoe retnms, 184. 

[got to see, 336. Star^spugled banner, 41. 

and rash, 336. Starry gi^e of the year, 337. 

ihild, 95. Stars, cut him out in, 198. 

mg to the victors, 336. Stars, ftnlt not moor. 338. 

Sponge, drink no more thon a, 336. Stars, hide their diminished heads, 
Sports of obildren, 84. IW. 

^ot is onrsed, the, 887. 'Stars, kings are like the, 365. 

Spot which men call earth, 1. Stars, ahooting. attend thee, 166. 
Spots, quadrangalsr, 108. Stars shot mBaly,317. 

£^|neadthediinoar, 86. Stars were more mfiralt, 358. 

Spr^ ytmrselves, 336. Started like a gaQtv thing, 338. 

Spt^oomeBBlowlyapthiawBy,336 Starts] everytbing by. l58. 

Spring onlocks the flowers, 336. State, falling witt a mlling, 171. 
Sprinjges to oatch woodcocks, 336, State, pilar o^ 35. 

Spritu^, do my, gently. 111. State, rale the, 304 (notel. 
Squedrw in the field, 140. State some service, 319. 

Square person has squeesed himself State, strange eruption to onr, 158. 

into a round hole, State, what constitates a, 338. 

Squeak and gOiber. 808. State’a collected will, 338. 

Squeak, as naturally as pigs, 55. States saved without the sword, 338. 
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StataefhatenohuitBflieira!ld,46. StormihallioiiFlBakmgtlieiltT.SS?. 
Stayed Tnon’a whed, 938. Stonni of fate, 171v < 

StMjl Steady, 338. Stonu of state, 64. 

Steal aa gypaiea do, !03. St 07 , 1 have none to tell, 341. 

Steal mv thunder, 338. StoiyofCBmlniaeaiiboId,82. 

Steed, nievdl the ne4;hing, 110. 8treuunffhanhdiscoida,341. 

Steed threatens ateed, 30. Strand, India's ooial, 6. 

Steel, complete, 339. Strange eruptions, 158. 

Steel, grapple irith hooka of, 44 Strange, *tvBS passing, 278. 

Steel, my man’s os true as, Stranger in strange md,S4L 

Steel, thoimh locked up in, 72. Stranger than fionon, 177. 
Steq)andthonqrwaytoheaTen,l!3. St^an^ by, honoured, 79. 

Steep my aenaes, 185. Straw, tickled irith a, 45. 

Ste^ me m porerly, 291. Strawberries, 34L 
Steeple, looking at the, 339. Streets, a lion is in 341. 

Step abore the snblime, 339. Streets, squeak and gibbmin the, 202 
Stqdien Sly, 339. Strength, to hare a giant's, 194 

StM of 195. Strength, a tower o^ 341. 

Sticking place, screw your oonrage Strength, strengthens with his, 204 
to ^ 113. Strife, dare the dements to, 154 

StiffinopinionB,158. Strike fer your dtars, 18. 

Stiff thwack, 114 Strikemineeyes,batnotmyheBrt,5. 

Stiffen the BinewB, 57. String attuned to mirth, 98. 

Still aohiering, still pursuing, 339. Strings of steel, 68. 

Still small Toice, 208, 245, 339. Striving to better, we mar, 341. 

Still the wonder grew, 29. Strolling tribe, 341. 

Still to be neat, 339. Strong, Mttla not to the, 43. 

Sting, 0 death, where is thy, 202. Strengn by wedmesa, 97. 

Stir, the iretfel, 310. Struoken deer, go wero, 132. 

Stoieiam, the Romana call it, 293. Struggling, ana blood, and ahrieb, 
Stoic of the woods, 340. 341, 

Stolen, not wanting whst is, 308. Straggling in the storms of fete, 171. 

Stolen waters are sweet, 71. Strutt^ looked big, 341. 

Stomach, unbounded, 340. Stubborn petienee^ Ml. 

Stomach's sake, a little wine fer thy, Study, labour and intent, 342. 

340. Study of mankind, 295. 

Stone, ding but a, 180. Stu^, weariness of desk, 65. 

Stone, tell where life, 340. Stud, ambition’s made of sterner, 18. 

Stone, onderneethtbie, doth lie, 47. Stuff ladreems ore made o^ 12. 
Stone nntamed, leave no, 340. Stuff life fe mode of, 942. 

Stone walli do not a prison make, 81. Stuff other men’s, 139. 

Stone, we raised not a, 17. Stuff the bead wife lesding, 163. 

Stones of Rome to mutiny, 80. SuMeet of all verse, 125. 

StoneBinateoffflywhereaboat,152. Snbiime and fee ridiculous, 939. 
Stones, eernumi in, 6. Sublime to suffer, 342. 

Stood, so Elias, 340. Submit, oonnge never to, or yield. 

Stop a bole to keep fee window^, 14 
80. SucceMitiB not in mortals, 319. 

Storied windowB, 138. Successive title, 29. 

StoiiH, long, dim, end old, 341. Successors befim him, 20. 

Storm, pdtmg of feu pitilrei, 282. SaJimfetreBB,saohNan,S4S. 





Slick my Inst breatli, 313. 

Suckle fools, 49. 

Sucking-dove, gently os onr, 141. 
Sudden visitations dose tlie world, 11 
Suffemnce, our badge, 39. 

Suffering, child of, 93. 

Suffering en^d uifo die day, 156. 
Sufficiency, on elegant, 37. 

Sufficient unto die day, 127. 

Sugar o’er the devil liimself, 3. 
Suing long to bide, 359. 

Suit lightly won, 343. 

Suit of sables, 136. 

Suit the action to the word, 4. 
SuUein mind, 343. 

Sulleimess a^inst nature, 313. 

Sum of more, giving diy, 313. 
Summer, eternal, 366. 

Summer made glorious, 101. 
Summer of your youth, 93. 
Summer's cloud, 81. 

Sommer’s noontide air, 35. 
Summons thee to heaven or liell, 51. 
Sun a thief, 106. 

Sun, as die dial to the, 147. 

Sun, dedicate his beauty to the, IS. 
Sun, doubt the, doth more, 11.^ 
Sun, farthing candle to the, 104. 
Sun, glimmering taper to tlie, 343. 
Sun go down upon your wratii, 3.3. 
Sun goes round, take all the rest, 194. 
San,4iail the rising, 300. 

Snn in my dominions never sets, 148. 
Sun in the lap of Thetis, 56. 

Sun myself u lluncamunca’s eyes, 
343. 


Sun, no new thing under the, 342. 
Sun of righteousness orise, 343. 

Sun posses through dirty ploces, 313. 
Sun, pleasant for the eye to behold 
the,343. 

Sun upon an Easter day, 176. 

Sun, world without a, 330. 

Sunday, from the week divide, 343. 
Sunday shinee no Sabbath day to me, 
343. 

Sunflower turns on her god, 343. 
Sung ballads from a cart, 40. 
Somum’s marbled steep, 343. 
Sunlight drinketh dew, 3^. 

Sunny os her skies, SSS. 


m 

Sunny openings. .'11.1. 

Suns,‘ ]irocr.<ia of till', 10. 

.*«un5et of life, 101. 

Sunshine bro^n in tlif rill, 311. 
■Sunshine otcnial, l.)9. 

Sunshine mcde,in ih'* shady place, 'Jl 
Sunshine of the hnnst, 3 ill. 
Snjicrnuous lags tin* vctmii, ;M7 
Suj)|»cd full of horrors, .‘111. 

Surgical operation, .311. 

Sun-py our ompin>, 317. 

Suspicion, Cwsnr's wife nbovr, 81. 
>Sus|iieinii haunts the guilty mind, 7'.'. 
Swallow a cnracl, 5B. 

Swan of Aron, 313. 

Swan oil St. hlaT}*'s lakp, 321. 
Swashing outside, 314, 

Swear not by the moon, .It’S. 

Sn’car to the truth of n song, .311. 
Sweat of thy face, 148. 

Sweet the uses of odvinrsity. 6. 
Sweet bells jangled, 51. 

Swci>t childish days. 127. 

Sweet dn^', so cooi, so calm. 3 14. 
Sweet is plrasurc after pom. 21111. 
Sweet, eo coldly, 103. 

Sweet spring, 1414. 

Sweet Swan of A\'on, .315. 

Sweetest thing that ever grew, 14.i, 
Sweetness, linked, long drown out, 
345. 

Sweetness on tlie desert air, 67. 
Sireets compacted lie, 341. 

Sweets, feast of neetnn>d, 23. 
Sweets of forgetfulness. 101. 

Sweets to the sweet, 3 15. 

Sweets, wilderness of, 343. 

'Swift expires, a driveller, 14.3. 
Swift, Toce not to tho, 43. 

Swifter than a weaver's shuttle, 1 27. 
Swim to yonder point, 20. 

Swimmer in his agony, 76. 

Swine, pearls before, 281. 

Swinish multitude, 345. 

Swoop, at one fell, 94. 

Sword has laid him low, 24. 

Sword, fomouB by my, 172. 

Sword, pen mightier uian the, 282. 
Sword, tsJee away the, 338. 

Swords into ploughshares, 269. 
Swords, ten thonsand, 8. 
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Svordirill open, 273. 

Sjinl, contortioM of the, 110. 
Bjdn^dunren,345. 

SjllaUe men’s nemes, IS. 

SyOsble of recorded tune, 63. 

S gotremt]ietrorld,345. 
the night, 315. 
imrqr, 291. 

Table of memory, 252. 

Table in a roar, 179. 

TablM my tables, 330. 

Toil of rhyme, 319. 

Take on}- shape but that, 322. 

Take her up tenderly, Sid. 

Take him iw all in all, 248. 

Take mine ease in my inn, 153. 
Tbko no note of time, 346. 

Take off my flesh ond sit in my bones^ 

Take, 0 take those lips array, 317. 
Take ^ysio. Pomp, 265. 

Tbke trho have the power, 199. 
TskeTeeBeliaBhelL346. 

Takin^ the breeks off, 59 (note). 
Tale, an honest, anew b^, U4. 
Tale, as W said to me, 346. 

Tale, emy shepherd tells his, 161, 
Tale of Tiot dirine, 281. 

Tale, ronncLunrornished, 310. 

Tale, achoonmy’s, 346. 

Ikle, so sad, BO tender, 319. 

Tale, tedious as a twice^old, 246. 
WthatiBtold,346. 

Tale, the moon takes up the won- 
drana,160. 

Tale, thereby hongs a, 347 
Tele, ’tis an old, 245. 

Tale, to adorn a, 5. 

Tale told by an idiot, 83. 

Tale, unfold a. 318. 

Tale which holdeth ohildren, 97. 
Talk, 1 never qwnt on boor’s, 258. 
Tall oaks from little acorns, 7, 

Tam was glorious, 221. 

Tama villatio fowl, 186. 

Taper to the sun, 343. 

Teak is smoothly dona, 347. 

Task is done, 226. 

Taskmaster's eye, 164. 

Taste ofyonrqua%, 299. 


Tstters, tear a passion to. 150. 
Taught us how to die, 1^ 
TeD3iinetofed,854. 

Teach the young idea, 133. 

Team of little atomies 7. 

Tear, eveiT woe can (Mm a, 158. 
Tear for pity, 90. 

Tear for^ os soon as shed, 344. 
TeBr,hegaratohiisei7B,6B. 

Tear her tattered enaira, 157. 

Tear, law which monMs a, 233. 
Tear, some melodious, 252. 

Tears, baptised in, 38. 

Tears, begnile her of, 347. 

Tears, down Pluto's (sbeek, 92. 
Tears, flattered to, 263. 

Tears binder needle, 347. 

Tears, idle^ 127. 

Tears in piteous chose, 347. 

Tears of dotage, 143. 

Tears, penshre oeau^ in, 48. 

Tears, prepare to shed, 347. 

Tears, sbcm sonrae of, 333. 
T^^snch os sngela weep, burst 

Teats, too dp^fo^ 347. 

Teeth are set on edp, 201. 

Teeth, sans, 10. 

Teeth, skin of my, 327. 

Tell it not in Gafo, 34, 

Tell me, my soul, M7. 

Tell-tale umen, 24. 

Tell truth and shame the deni, 136. 
Temper whose unolouded ray, 347. 
Temples,giDrasw]ieie6od'sSiBt,204 
Temples, solemn, 12. 

Ten low H’ordB,M7. 

Ten thousand swords, 8. 

Ten Tears ago, 348. 

Tender leaves of H(qie, 62. 
Tenderly, take her np, 346. 
Tenement of clay, 100. 

Tenonr of their way, 348. 

Tented field, 348. 

Terrible curse, 120. 

Text, holy, 312. 

Themes, no allaying, 181. 

Thank'd at nil, m uonk'd eoongh. 

Thankless heron, 197. 

Tkx, powers that wDl work for, 16. 
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Tliemes trnnicend our tronted, Si. 
Hiespis first pn&ssor, <10. 

That is the question, 63. 

The oirl, for all liis feathers, .‘118. 

. TheBoinan8wereli1:cbrotliers,3i8. 
The iridow can bake, 361. 

Tliey conquer lore that run airay.l^ 
They laugh that n*in, 348. 

Tbiu coming fancies, 173. 

Thief doth fear each hush, 79. 

Thief in the night, come as a, 318. 
Thief of time, S94. 

Thievery, example you irith, 106. 
Thing, acting ot a dreadful, 3. 
Thing devised by the enemy, 136. 
Thing enakyed, and sainted, 157. 
Thmg, in an*e of such, 36. 

Thing, never said a foolisli, 213. 
Thing, sn’eetest, ever gren*, 1-13. 
Things, contests from trivial. 110. 
Things done at tlie Mermaio, 255. 
Tilings, God’s sons are, 349. 

Things left undone, 3 19. 

Things unattempted, 319. 

Things nnutterable, 335. 

Think of that, Alsster llrock, 251. 
Think that day lost, 3. 

Think too little, talk too much, 349. 
Thinks it luxury, 57. 

Tbin>8pna life, 171. 

Third, to make n, 10. 

Tiling earth, 152. 

Thirty days hath November, 28. 
Thorn tiiat in her bosom lodge, 
Thoni,TritherJnjg on the virgin, 152. 
Thorns, toudea by the, 209. 

Thou art the man, 125. 

Thought, armour is his honest, 29. 
Thought, like a passing, 278. 
Thought, pale cast of, 63. 

Thought, the dome of, 142. 
Tboughl^ to hare common, 349. 
Thought, whistled for want of^ 349. 
Thought, wiah fether to that, 349. 
Thoughts, hospitable, 135. 

Thoughts that breathe, 75. 

Thmights that wander through ete> 
nily.159. 

Thonghis too de^ for tears, 347. 
Thoughts want air, 39. 

Threap feels at ea^ 176. 


Tliread of his vcrhn«ity, CP. ■ 
Tlireaten and roinniaihl. 11 3. 
lliree poets in three .ip'S, 10. 

ThroG BGSGSu SIRs 
Tlirec years child, 9.1. 

Thrice he routed all his foes, 43. 
Thrice he slew the slain, 43. 

Thrice ia he armed, 73. 

Thrift, thrift, Horatio, 190. 

Thrive at Wpstniinster, 316. 

Throne, my bosom’s lord sits lightly 
in his, 67. 

Hirones of royal smte, 39. 

Throw physic to the clogs, 142. 
Thumbs, pricking of my. 393. 
Thunder, leaps the lire, 89. 
lliunder, lightning, or in rain, 350. 
HiWBck, with many n stiff, 114. 
Thyme, the wild, ^ws, 40. 

Tickle your catastrophe, 86. 

Tickled witli a straw, 45. 

Tide in the affairs of men, 185. 
Tidings, when he frowned, 3M. 

Tie, the silken, 258. 

Tiger, in war imitate the, 57. 

Tilt at all 1 meet, 318. 

Timber, seasoned, never gives, 317. 
Time adds incresise tober truth, 257. 
Time, break tlie legs of, 319. 

Time, counted by heart-throbs, 131. 
Time, elaborately thrown away, 350. 
Time flies as be ucs. 257. 

Time, footprints on the sande of, Iffl. 
Time, foremost files oft 9. 

Time bos laid bis band gently, 350. 
Time bos not cropt the roses, 98. 
Time, uis, is for ever, 161. 

Time, bow small a part oft 350. 
Tim is still a-flying, 192. 

Time, noiseless foot of, lB4w 
Time nor place adhere, 850. 

Time, not of an age, but for all, 8. 
Time, now is the accepted, 350. 
Time, scorns oft 62. 

Time diall throw a dart at thee, 125. 
lime, syllable of recorded, 83. 

Time to mourn, lacks, 159. 

Time toiled aftn him in vain, 350. 
Tiine, tooth oft 350. 

Time tries the troth, 350. 

Time, we take no note of, 346. 
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Time, wliat will it not subdoe, 191. 
Time, whirligig of, 351. 

Time, with the conversing, I forget 
all. 111. 

Time writes no wrinkle, 351. 

Times that ti^- men’s <-ouls, 351. 
Tinkling cymbal, 71. 

Tipsy dance and jollity, 305. 

’Tis better to have loved andlost,351. 
’Tis my vocation Hal, 326. 

’Tis all barren, 123. 

To be or not to be, 62. 

To err is human, 140. 

To forgive divine, 140. 

To point a moral, 5. 

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to 
yield, 351. 

To teach a truth, 351. 

Toad, ugly and venomous, 6. 
Tokcco, sublime, 351. 

Toe of the peasant, 8. 

Toe, on the light fantastic, 104. 

Toil and trouble, 267. 

Toil and trouble, w'hjr all this, 66. 
Toil, envy, want tlie jail, 221. 

Toil, must govern those who, 163. 
Toil, verse sweetens, 351. 

Tolerable, not to be endured, 156. 
Toll for the brave, 351. 

To make a third, 10. 

Tomb of all the Capulets, 84. 

Tomb, no inscription on my, 157. 
Tomb of him who would have made 
glad the world, 352. 

Tombs, hark from the, 142. 
To-morrow and to-morrow, 83. 
To-morrow, boast not thyself of, 62. 
To-morrow cheerful as to-day, ^7. 
To-morrow do thy worst, 246. 
To-morrow, the darkest day, live till, 
53. 

To-morrows, confident, 93. 

Tongue, braggart with my. 70. 
Tongue dropped manna, 53. 
Tongue, give thy thoughts no, 194. 
Tongue, music’s golden, 263. 
Tongue Shakespeare spake, 170. 
Tongue, win a wmman with, 248. 
Tongues, evil, 127. _ 

Tongues, envious, silence, 15. 
Tongues in trees, 6. 


Tongues, slanderous, 129. 

Too early seen unbown, 232. 

Too poor for a bribe, 73. 

Too wide, a w’orld, 10. 

Tooth for tooth, 164. 

Tooth, sharper than a serpent’s, 96. 
Toothache, philosopher that could 
endure tiie, 284. 

Top of my bent, 52. 

Torrent, and w'hirlwind’s roar, 352. 
Torrent of a woman’s will, 352. 
Torrent of liis fate, 174. 

Torrent’s smoothness, 352. 

Torrents, motionless, 86. 

Touch not, taste not, 352. 

Touched by the thorns, 209. 
Touched nothing, that he did not 
adorn, 269. 

Tower of strength, 341. 

Towered cities please us, 79. 
Towering passion, 352. 

Towers, the cloud-capp’d, 12. 

Toys of age, 45. 

Trade’s proud empire, 352. 

Train, a melancholy^ 35^ 

Train up a child, 96. 

Traitors, our doubts are, 144. 
Traitors, our fears make us, 175. 
Transmitter of a foolish face, 168. 
Trappings and suits of woe, 278. 
Tray, Blanch, and Sweetlips, 142. 
Traveller from New Zealand, 352. 
Tread a measure, 256. 

Treasons, stratagems, and spoils, 1 07. 
Treasure is, heart be where your, 352. 
Treasures up a wrong, 353. 

Treble pipes, turning again toward 
childisli, 10. 

Tree falleth, where the, 287. 

Tree is bown by its fruit, 189. 
Tree, like a green bay, 203. 
Tree’sinclinM,nsthetwigisbent,l53 
Trees, tongues in, 6. 

Trembling hope repose, 67. 
Trencherman, valiant, 352. 
Triangular person, 337. 

Tribe, richer than all his, 281. 
Tribe, the badge of our, 39. 

Tribute of a sigh, 324. 

Trick worth two of that, 353. 

Tricks, fantastic, 22. 



427 


Trickle from its source, SSS. 

Tried, she is to blome who has been, 
133. 

Trifles light os nir, 107. 

Trifles, unconsidered, 353. • 

Trim ^den8,^30S. 

Triton blow m wreathed horn, 116. 
Triton of the rnmnows, 258. 
Trodden the trine-press, 353. 

Troop, farewell the plumed, 110. 
Trope, out there flew a, 353. 

Tropic, under the, 179. 

Troubled, let not your lieart be, 209. 
Troubles, arms agiiinst a sea of, 52. 
Troublous guest, 241. 

Trowel, laid on tiith a, 231. 

Troy dirine, 281. 

Troy, fired another, 353. 

Troy, half his, was burned, 293. 
True as steel, 339. 

True os the dial, 147. 

True, dare to be, 124. 

True ease in writing, 124. 

True hope is swift, 214. 

True lore’s the gift, 258. 

True minds, marria» of, 18. 

True to thine ownsmf, 67. 

IVuh wit is nature, 266. 

Trust ounelres alone, 353. 

Truth, and shame the devil, 136. 
Truth erushed to earth, 152. 

Truth denies all eloquence to wo& 
155. 

Truth, doubt, to be a liar, 143. 
Truth from pole to pole, 160. 

Truth in every shepherd's tongue, 

220 . 

Truth is beauty, 48. 

Truth of a song, swear to die, 344. 
Truth on the sc^ld, 333. 

Truth severe, by fairy fiodon drest, 
169. 

Truth stronger than fiodon, 177. 
Truth, vantage ground of, 353. 
Truth, whispering tongues con poi- 
son, 244. 

Tug of war, 203. 

Tur£ green be the, 203. 

Tort of fresh earth, 152. 

Tirf, Peter, 3W. 

Tom every stone, 340 (note). 


I Turning again toward childish ti-cblc 
! pipes, 10. 

I Turrets of the land, 187. 

Turtle, voice of die, is heanl, 326. 
’I’wnsn fat oj-Bter, 316. 

Tweedledum and twecdlcdi'i^, 61. 
Twice-told talc, SM6. 

Twig is bent, 153. 

Twiliglit gray, in sober livery, 160. 
Tn'inkling of nn eye, 16.5. 

Two blades of grass, tn-o ears nf 
corn, 56. 

Two eternides, 159. 

Tyrant wife, vassal of a, 333. 
T^ofthe wise, 211. 

Umbered face, 30. 

Una with her lamb, 260. 
Unadorned, adorned the most, 212. 
Unanimity is wonderful, 11. 
Unnssummg commonplace, 105. 
Uncertain, coy, 20. 

Uncertain glory of on Ajiril iar, 28. 
Unclasps her wanned jewels, 35 1. 
Uncle, 0 my prophetic soul, 296. 
Uncompierable mind, 16. 
Unconsideied trifles 353. 

Unction, flattering, 180. 

Under the hawdiom, 161. 

Under the tropio is our language 
spoke, 179. 

Under which king, 53. 

Underlings we are, 338. 

Underneath this stone doth lie, 47. 
Underneath this sable hearse, 125. 
Undercut astronomer, 35. 
Understanding but no tongue, 194. 
Understood, harmony not discord, 14. 
Undiscorerra country, 63. 
Undirulged crimes, 117. 

Uneasy ues the head, 117. 
Uncx^Bsive she, 354. 

Unfeathered two-legged thing, 331. 
Unforgiving eye, 139. 

Unfortunate Miss Bailey, 354. 
Unfortunate, one more, 72. 
Ungracious pastors do, 123. 
Unhouseled, disappointed, 222. 
Unintelligible world, 78. 

United we stand, 354. 

United yet divided, 73. 
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(Joity, to dirdl togeilier in, 73. 
UmTene,1wrnfi)r^,S78. 
Unmne, bannoiiy of the, 3. 
Uiii?enilgood,14. 

Unlmdled, mool^ 354. 
UnldndeitoutofillylSl. 

Unbowii, aigoei yonndTei, S9. 
Unbomi, too earfy seen, 8SS. 
UnlimentedletDediejStO. 
nnIineolliBnd,48. 

Umneening mules, S61. 

Unreal Dockeiy. 258. 

Unrespited, nnpttied, 354. 

Unqe^ bom to blni& ST. 

T TinTnHiil Isog^ 287. 

Unaonghtlw won, KM. 
Una^aawater,S^ 
Unt8ngiitknSTes,5S. 
Unatterabletbings,325. 
UnTanuahed tale, ^0. 

Unwept nnhanonied, nnsnng, 143. 
Unwlupped of jostioe, 117. 

Up and quit your bo(^ 66. 

Upon tins hint, 124. 

UraniL govern my song, 36. 
Unofiiovetly,291. 

Uia, those di^ihl,lll. 

Use doth breed a habit, 206. 

Use him as though you loved him, 
189. 

Uses to what base, 42. 

Utioii no nent nn. S68o 
Uttennce of the eaitbly gods, 354. 
Unayllsbled-unsnng, 

yamibtaqr)96. 

Vain pomp glary, 171. 
Vanquish^ he could argue stilL 29. 
Yak, meanest flowiet of the, 105. 
Vale of years, 355. 

Yaliaittflea,72. 

Valley so sweet, 74 
Vallombnsa, the htoohs in, 159, 
Valour is ooBOg oat, 355. 

Valoor, liberto, and virtue, 266. 
Vanilleofsooi^|355. 

Vainly and venation of qnrit, 355. 
Vanity of vanities, 355. 

TSSSSSLiss. 

Vfilltlff6*81XnUUL 01 trOtiL dOOe 

Vardas the shade, 20. 


Varied God, 10. 
Variely,herin6nite,7. 

Vase, yon may shatter the, 310. 
Vault, fietted, 18. 

Vault, thpdem damp, 251. 

Vault, to brag of, 285. 

Vaultmg ambitii^ 19. 

Vein, I am not in the, 269. 

Venioe, her hnndred ndeSL 355. 
Venioe^Istood,74. 

Venomous and ngly toad, 6. 

Venus rising from a sea of jet 355. 
Verbo^, toread of hi^ S. 

Verge enoogh, 19. 

Vei^ of heaven, 88. 

Vermeil-tinotuied lip, 260. 

Vernal hlcK^ 186. 
Vffise,oaisthethe,119. 

Vene^ hoarse, rongh, IS. 

Verse, msnied to unmortBl, 845. 
Verse may 6nd him, 138, 

Verse sweetBDi too, 35t 
Verset rhyme the rodder is, 356. 
VeiyfewtolovB,19. 
Vetyliheawhil^SSS; 

Vew's lot, happy is the, 56. 
Veteran, eupernnaae Ian the, 837. 
Vetenns, world reweius its, 8. 
Vibrates, memory, 263. 

Vioe is ■ monster, 156. 

Vice Itself lost half its evil, 356. 
Vice itself, thon art, 3^. 

Vioes, oar nleasant, 223. 

Vioes, small, SOB. 

Viotina, the little, pkv, 148. 
ViotetB,tolhp,belimgaiespiHls,3S6. 
Viotorv, W e ftmons, 172. 
Vietone^ peace hath hm, 880. 
Victoriocs o'er ell theills of life, 881. 
Vienna, lookernm here in, 238. 
ViiBgiina,69. 

Vmige 1)^90. 

VUsge Himnden, 331. 

Vmim end he miles eacnder, 356. 
Villim, one murder made a, 262. 
Villain, anile, and he a, 330. 
VillanonaBal^)etre,69. 

Vine end fig-tree, 249. 

Vines, fbxei that spoil the, 186. 
Violet by a mos^ stone^ 327. 
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Violet, nodding, grows, 40. 

Violet, throw n perfumo on tbc,1A.’. 
Violets, u]xm a nanlc of, 170. 

Violets plucked ne'er grm* a!niin,;}.5ii 
Virgins soft ns tlio roses, Sl.i. 
Virtue, assume a, S4. 

Virtue, homage rice pays to, Sl3. 
Virtue is bold, 200. 

Virtue is her own reward. Sod. 
Virtue, linked with one, 111. 

Virtue makes the bliss. 

Virtue of necessity, 2d7. 

Virtue outbuilds the pyramids. Sod. 
Virtues, be kind to her, •]!. 

Virtues plead like angels, 23. 
Virtues we write in water, 71. 
Virtuous, because thou art, 81. 
Virtuous Marcia, 250. 

Visage, on his bold, 255. 

Visible darkness, 125. 

Vision and faculty diriiic, 108. 
Vision, baseless iahrie of tliis, 12. 
Vision, beatific, 300. 

Vision, the young men’s, 315. 
Visions of gloiy, 350. 

Visitations daze the world, 11. 
Visits, angels’, short and bright, 23. 
Visits, like angels', 22. 

Vital spark, 1^. 

Vocation, ’tis my, 320. 

Voice, cry' sleep no more, 40. 
Voiceiul sen, swelling of the, 58. 
Voice, gentle and lowm women, 162. 
Voice, 1 hear a, you cannot, 219, 
Voice in my dreaming ear, 332, 
Voice lost in singing nntliems, 24. 
Voice of nature cries from the tomb, 
32. 

Voice of the slnggard, 329. 

Voice oftheturUe, 320. 

Voice still, small, 339. 

Voices, cartli with thonsand, 151. 
Void, bare left an acliing, 2. 
Volume of my brain, 70. 

Volnme liea awful, 264. 
Vnlgorboilnnegg,154. 

Vulgar by no>meons, 44. 

Vulgar fate, 51. 

Waft a feather, 176. 

Wager, opiiiioiu bodeed by o, 253. 


I Wa!:^. how Ih*' world. 101, 

\\ ri'«l. bauds .'oiinil lh*‘ slisht, 207 . 
Wako. iiiiio-ls, 

I \\ ."ked ID I'pstiipi . IhX 
Walioiis till* sluiiihering asros. 11. 
Walk by faith, 170. 

Wall: wliilo j-e haro iho Ilclil, 
Wallceth about as a marim: linn, li. 
Walking in an air ofgliiiy. 12. 
W.ilks, If Iioing, hplwpi'ii’ 1.).}. 
Walks the wnt(>rs, i.ij. 

Want of dficoncy, 1.11, 

Want of pc.acp I'tonial, .157. 
Wanting, art found, 39. 

W anion wiliv, 2 ! 19 . 

War, bliist of, M. 

War, pz for, 3.57. 

War, first in, 280. 

Wnr, grim-risagpcl, 201. 

War is a gninn, :)57. 

War it.i llicusanda slays, 3.57. 

War, lot slip the dogs* of, 118. 

War, my sontencp is tor oppii. 261, 
War, Ihon was tlip tug of, 203. 

War to the knifp, 229. 

Warble his natirc wood-notes, 321. 
Word, my old, 77. 

Warm, to comfort, 28.1. 

Warrior fmnouscil tor fight, 6.5. 
Worrier taking his rest, 251. 

War’s glorious art, 202. 

War’s mule, 67. 

Washington’s awful memoiy, 230. 
Waste its swpetness, 67. 

Wasting in despair, 1,15. 

Watch, on idler is a, 220. 

Watch and pm}', 180. 

Watch in cvciy old man’s eye, 85. 
Wntch-dog’s honest bark, 132. 
Watcher of the skies, 112, 

Water, conscious, 109. 

Water cvcr}'wlicrc. SST. 

Water impeiccptiblo, 338. 

Water, not a drop to drink, 357. 
Water, smooth runs tlie, 358. 

Water spilt on the ground, 358. 
Water, unstable as, 35-1. 

Watery dcptlis and chasms, 123. 
Watet^ cast thy bread upon the, 71. 
Waters, she walks the, 154. 

Ware o’ the sea, 358. 
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WsTes be stared, 896. 

Wax to receive, S50. 

Wsf , a dim sod peribms, 1S6. 

Way of all the esm, 159. 
Wsyofliie,ltO. 

Way to du^ death, 8^, 

Wi^ amend your, 19. 

Ways are ways of plesaaoineu, S79. 
Ways of God, justify Ik, 358. 

We first endure, 156. 

We had ne’er, ^7. 

We knov ivhat vre are, 3.59. 

We sufler and \re strive, 358. 
Weakest goes to the mul, 357. 
Weak women went astray, 338. 
Wealth of Ormua, 39. 

WeslA aceumnlat^ 7S. 

Wearisome condition of humanity, 
916. 

WeaiineiBofthefie8h,65. 

Wessiaeascansnoreupontheflint,181 

Weorybeot^Sw. 

WebofmffSr^’^^' 

Web, what a tangled, 359. 

Wee short hour, 916. 

Weed on Lethe whnr^ 174. 

Weeds of glmions feature, 133. 
Weep no more, lady, 356. 

We«, while all around ihpe,95. 
Weighed in the balances, 39. 
W^bty bullion of one sterling line, 

Welcome, deep'mouthed, 139. 
Welcome the coming guest, 905. 
Well, not so deep as a, 99. 

Well of English unde^l^ 156. 
Well-1^ whisper, 309. 

Wdls, dropping buckets into empty, 
77. 

Wept, Cesar hatb^ 18. 

Were none to praise, 19. 

Wet damnation, 359. 

Wet sheet and flowing sea, C58. 
Whale and bobbed fiv, 69. 

Whale, very like a, 356. 

Vlhat a ftlhng off was there, 171. 
WhataMwutbere,171. 

What beckoning ghost, 359. 

What boots it at one 359. 
What can ennoble sota,59. 


What care I how fiiir she be, 135. 
What God hath joined, 359. 

What bell it is, 

What, he l^w what's, 955. 
WhatiBinendsbip,lBB. 

What makes dootrines plain, 141. 
What man doge,! dm, 194. 

Whose body nature is, 977. 

What Bbikes the crown, 359. 
Whatwili Mrs. Chmndy say, 201. 
What's Hecuba to him, ^9. 

What's impossible, cant b^ 999. 
What's in a name, 310. 
Whalwefearofaeath,7. 
WIuiteveriB,iBrigbt,14. 

Wheel brokm at Sie cistern. 111. 
Wheel, butterfly upon a, 79. 

Wheels of weary 1%, 100. 

When lovdy woman, 189. 

When ahall we three meet, 350. 
When swift Camilla acours the 
plain, 13. 

When two agree, 359. 

I Whereiail^. 

Where Helen ilia war, 360. 

Where the Atlantic loUi, 360. 
Where the hollow odk, 360. 
Wherenbont^ prate of my, 159. 
Which have mnch veneration, 360. . 
While yet our England, 360. 
Whining idboolbpy, 10. 

Whip in every homt bend, 301. 
Whip me aura knaves, 360. 
Whipped the offending 3dam, 4. 
Whips and icomi of tune, 63. 
Whirligig of time, 350. 

Whisper ciiclmg round, 350. 
Whi^ng humbleneii, 49. 
5Vhi^ing, 1 ne'er conient, 360. 
Whiipeniig lovera made, 7. 
Whispering tongues, 944. 
Whispering wind, 269. 

Whiapering with white lips, 360. 
Whiik, dear for his, 360. 

Whistle her off, 993. 

Whistle hu friends back, 974. 
Wbiitling of a name, 117. 

for want of thought, 349. 
Whhek wen^'a blu^ eye, 165. 
Whited imnlebrei,6A 
Who bnilda a dburch to God, 99. 
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wild liiir niiis! lr.n!;li. 

^Vliit (lotiv Ti't ilmilii.-i. 1 i't. 

]io ilrivi'S f,it i.X' II. 17 1. 

^VIio f'-ari! to 'ii-.ilt nr^ 

W !io ni’vnr nu>iitii>ii« lifll. liM. 

IVho jn'iis a f iriiisa, ‘,'77. 

Who fiivB in yiTB-'. ‘.iOO. 

A^'Iio liliiill (Incidi*. fij. 

Wlio steals iiiv jiiirse, IP?. 

AVlio sn’ppps :i room, M6. 

Who was then llic p*‘iitlnnan, 4. 
IVIiolo of life to li vi', .IJl . 

IVlium the GocL* love, 

AVlws'j dop nrf you, 141. 

■\Vlni5e bofly natnn* is, ‘-*77. 

Wliy did^'oii kirhmo do«'n.«t»iK',:j.i7 
Wliy dost llioii sliivcrnndshakfv'Wl. 
M’Jiy in the name of plnry, .‘•fit. 
'Wlir lo iilnin a« ntir to imfishciiarcli, 
L'7(5. 

AVliy, 111811 of morals, n'lir,217. 
Why so |iale and wan, 17.‘>. 

Wicked (-(.•a"- from irottblmir, .Tril. 
Wicked flee wiieii no ni:m iiiirsuctli, 
361. 

Wide, a world too, 10. 

Wide as a church dimr. ?<>. 

Wife and children nupedimcnls to 
prent entfr|iriscs, l.i7. 

Wife of my bosom, •‘Sfl'i. 

Wife, triie'nnd hunonrablu, 14d. 
Wild cttnitcs,:i6t{. 

Wild dr.Mms,3i)\\ 

Wild in woods, 187. 

Wildomcsacs, desert. Ill 
Wilderness of swi'<'ts, 345. 

Wiles, Bim])lr, 115. 

Will, complied against his 105. 
'Will, current of a woman’s 118. 
W’ill, if she will, 362. 

Will, puzzles die, 63. 

Will, there’s a wsii'. 103. 

Will, unconquerable, 14. 

Willing to tround, 123. 

Willows, our harps on the, 208. 
Win, they laugh tliat, 348. 

W'ind, and his.nohility, 53. 

Wind, as large a charter as the, 234. 
Wind, blow, and cradc your cliccks 


Wind, blow, come wrack, 138. 


j WimI. hlcr t’>.in winliT, fil. 

V. it'd blow 111 v.n-r.- it li<ii 
' V. ill.-!, f r on fa • -'■i'lns of tlii>, ;]()■.*. 
Vi iiid, tio-l t*::.ji - f>. JP7. 

Wind. 1 ki|V' ceii-rai r - iii.lOP. 
j Wind, idle as i he.'.'! f. 

I \\ ind, ill. tuniH iioin* to l'hoi!, ‘.“.’1 . 
j Wind*, lot hiT down ilie, ■«»;?. 

W ind. sits the. in llinl n-nv r. 111. 
Wind, siirmw's lai-n-'-ii. Itil'. 

Wiiul, tlu'y liari' ^own 
Winding finiil,, 1 1.). 

Windows richly dight. l.'iO. 
Windows iliaf eiclinli- 1 hi' light, '.'7 8. 
Winds vi'‘wli«s, 101. 

Wine, 11 good, familiar pri-atiirc. 'Jj.!. 
Wine for the sloiiiafli's sak-, 1 10. 
Wine, good, tie>>ds no hush. 7'.). 
Wine, look not upon the, ‘.*.<8. 

Wjm*, 0 thou invisible spirit of, 2‘JI. 
Wings like a dove. 14 1, 

Wings of the Annil, 

W ings, riches make llii'mselves, ,3ii-j. 
W’intcr comes to rule the yciir,;;i}“J. 
inter, lingering, chills tlic lap of 
AIay,25l! ' 

Winter, my age is ns a lusty, 8. 
Winter of our discontent, liii. 
Winter, ruler of the iiiverleil year, 
.“WJ. 

Wisdom and fulsi' philosophy, 171. 
Wisdom and wit, 182. 

Wisdom fraught, 3(i.3. 

Wisdom Cuds a way, 18:1. 

Wisdom is humble,' 'J'JO. 

Wisdom married to immortal verse, 

362. 

Wisdom mounts her zenith, I'Ji'i, 
Wise above that which is nriiteii, 

363. 

Wise as serpents, 141. 

Wise, be not worldly, ‘Mi. 

Wise, folly to be, lU'J. 

Wiso in your own conceits, 106. 
W'ise never live long, 3liJ. 

Wise saws and modern instances, 10. 
Wisely, loved not, 161. 

W'isely, ebann he never so, 5. 

Wiser and hcili'r grow, 201. 

Wisest, brightest, meanest of man- 
kind, 117. 
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Widi ftOer to the thought, Stf . 
TriBhesatleMt,963. 

Wiehee lengthen as our auu^dinea, 

Wiih^likeahidova,36S. 

Wiehing, wont of cinpl(nFiiieDta,156 
Wh, a uiieele, instead o^S. 
Wit^sma&in,SS(!. 

Wit^ IneTitr is the soul of^ 73. 

Wi^ his whole, in a jest, S55. 

Wit in (he mj fint line, SS6. 
WitinTitesjon,S63i 
Wit is natnie to advantage dressed, 
266. 

Wit, no room for, 209. 

Wit, plentiful lieko£ 289. 

Wit, sh 7 of using it, 363. 

Wit that eon oreep, 294. 

Wit too proud fbr a, 158. 

Wit with dunces, 6. 

Wit's a feather, 176. 

Witoh hath power to ohann, 54. 
Witch the wtp'id, 215. 

Without thee I cannot live, 1. i 
Without thee 1 dare not di^ 1. 

With teoia and laughter, 363. 
Withering on the vi^ thorn, 152. 
Whither thou goest fwill go, 283. 
Withers are unwrung, 191. 
Witnesses, a douddf, 101. 

Wits, dihii made, 266. 

Wits, great, will jump, 202. 

Wits, keen encounter n our. 156. 
Wits, to madness near allied, 244. 
Witty as Horadua Flaccus, 363. 
Witty only in myself, 217. 

Woe, a man of, 248. 

Woe, another’s, 254. 
Woe,8tearcanoloim,158. 

Woe doth tread upon another's heel, 
363. 

Woe,'heiitageof,812. 

Woe, lift is protracted, 235. 
WoesnoceedBawoe,S64. 

Woe, teach one to fteionodier^|k 254. 
Woe,ttap{mig8 andthe anits oi; 278. 
W^ truth denies all eloquence to, 

Woes, rare; are solitaly, 364. 
Wdlfdv^with1]^lamb,838. 
Woman, a oontentioub,'.110. 


Woman, an excellent thing in, 162. 
Woman, and may he wooed, 223. 
Woman, and thereftre to he won, 46. 
Woman, thy name is ftail^, 186. 
Woman, how divine a thing, 364. 
Woman, ih her first passion, 364. 
Woman, in our hours of ease, 20. 
Woman, in this humour wooed, 364. 
Woman is at heart a rake, 161. 
Woman, lovely, 22. 

Woman loves lis lover, 364. 
Woman, nohly planned, 283. 
Womu,O,lehnldphythe,70. 
Woman, or an epita]^,' 109. 

Woman scorned, no ftry like a, 208. 
Woman, ate is a, 233. 

Woman stoops to folly, 182. 

Woman that deliherates is lost, 364. 
Woman will or wont, 362. 

Woman's at best a oontradietioii,!!!. 
Woman's will tnma the enrreiitjllO. 
Woman's wiU, stem the tonentof a, 

Woman with mine eyes, 70. 
WomabbjMd and ohudhood flee^75. 
Womankind, finth in, 100. 

Womb of monung d^, 227. 


364. 

Women, passing the love 0 ^ 241. 
Women, these telltale, 24. 

Wom^s weapons, 364, 

Women wish to be who love their 
lords, 204^ 

Wonder grew, 'that one small head, 
29. 

Wonder howthe devil they got there, 
18. 

Wonder of an hour, 346. 

Wonder of our Stan, 46. 
Wonderful, most wonderful, 364. 
Wont she^ 552. 

Woodmcks, qninges to cstdh, 336. 
Wood, impulse ftm a vernal, 222. 
Woodnotea, native, 321. 

Woods, in the pathless 288. 

Woods, aenators of mighty, 203. 
Wo^s, stoic of the, 340. 

WoM, that would be, lOB. 

Wool, all my and no, 14. 


Womb of pin mater, 285. 



INDEX. 


Word at random, 3S1. 

Word, for teaching me tliat, 225. 
Word, no man relies on, 212. 

Word of Caisar against the world, 81. 
Word of promise, ISO. . • 
Word, suit the action to the, 4. 
Word to tlirow at a dog, 141. 
Words are like leaves, 189. 

M ords are men’s daughters, 349. 
M'ords are wise men’s counters, 354. 
Words, 110, can paint, 364. 

Words, familiar as household, 119. 
Words give sorrow, 194. 

Words, immodest, admit of no de- 
fence, 131. 

W’ords move slow, 13. 

Words of learned length, 29. 

Words that Bacon spoke, 365. 
Words that burn, 75 . 

W’ords thou hast spoken, 232. 
W’ords, words, words, 3^. 

Work of faith, 231. 

Work, who first invented, 213. 
Works, tliese ore th^ glorious, 276. 
World, a good deed in a naughtj, 83. 
World and its dread laugh, 365. 
World a stage, 10. 

World, brought death into th^ 189. 
World can never fill. 2. 

World, children of tliis, 96. 

World, fcver of tlie, ^0. 

World, foremost man of the, 185. 
World forgetting, by tlie world for- 
got, 56. 

World full of briars, 73. 

W'orld grew pale, 5. 

World, how wags the, 16-1. 

World, I have not loved the, 365 . 
World, I hold the world but as the, 
337. 

World is given to lying, 324. 

W’orld its veterans rewards, 8. 
World knows nothing of its greatest 
men, 25 K 

World, lash the rascal naked through 
the, 3U1. 

W’orld, light of the, 99. 

World, majestic, 45. 

W’orld must be peopled, 365 . 

World ne’er saw, 259. 

W’orld of happy days, 145. 


World of sighs, 278. 

World, peace to be found in the, 280. 
W'orld, pendant, 101. 

World, round tlie habitable, 177. 
World, so stands the statue that eu- 
chanis the. 46. 

W’orld, stood against tlie, 81. 

W'orld, sudden visitations daze the. 

11 . 

W'orld, this bleak, 210. 

World too wide, 10. 

World too much with us, 365. 
W'orld, uses of this, 83. 

World wanted many an idle song, 

W'orld was all before them, 297. 
World was not worthy of, 365 
World, witch the, 215. 

W'orld without a sun, 330 . 

W'orld, worship of the, 365. 
Worlds, exhausted, 89. 

W'orld's mine oyster, 273. 

Worlds, wreck of matter and the 
crush of, 118. 

W'orldly wise, 44. 

W'orm, darkness and the, 251. 
Worm beneath the sod, 365. 

Worm dieth not, 365. 

Worm in the hud, 92. 

W'orm, die spirit of, 365. 

Worm, who needlessly sets foot upon 
a, 188. 

W'orsB appears the better reason, 153 
W'oTSe for wear, 208. 

Worsliip God, he says, 366. 

W'orth oy poverty depressed, 329. 
Wcrtli makes the man, 297. 

W'orth in anything, 25. 

W'orth, sad relic of departed, 304. 
Worthy man my foe, 120, 

Would 1 were dead now, 365 . 
Would diat I were dead, 367. 
Would’st liave me paint, 365. 
Wound, he jests at soars that never 
felt a, 315. 

W'ounded snake, like a, 14. 
Wounded spint; 335, 

Wrack, blow wind, come,tl3B. 
Wrath, nursing libr, to kpep it warm. 

Wrath, soft answer turneth away, 24. 



434 

Wrath, sun go down upon, 23. 
Wreathed smiles, 299. 

Wreck of matter, 118. 

Wretches hang that jurymen may 
dine, 139. 

Wretches, poor naked, 282. 
Wrinkled care derides, 104. 

Writ, and what is, is writ, 367. 
Write well hereafter, 367. 

Write with ease, 153. 

Writer, pen of a ready, 282. 
Writing, true ease in, 124. 

Wrong, always in the, 158. 

Wrong, condemn tlie, 307. 

Wrong on the tlirone, 353. 

Wrong sow by the ear, 150. 

Wrong, treasures up, i53. 

Wrongs unredressed, 223. 

Wroth with one we lore, 244. 


Ye critics say, 368. 

Ye freeborn sons, 368. 

Ye mariners of England, 43. 

Ye who listen with credulity, 116. 
Year, starry girdle of the, ^7. 
Years, dim w'ith the mist of, 258. 
Years following years, 338. 
Yellow to the jaundiced eye, 164. 
Yesterday come back, 368. 


INDEX. 

Yesterdays, c' 'erful, 93. 
Yesterdays ht.v i lighted fo 
Yet we trust, m8. 

Yield, courage never to, 
14. 

Yielding marble, 368. 
Yoke, part of Elanders hat 
our, 179. 

Yorick! alas, poor, 176. 
You heat your pate, 279. 
You’ll in your girls again. 
Young, and now am old. 
Young men’s vision, 145. 
Young to be was heaven. 
Youth on the prow', 288. 
Youth, gives to her mine 
steals from her, 257. 
Youtli, home-keeping, 214 
Youth, frolics of, 8. 

Youth of labour, with 
ease, 8. 

Youth of the realm, 276. 
Youth, remember thy Cre 
Youth, riband in tlie cap i 
Youth that fired the Ephes 
157. 

Zeal of God, 229. 
Zealander, New, 352. 
Zephyr gently blows, 13. 


,1 

i 


FINIS. 


CHISWICK rilESS PHINTED BY WHITTISGHAM AN'D WIIK] 

tooks couht, ch^hcehy lane. 



Rs, 150.00 


Rs. «5.00 
Rs. 50.00 
Rs. 199.00 

Rs 150.00 

Rs. 50.00 

Rs, 125.00 
Rs. 125.00 

Rs. 170.00 


EKRAT.V. 

jtation from is from Uu* Dunciatl. 
nil, delo “s’’ in “f rusts.’* 
e 7 from bottom, for “ doivn” read “ round,’' 

1 * Vi from bottom, for<‘ Wilbut" rend “ Wilbnr." 
note, for “ tenbims" read “teiilaris.” 

■' 1. for '‘tou<rIi’' read “ rouirli.” 
noil', “ workmen” for “ worknmn.” A space is also 
ntiiijf between the two parallel passages from llebei 
1 Cowper. second .ind third lines. 

> passages containing identical lines have also been 
epeatinl. 


Rs. 170.00 



